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The composition of " The Loi-d of the Isles," 
as we now have it in the Author's MS., seems to 
have heen begun at Abbotsford, in the Autumn of 
1814, and it ended a.t Edinburgh, the 16th of De- 
cember. Some part of Canto I. had probably 
been committed to writing in a rougher form earlier 
in the year. The original Quarto appeared on the 
2d of January, 1815. 

It may be mentioned, that tliose parts of this 
poem which were written at Abbotsford, were com- 
posed almost all in the presence of Sir Walter 
Scott's family, and many in that of casual i-isitoi's 
also : the original cottage wbich he then occu- 
pied not affording him any means of retirement. 
Neither conversation nor music seemed to disturb 
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THE LORD OP TUB ISLES. 
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INTRODUCTION 



THE LORD OF Till; ISIES. 



I COULD hai-dlj have chosen a subject more 
popular in Hcotiaud, than any thing connected 
nith tlie Bruce'o history, unless 1 had attempted 
that of Wallace. But I am decidedly of opmion 
that a popular, or what is called a taking title, 
though well quahfled to ensure the publishers 
against loss, and clear their shelves of the original 
impression, is rather apt to be hazardous than 
otherwise to the reputation of the author. He 
who attempts a aubject of distinguished popularity, 
has not the privilege of awakening the enthusiasm 
of his audience ; on the contrary, it is already 
awakened, and slows, it may be, more ardently 
than that of the author himself. In this case, the 
«armth of the author is inferior to that of the 
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6 INTKODUCTION TO THE 

paity whom he iddrfS'ses who ha'' therefore, little 
chance of bemg m Baje^ss phrase elevated and 
suipiised hj what he has thought of with more 
enthusia m. than the wiiter The ense of this 
iiak 1 med to the cunsciou ness of storing against 
wmd and tile made the ta^'k ot c mposing the 
pioi o ed Poem some vhat heay\ and hopeless ; 
hut likt, tl e pnze fl^l tPi m As "iou Like it," I 
wa^ tf wit tie foi m} lei utaf on anl not neglect 
any ad aitage In a most agietable plcasure- 
voyagL which I ha\e tiiel t) commemorate in the 
rntiolmtion to the new edition of the " Pirate," I 
VI ted m icial ^nd fneudly coiiij.anj * the coaafs 
and 1 land> of Scotland, and ma le myself ac- 
quainted with the locaht ea of which I meant to 
treat Eut tl it voyage \hich is in eveiyother 
effect "o 1 hghtful was m ita coiclu ion saddened 
bv one of thoae stroke jf fite wlii:h so often 
mingle them eh ea mtli our pleaam e The accom- 
phshed inl excellent ( eison who had recommend- 
ed to me the sulject for Tlie Lay of the Last 
Mm trel md to vh m T piopcacl to inscribe 
whtliheily ui-pHCted might le tlie closeof my ■ 
poetical lahouia wi unexpect dh lemoved from 
the ivoi'ld, which she seemed only to have visited 
for pui'poses of kindness and benevolence. It is 



1 [See a note 


to the linaa snperaoribed " Pharos loqnitnv,'' 


acluded in this 


TOlume ; and see also " Fragments of a Tonr 


1 tlie HebridSi 


," &o. printed in tlie Edinburgli Annual Beg- 


fter ftr 1612.] 
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needk -. to "1^ haw the author's feelings, or the 
coinpo-.ition of his tiifling work, were affected by 
a eiicumstince which occasioned so many tears 
and so much soitow ^ True it ia, that " The Lord 
ot the Isle^" was concluded, unwillingly and in 
haste under the painful feeling of one who has a 
task mhiLh must be finished, rather thaa with the 
ardour of one who endeavours to perform that 
task welL Although the Poem cannot he &siA to 
have made a favourable impression on the public. 
the sale of fifteen thousand copies enabled the au- 
thor to retreat from the field with the honours of 
war. 

In the mean time, what was necessarily to be 
considered as a failure, was much reconciled to 
my feelings by the success attending my attempt 
in another species of compoaition " Wavedey" 
had, under strict incognito, taken it" flight from 
the press, just before I set out upon the voyage 
already mentioned ; it had now made its way to 
popularity, and the success ot thai woik and the 
volume^ which followed, was sufiicient to have sat- 
isfied ft greater appetite for applause than I have 



I may as well add in this place, that, being much 
urged by my intimate friend, now imliappily no 

1 [Hacriet, Dnchesa of Buooleuoli, died 24tli August, 1814, 
Sir Wnltec Scott receired the moufnful intelligaace while vit- 
iHagtlic Giant's Ciiuseivay, and Immodiately returned liome.] 

2 [Tim firbt eilitioLi of Wavorley appejred in July ISli.] 
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moi-e, WUliam Erskine, (a Scottish judge, by the 
title of Lord Kinedder,) I agreed to write the 
little romantic tale called the " Bridal of Trier- 
main ; " but it was on the condition, that he should 
make no serious effort to disown the composition, if 
report should lay it at his door. As he was more 
than suspected of a taste for poetry, and as I took 
care, in several places, to mix something which 
miglit resemble (as far as was in my power) my 
friend's feeling and manner, the train easily caught, 
and two large editions were sold. A thii-d heing 
called for, Lord Kinedder hecame unwilling to aid 
any longer a deception which was going farther than 
he expected or desired, and the real authoi-'s name 
was given. Upon another occasion, I sent up an- 
other of these trifles, which, like schoolboy's kites, 
served to show how the wind of popular taste was 
setting. The manner was supposed to be that of 
a rude minstrel, or Scald, m oppositioa to the 
" Bridal of Triei-main," which was designed to be- 
long rather to the ItaUan school. This new fugi- 
tive piece Tvas called " Harold the Dauntless;"^ 
and I am still astonished at my baring committed 
the gross error of selecting the very name which 
Lord Byron had made so famous. It encountered 
rather an odd fate. My ingenious fi-iend, Mr 
James Hogg, had published, about the same time, 
a work called the "Poetic MiiTor," containing 
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LORD OF THE ISLES. 9 

3 of tile principal living poets. "^ There 
was ill it a very good imitation of my own style, 
which bore such a resemblance to " Harold the 
Dauntless," tliat there was no diseovering the oi'ig- 
inal from the imitation; and I believe that many 
who took the li-ouble of thinking upon the sub- 
ject, were rather of opinion that my ingenious 
friend was ihe true, and not the fictitious Simon 
Pure. Since thia period, which waa in the year 
1816, the Author lias not been an intruder on the 
public by any poetical work of importance. 

W. S. 
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LORD OF THE ISLES. 
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ABTEBTISEMENT. 



The scene of this poem lies, al first, in the Castle of 
ArlomisA, on the coast of Argyleshire ; and, aftenaards, 
in the Islands of Sh/e and Arran, and upon the coast 
of Ayrshire. Finalty, ii is laid near Slirling. The 
Uory opemin the spring of the gear 1307, wSen Bruce, 
who had been driven out of Scotland iy the English, 
and the Barons viho adhered to that foreign interest, 
returned from the Island of Machrin on the coast of 
Ireland, again to assert his claims to the Scottish crown. 
Many of the personages ami incidents introduced are 
of historical celebrity. The authorities used are chiefly 
those of the venert^e Lord Satles, as well entitled to be 
called the restorer of Scottish history, as Bruce the re- 
storer of Scottish monarchy; and of Archdeacon Bar- 
bour, a correct edition of whose Metrical Stsiory of 
Robert Bruce^ ioill soon, I trust, appear, under the care 
of my learned friend, the Rev. Br Jamieson. 

Ahbolsfoi'd, lOSh Deoember, 1614.2 

' [The work alluded to appeared in 1620, under tha litis of 
" Tlie Bruce and Wallace," 2 vok. 4to.] 

s [" Here is another genuine lay of the great Minstrel, witli 
all his cliaraotBi'iBlJc faults, beauties, and irregularities. The 
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14 

samis glow of colouring — the snme eiisrgj' of niin-atlon — the 
same amplitude of deacciption, are oonapioiuoua here, which 
djadoguiah aU his other pradnotions ;— with tho same still 
more oharaoterislie disdain of pnny gmoes and small orig- 
JnalitieB — the true poetioal hardihood, in the strength of which 
he ni'ges on his Fegiieus fearles^l; through dense and rare, 
and aiming gallantly at the great ends of trath and efE^t, 
stoops but rarely to study the means by ■which they are to be 
attained — avails himself, withont Boniple, of common senti- 
menta and common images wherever they eaem fitted for his 
purpoaos — and ia original Ijy the very boldness of his borrow- 
ings and impressive by bis disregard of epigram and emphasis^ 

"Though bearing all these marks of the master's hand, 
the work hafore us does not come up, in intereet, to the Lady 
of fhe Lake, or even to ManoioQ. There is less oonneoted 
story — and, what there is, is less akilfliUy complicated and 
disentangled, and leas diversified with ohangB of scene, or va- 
riety of character. In the soanUness of the narrative, and 
the broken and diacontinuouB order of the events, as well as 
the inartiiioiai insertion of detached descriptions and moraela 
of ethical rafiection, It beats more resemblance to the earliest 
of the author's greater productions; and suggests a compar- 
ison, perhaps not altogether to his advantage, with the atcuo- 
tnra and esBOUtioQ of the Lay of the Last Mhistrel ;— &ir 
though there ia probably more force and aubsiance in the 
latter parts of tiie present work, it ia eert^nly inferior to that 
euchanting performance iu dehcacy and sweetness, and even 
— ia it to be wondered at, after four such publications V — In 
orl^ality. 

" Tlie iitle of ' The Lord of the Islea,' has been adopted, 
we preaome, to match that of ' The Lady of the Lake;' but 
there is no analogy in the stories — nor does the title, on this 
occasion, correspond very exactly with the contenta. It ia 
no nnnsnal misfortune, indeed, for the author of a modern 
Epic to have his hero turn out but a secondary peraonage, 
in the gradual unfolding f the to y wh 1 some unroly 
nnderling runs off with th h le gl and mtei-est of the 
poem. But here the auth w n m st have been 

aware of the misnomer f th h u n the trne, and 
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ilviiL 1816.] 

[" If it be possible for a poat to bastow upon his writings a 
anpecfluous degree of care and correction, it may also be 
possible, wa shonld snppose, to bestow too little. Whether 
this be the oase in the poem before us, is a point upon which 
Mr Suott can possibly fonn a ranch more competent judg- 
ment than onrsaives ; we oaji only say, that without possess- 
ing greater beauties than its predeoessora, it has certain 
violations of propriety, both in the language and in the 
composition of the story, of which the former efforts of his 
muse afforded neither so many nor such striking examples. 

" We have not now any quarrel with Mr Soott on aooount 
of the measure which he has chosen; still less on account of 
his subjects! ^^ believe that they are both of them not only 
pleasing in themselves, but well adapted to each othar and 
to the bent of his peculiar genius. On the contrary, it is 
because we admire hia genlns, and ais partial to the subjeuts 
which he delights in, that we so ranch regret he should leave 
room for any difference of opinion respecting them, merely 
iiom not bestowing upon his publioations that common degree 
of labour and meditation which we cannot help saying it is 
scarcely decorous to withhold." — Quarterlij Remeoi, Ho. xsvi. 
July, 1S16.] 
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L0R.7) OF THE ISLES. 



UANTO FIRST. 
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r.OSD 01' THE ISIES. 



AuTuuN deparfci — but still his mantle's fold 
Rests on the groves of noble Somerville,^ 
Beneath a shroud of russet dropp'd with gold 
Tweed and his tributaries mingle still ; 
Hoareer the wind, and deeper sounds the rill, 
Yet lingering notes of sylvan music swell, 
The deep-toned cushat, and the redbreast shrill ; 
And yet some tints of summer splendour tell 



' [John, fifteeiilh Lord Somerville, illnstiiona for his patri- 
otic devotion to the science of agrienlture, resided freqnently 
in his beautiful villa called the Pavilion, situated on the 
Tweed over against Melrose, and was an intimate tViend and 
ahnost daily companion of tiie poet, bom whose windowa nt 
Ahbotsford hie lordship's plantations formed a prominent 
objact. Lord S. died in 1819.] 
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20 THE LORD OP THE ISLES. [caktoi. 

When tlie broad sun sinks down on Ettriok'?* 
western fell. 

Autumn departs — from Gala's fields^ no more 
Come rural sounds our kindred banks to clieer ; 
Blent with the sti-eam, and gale that wafts it 

No more the distant reaper's mirth ive hear. 
The last blithe shout hath died upon our ear, 
And harvest-home hath hush'd the clan^ng 

On the waste hill no forms of life apiiear, 
Save where, sad laggard of the autumnal train, 
Some age-atruck wanderer gleans few ears of 
scatterd grain. 

Deem'st thou these sadden'd suenes have plea- 
sure still, 
Lovest thou through Autumn's fadiug realms t<i 

To see the heath-flower wither'd on the hill, 
To listen to the wood's expiring lay, 
To note tte red leaf shivering on the apray, 
To mark the last bright tints the mount^n 

stain. 
On the \vaate fields to ti-ace the gleaner's way, 

' [The riyec Gala, famous in song, flows into the Tweed a 
few hundred yards below AbbotEford ; bnt probably the 
word Goto here stands for the poet's neighbour and kinsman, 
luid mnct attached friend, John Scott, E«(i. of Gala.] 
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CANTO I.] THE LOHD OF THE iaLE3. 21 

And moralize on mortal joy and pmn ? — 
0! if such scenes thou lovest, scorn not the 
minstrel strain. 

No ! do not scorn, although its hiwrser note 
Scarce wifli the cushat's homely song can vie, 
Though faint its beauties as the tints remote 
That gleam through mist in autumn's evening 

sty, 
And few as leaves that tremble, sear and drj-, 
When wild November hath his bugle wound ; 
Nor mocU my toil — a lonely gleaner I,^ 
Through fields time-wasted, on sad inquest 

bound, 
"Where happier hards of yore have richer harvest 

So shalt thou list, and haply not unmoved, 
To a wild tale of Albyn's wan'ior day ; 
In distant lands, by the rough West reproved, 
Still live some relics of the ancient lay. 
For, when on Coolin's hills the lights decay, 
With such tJie Seer of Skye^ the eve beguiles ; . 
"Tis known amid the patidesa wastes of Keay, 
In Harries kno^vn, and in lona's piles, 
Where rest from mortal coil the Mighty of the 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



" Wake, Maid of Lorn ! " the Minstrels s 
Thy rugged halls, Artornish I rung,' 
And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 
Heaved on the beach a softer wave, 
As mid the tuneful choir to keep 
The diapason of the Deep. 
LuU'd were the winds on Inninmore, 
And green Loch-Alline's woodland ^>hore, 
As if wild woods and wave^ had pleasure 
In listing to the lovely measure. 
And ne'er to symphony more sweet 
Gave mountfdn echoes^ answer meet, 
Since, met Irom mainland and from isle, 
Ross, Arran, Hay, and Argyle, 
Sach minstrel's tributary lay 
Paid homage to the festal day. 
Dull and dislionour'd were the bard. 
Worthless of guerdon and regard. 
Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame. 
Or lady's smiles, his noblest aim. 
Who on that morn's resistless call 
Were silent in Artornish hall. 



" Wake, Maid of Lorn ! " 'twas thus they s 
And yet more proud the descant rung, 
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!ANTOI.] THE LOKD 01' THB ISLES. i 

" Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is ours, 

To charm dull sleep^ from Beauty's bowers ; 

Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 

But owns the p 

In Lettermore : 

Will pause, the harp's wild chime to hear ; 

Rude Heiskar's seal through surges dark 

Will long pursue the niinBtrel'B bark ;* 

To !ist his notes, the eagle proud 

Will poise him on Ben-CaUliach's cloud ; 

Then let not Maiden's ear disdain 

The summons of the minstrel train. 

But, while our harps wild music make, 

Edith of Lorn, awake, awake ! 



" wake, whUe Dawn, with dewy shine, 
Wakes Nature's charms to vie with thine ! 
She bids the mottled thrush rejoice 
To mate thy melody of voice ; 
The dew that on the violet lies 
Mocks the dark lustre of thine eyes ; 

. [MS. "/O'- nght is ours 

Jh mmmoii sleep," &;.] 

^ The senl diaplnjs a. taste for music, which oonid ecarcely 
be Bxpeoted from hie habits and local pradileotiana. They 
will lODg follow a boat in wliioh any musical inatenment la 
played, and even a, tune simply whietled has attractions for 
them. The Dean of the Isles says of Heiskar, a small unin- 
habilad rock, about twelve (Scottish) miles from the Isla of 
Uist, that an iiiSnite slaughter of seala takes placa there. 
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ii TOE LOKD OF THE ISLIilS. [cant. 

But, Edith, wake, and all we see 
Of sweet and fair shall yield to thee ! " — 
" She comes not yet," gray Feirand cried ; 
" Brethren, let softer spell be tried. 
Those notes prolong'd, that soothing theme. 
Which best may mix with Beauty's dream, 
And whisper, with their silvery tone, 
The hope she loves, yet fears to own," 
He spoke, and on the harp-strings died 
The strains of flattery and of pride ; 
More soft, more low, more tender fell 
The lay of love he bade them tell. 



" Wake, Maid of Lorn I the moments fly. 

Which yet that m^den-name aUow ; 
.Wake, Maiden, wake ! the hour is nigh, 

When Love shaJl claim a plighted vow. 
By Fear, thy bosom's fluttering guest. 

By Hope, that soon shall fears remove, 
We bid thee break the bonds of rest, 

And wake thee at the call of Love ! 

" Wake, Edith, wake ! in yonder bay 

Lies many a galley gaily mann'd, 
We hear the merry pibroehs play, 

We see the streamers' silken band. 
What Chieft^n's praise these pibroehs swell. 

What crest is on these banners wove, 
The harp, the minstrel, dare not tell — 

The riddle must be read by Love." 
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liiNTOI.] THE LORD OF THIS ISLES. 

Efitired her maiden train among, 

Edith of Lorn received the song,^ 

But tamed the miostrel's pride had been 

That had her cold demeanour seen ; 

For not upon her cheek awoke 

The glow of pride when Flattery spoke, 

Nor could their tenderest numbers bring 

One sigh responsive to the string. 

As VMnly had her maidens vied 

In skill to deck the princely bride. 

Her locks, in dark-brown length array'd, 

Cathleen of Ulne, 'twas Ihine to braid ; 

Toung Eva with meet reverence di'ew 

On the light foot the silken shoe, 

While on the ankle's slender round 

Those strings of pearl fair Bertha womid. 

That, bleach'd Lochryan's depths within, 

Seem'd dusky still on Edlth'a skin. 

But Einion, of experience old, 

Had weightiest task — the mantle's fold 

In many an artful plmt she tied, 

To show the form it seem'd to hide, 

Till on the floor descending roli'd ' 

Its waves of crimson blent with gold. 



= [MS—" The ttHin upon the pavement j ^^^,^ ,.-. 

Then to the floor liejoeiiding I 
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> OP THE ISLES. [^:A^ 



O ! lives tliere now so cold a maid, 
Wlio thus in beauty's pomp array'd, 
In beauty's proudest pitch of power, 
And conquest won — the bridal hour — 
With every charm that wins the heart. 
By Nature given, enhanced by Art, 
Ck)uld yet the ftiir reflection view. 
In the bright mirror pictured true. 
And not one dimple oa her cheeli 
A tell-tale consciousness bespeak ? — 
Lives still such maid ? — Fair damsels, say. 
For further vouches not my lay, 
Save that such lived in Britain's isle, 
When Lorn's brigtit Edith acorn'd to smile. 



But Moi-ag, to whose fostering care 

Proud Lorn had given his daughter fair, 

ilorag, who saw a mother's aid ' 

By all a daughter's love repaid, 

(Strict was that bond — most kind of all — 

Inviolate in Highland hall — ) 

Gray Morag sate a space apart, 

Iq Edith's eyes to read her heart. 

In vain the attendants' fond appeal 

To Morag's skill, to Morag's zeal ; 

' [MS. — " But Morag, who the maid had preEs'd, 
An infant, to hei' foaterins breast, 
And seen a mother'a early aid," &o.] 
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CAMIO !.] THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 27 

She mark'd her child receive their care, 
Cold as the image sculptured fair, 
(Form of some sainted patroness,) 
Which cloister'd maids combine to dress ; 
She mark'd — and knew her nursling's heart 
In the vain pomp took little part. 
Wistful awhile she gazed — then presa'd 
The maiden to her anxious breast 
In fluish'd loveliness — and led 
To where a turret's airy head. 
Slender and steep, and battled round, 
O'erlook'd, dark Mull ! thy mighty Sound,^ 

1 The Sound of MdU, whioh divides that island from Hie 
continent of Scotland, is one of flis most striking Ecenes 
which the Hebrides afford to tha traveller. Suling front 
Oban to Aros, or Tobermory, throagh a narrow channel, yet 
deep enough to bear yessela of the largest burden, he has on 
his left the hold and mountainous shores of MuU; on the 
right those of that djstciot of Argyleshire, called Morven, or 
Mortem, SQCoessively indented by deep salt-water loohs, 
running up many miles inland- To ths sontheastward arise 
a prodigious range of mountains, among which Crnachan 
Ben is preeminent. And to the northeast is the no less huge 
and picturesque range cf the Ardnamorchan hills. Many 
minons castles, situated generally upon cliS^ overhanging the 
ocean, add interest to the scene. Those of Donolly and Dun- 
staffnage are first passed, then that of Duart, formsrly be- 
longing to the chief of the warlike and powerful sept of 
Macleans, and the scene of Miss Saillie's beautiful tragedy, 
entitled the Family Legend. Still passing on to tha north- 
ward, Artomish and Aros become visibie upon the opposite 
shores ; and, lastly, Mingarry, and other ruins of less distin- 
guished nota. In fine weather, a grander and more impces- 
eive scene, both fh>m Its natural beauties, and associaUoDS 
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Where thwarting tides, with mingled roar, 
Part thy swarth hills from Morven's shore. 



" Daughter," she said, " these seas behold, 
Round twice a hundred islaoda roU'd, 
From Hirt, that hears their northern roar, 
To the green Hay's fertile shore ;' 

with ancient history and tradition, can liardly be imagined. 
Wlien tlie veather is rough, the passage is both difficult and 
dangerous, itoni the narrowness of the channel, and in part 
from the nnmher of inland lakes, out of which sally forth a 
number of confliotinfj and thwarting tides, making the navi- 
gation perilous to open boats. The sudden flaws and gusts 
of wind which issue without a moment's warning from ihe 
mountain glens, ore equally focmidabls. So that in unsettled 
weather, a strangei-, if not much accustomed to the sea, may 
lometimes add to tiie other sublime sensations excited by 
the scene, that feeling of dignity which arises from a sense 
of danger. 

' The number of ihe western isles of Scotland exceeds 
two hundred, of which St. Kilda is the most northerly, an- 
ciently called Hhth, or Hirt, probably bam " earth," being 
in feet the whole globe to its inhabitants. Eay, which now 
belongs almost entirely to Walter Campbell, Esq., of Shaw- 
field,, is by thr the most fertilo of the Hehrides, and has been 
greatly improved under the spirited and sagaoions manage- 
ment of the present proprietor. This was in ancient times 
the principal abode of the Lords of the Isles, being, if not 
the largest, the most important island of thek archipelago. . 
In Martin's time, some relics of their grandeur were yet 
extant. " Loch-Finlagan, about three miles in oirouraference, 
allbrds salmon, trouL^ and eels; this lake lies in the centre 
of the isle. The Isle Flnlagan, &om which this lake hath 
its name, is in it. It?s fenious for being once the court In 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



CiNl'O I.] THE LORD OP THE ISLES, 29 

Or mainland turn, where many a tower 
Owns thy bold brother's feudal power,' 
Each on, its own dark cape reclined, 
And liBtening to its own wild wind, 
From where Micgarry, sternly placed, 
O'erawes the woodland and the waste,^ 
To where Dunstaffnage hears the raging 
Of Connal with his rocks enga^ng. 
Think'st thou, amid this ample round, 
A single brow but thine has frown'd, 
To sadden this auspicious morn, 
That bids the daughter of high Lorn 
Impledge her spousal faith to wed 

whioh tlie great Mac-Donald, King of the Isles, had his resi- 
dence; his houses, chapel, &c. are now ruinous. His guards 
de corps, called Lucht^tacii, kept guard on the lakeside 
neareet to Uib isle ; the walla of their houses are still to he 
aaan there. The high court of jnilicatiu'e, consisting of four- 
teen, sat always here ; and there was arj nppeal to them &oni 
all the courts in the isles ; the eleventh share of the sum in 
debate was due to the principal judge. There was a big 
stone of seven foot square, in whioh there was a deep im- 
pression made to receive the feet of Mao-Donald ; for he was 
crowned King of the Isles standing in this stone, and swore 
that he would continue bis vassals in tha pOBsession of their 
lauds, and do sxact justice to ail bis subjeotsj and then his 
father's sword was pnt into his band. The Bishop of Argyle 
and seven priests anointed him king, in presence of nil the 
be^ds of the tribes in the isles and continent, and were his 
vassals; at which time the orator rehearsed a catalogne of 
his ancestors," &o. — Maktib's Account of the Weaieiii Isles, 
8vo, London, 1718, p. 2tO, 1. 

1 fMS. " father's feudal power."] 

2 [See Appendix, Note E.] 
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Tiie heir of mighty Sonierled F ' 
Eonald from many a hero sprung, 
The fair, the valiant, and the young, 
LoKD OF iHE Isles, whose lofty name^ 
A thousand barda have given to feme, 
The mate of monarchs, and allied 
On equal tenns witli England's pride, — 
From chieftain's tower to bondsman's eot. 
Who hears the tale,^ and triumphs not ? 

■ Somerlad ivkb thane of Argyla and Lord of tlie Isles, 
about the middle of the twelfth centurj. He seems to have 
eKeroised Ms authorily in both capacities, independent of 
the crown of Scotland, against which he oiten stood in hos- 
tility. He made varions incursions upon the wratem low- 
lands during the reign of Malcolm IV., and seems to hate 
made peace wllh him upon the terms of an independent 
prince, about tlie year IIBT. In 1164, he resmnad the war 
against Malcolm, and invaded Sootland with a large, but 
probably a tumultnarj army, collected In the Isles, in tha 
mainland of Argyleshlre, and in the neighbouring proviuoes 
of Ireland. He was dafaalad and slain in an engagement 
with a very inferior force, near Eanirew. His son QiUioolaae 
fall ill the same battle. This mighty chieftain married a 
da,nghter of Olans, King of Man. From him our gene- 
alogiste deduce two dynasties, distinguished in the stormy 
history of the middle ages ; the Lords of the Islaa descended 
iVom his elder son Eonald, — and the Lords of Lorn, who took 
tlieir siruams of M'Qongal, as descended of his aacond son 
Dougal. That Somerled's territories upon the main land, 
and upon the islands, should have been thus divided between 
his two sons, instead of passing to tha elder exclusively, may 
illustrate the uncertainty of descent among the great High- 
land families, which we shall presently notice. 

« [See Appendbt, Note C] 

3 [MS.— "The news."] 
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The damsel dons her best attire, 
The shepherd lights his beltane Are, 
Joy, joy ! each warder's hom hath sung 
Joy, joy ! each matin bell hath rung ; 
The holy priest says grateful mass, 
Loud shouts ea«h hardy galla-glass. 
No mountain den holds outcast boor, 
Of heart so dull, of soul so poor. 
But he hath fluug his task aside. 
And claim'd this morn for holy -tide ; 
Yet, empress of this joyful day, 
Edith is sad while all ai'c gay-" — 



Proud Edith's soul came to her eye. 
Resentment check'd the struggling sigii. 
Her hunting hand indignant dried 
The burning tears of injured pride — 
" Morag, forbear ! or lend thy praise 
To swell yon hireling harpers' laj^ ; 
Make to yon maids thy boast of power. 
That they may waste a wondering hour. 
Telling of banners proudly borne. 
Of pealing bell and bugle-Lorn, 
Or, theme more dear, of robes of price, 
Orownlets and gauds of rare device. 
But thou, experienced as thou art, 
Think'st thou with these to cheat the heart. 
That, bound in strong affection's chain, 
Looks for return and looks in vain ? 
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No ! sum thine Edith's wretched lot 
In these brief words — He loves her a 



" Debate it not— too long I strove 
To call his cold observance love, 
All blinded by the league that styled 
Edith of Lorn, — ^while yet a child, 
She tripp'd the heath by Morag's side, — 
The brave Lord Etinald's destined bride. 
Ere yet I saw him, while afar 
His broadsword blazed in Scotland's war, 
Train'd to believe our tates the same, 
My bosom throbb'd when Ronald's name 
Came gracing Fame's heroic tale. 
Like perfume on the summer gale. 
"What pilgrim sought our halls, nor told 
Of Ronald's deeds in battle bold ; 
Who touch'd the harp to heroes' praise- 
Bat his achievements swell'd the lays? 
Even Morag — not a tale of fame 
Was hers but closed with Ronald's name. 
He came I and aU that had been told 
Of his high worth seem'd poor and cold. 
Tame, lifeless, void of energy. 
Unjust to Ronald and to me ! 



" Since fien, what thought had Edith's heart 
And gave not phghted love its part I — 
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And what requital ? ^ cold delay — 
Excuse that ahunn'd the spousal day. — 
It daims, and Ronald is not here I 
Hunts he Bentalla's nimble deer,^ 
Or loiters he in secret dell 
To bid some lighter love farewell, 
And swear, that though he may not sco 
A daughter of the House of Loni,° 
Yet, when these formal rites are o'er, 
Again they meet, to part no more ? " 



— " Husb, daughter, hush ! thy doubts removi 
More nobly think of Ronald's love. 
Look, where beneath the eastle gray 
His fleet unmoor from Aa-os bay ! 
See'at not each galley's topmast bend, 
As on the yards the smIs ascend ? 
Hiding the dark-blue land they rise. 
Like the white clouds on April skies j 
The shouting vassals man the oars. 
Behind them sink Mull's mountain shores, 
Onward their merry course they keep, 
Through whistling breeze and foaming deep. 



1 [MS.—" When, from that hour, had Edith's hea 
A thought, and Ronald, laek'd his parti 
And what her gnsrdon?"] 

3 [MS. — " And on its dawn the bridegroom lugs ;— 
Hnnta he Bentalla's nimble stags."] 

S [See Appiindis, Note D.] 
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And mai-k the headmost, seaward cast, 
Stoop to the freshening gale her mast, 
As if she veil'd ita banner'd pride, 
To gre«t afar her prince's hride I 
Thy Eonald comes, and while in speed 
His galley mates the flying steed, 
He chides her sloth I " — Fair Edith sigh'd, 
Elush'd, sadly smiled, and thus replied : — 



" Sweet thought, but vain'l — No, Morag 1 m 
Type of hia course, yon lonely bark. 
That oft hath shited helm and sail. 
To win its way against the gale. 
Since peep of morn, my vacaat eyes 
Have view'd by fits the course she tries ; * 
Now, though the darkening scud comes on, 
And dawn's fair promises be gone, 
And though the weary crew may see 
Our sheltering haven on their lee, 
Still closer to the i"ising wind 
They strive her shivering sail to bind. 
Still nearer to the shelves' di-ead verge' 
At every (ack her course they urge, 
As if they feai-'d Artoraish more 
Thaii adverse winds and breakers' roar." 
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Sooth spoke the Maid. — Amid the tide 

The skiff she mark'd lay tossing sore, 
And shifted oft her sWoping side, 
In weary taek from shore to shore. 
Tet on her destined course no more 

She gain'd, of forwai'd way, 
Than what a minstrel may compai-e 
To the poor meed which peasants share, 

Who toil the hvelong day ; 
And such the risk her pilot braves, 

That oft, before she wore. 
Her boltsprit kiss'd the broken waves. 
Where in white foam the ocean raves 

Upon ihe shelving shore. 
Yet, to their destined purpose true, 
Undaunted toil'd her hardy crew. 

Nor look'd where shelter lay. 
Nor for Arlornish Castle drew, 

Nor steer'd for Aros bay. 



Thus while they strove with wind and seas, 
Borne onward by the willing breeze. 

Lord Ronald's fleet swept by, 
Streamer'd with silk, and trick'd with gold, 
Mann'd with the noble and the bold 

Of Island chivalry. 
Around their prows the ocean roars, 
And chafes beneath their thousand oars, 
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Yet bears them on their way : 
So chafes ■* the wai'-horse ia his might, 
That fieldward bears some valiant knight,^ 
Champs, till both bit and boss are white, 

But, foaming, must obey. 
On each gay deck they might behold 
Lances of steel and crests of gold. 
And hauberks with their bumish'd fold. 

That shimmer'd fair and free ; 
And each proud galley, as she pass'd. 
To the wild cadence of the blast 

Gave wilder minstrelsy. 
Full many a shrill triumphant note 
Saline and Scallastle bade float 

Their misty shores around ; 
And Morven's echoes answer'd well, 
And Dtiart heaa-d the distant swell 

Come down the diirksome Sound. 



So bore they on with mirth and pride, 
And if that labouring bark they spied, 

Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles cast on lowly boor, 
When, toihng in his task obscure, 

They pass him careless by.^ 

1 [ MS.— " So furoes," &c.] 

2 [MS.—" That bents l^ flglil some vuliant knight."] 
" [MS. — " As the gay iioblea give the boot, 

When, toiling in his task obscure, 
Their greatness passes by."] 
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Let tliem sweep on with heedless eyes ! 
But, had they known what mighty prize 

In that frail vessel lay, 
The femish'd wolf, that prowls the wold, 
Had scatheless paiss'd the unguarded fold. 
Ere, drifting by these galleys bold, 

Unchallenged were her way ! '■ 
And thou, Lord Ronald, sweep thou on, 
With mirih, and pride, and minstrel lone I 
But had'at thou known who sail'd so nigh. 
Far other glance were in thine eye ! 
Far other flush were on thy brow. 
That, shaded by the bonaet, now 
Assumes but 01 the blithesome cheer 
Of bridegroom when the bride is near I 

XVI J. 

Tes, sweep they on !— We will not leave. 
For them that triumph, those who grieve. 

With that armada gay 
Be laughter loud and jocund shout, 
And bai'ds to cheer the wassail rout, 

With tale, romance, and lay ; * 
And of wild mirth each clamorous art, 
Which, if it cannot cheer the heart, 
May stupefy and stun its smart, 

For one loud busy day. 

1 [MS. — " She held unchallenged way."] 

2 [MS.—" With mirth, song, tale, and lay."] 
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Yes, sweep they on I — But with that skjfl' 

Abides the minstrel talc, 
Where there was dread of surge and cliff, 
Labour that strain'd each sinew stiff. 

And one sad Maiden's wail. 

XV III. 

AU day with fruitless strife they toil'd, 
With eve the ebbing currents boil'd 

More fierce from strait and lake ; 
And midway through the channel met 
Conflicting tides that foam and fret, 
And high their mingled billowa jet, 
As spears, thai, in the battle set. 

Spring upward as they break. 
Then, too, the lights of eve were past,^ 
Aod louder sung the western blast 

On rocks of Inniumore ; 
Rent was the sail, and strain'd the mast, 
And many a leak was gaping fast, 
And the pale steersman stood aghast, 

And gave the conflict o'er. 



'Twas then that One, whose lofty look 
Nor labour dufl'd nor terror shook. 
Thus to the Leader spoke : — 
" Brother, how hopest thou to abide 

1 [MS. — " Then, too, the clouds were siakiog fsE 
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The fury of this wiMer'd tide, 
Or how avoid the rock's i'ude side, 

Until the day has broke ? 
Didst thou not mark the vessel reel, 
With quivering planks, and groaning keel. 

At the last billow's shock ? 
Yet how of beti«r counsel tell, 
Though here tliou see'at poor Isabel 

Half dead with want and fear ; 
For look on sea, or look on land. 
Or yon dark sky, on eveiy hand 

Despair and death are near. 
For her aJone I grieve — on me 
Danger sits light by land and sea, 

I follow where thou wilt ; 
Either to bide the tempest's lour. 
Or wend to yon unfriendly lower, 
Or rush amid their naval power, 
With war-cry wake their wassml-hour, 

And die with hand on hilt." — 



That elder Leader's calm reply 
In sieady voice was given, 

"In man's most dark extremity 

Oft succour dawns from Heaven. 

Edward, trim thou the shatter'd sail. 

The helm be mine, and down the gale 



So shall w 



e be driven ; 
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The hostile fleet,* the unequal fray, 
So safely hold our vessel's way 

Beneath the Castle wall ; 
For if a hope of safety rest, 
'Tis on the sacred name of guest, 
Who seeks for shelter, storm-distress'd, 

Within a chieftain's hall. 
K not — it best beseems our worth, 
Our name, our right, our lofty birth, 

By noble hands to fall." 



The helm, to his strong arm eonsign'd. 
Gave the reef'd sail to meet the wind, 

And on her alter'd way, 
Fierce bounding, forward sprung the ship, 
Like greyhound starting from the slip 

To seize iiis flying prey. 
Awaked before the rushing prow. 
The mimic fires of ocean glow, 

Those lightnings of the wave ; ^ 

l[M8. " the hostile power."] 

2 The phenomenBn called by Bailors Sea-fire, is one of tlie 
most beautiful and IntereEting which ia witnessed in the 
Hebrides. At times the ocean appears entirely illiinunated 
aronnd the vessel, and a long train of lambent oorasoatJoiiB 
are perpetually bnrating upon the sides of the yesBel, or pur- 
suing het irake through the darkness. These phosphorio 
appearancss, oonceming the origin of which naturalists are 
not agreed in opinion, seem to be called into action by the 
rapid motion of the ship through the water, and are probably 
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Wild Sparkles crest the broken tides,' 
And, flashing round, the vessel's sides 

With elvish lustre lave. 
WhUe, far behind, their livid light 
To the dark billows of the night 

A gloomy splendour gave, 
It seems as if old Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the lucid^ flakes 

In envious pageantry, 
To match the meteor light that streaks 

Grim Hccla's midnight sky. 



Nor lack'd they steadier light to keep 
Their course upon the darken'd deep ; — 
Artomish, on her frowning steep 

Twixt cloud and ocean hung, 
Glanced with a tliousand lights of glee, 
And landward far, and far to sea, 



owing to the water being aaturaWd with fish.«pawn, of other 
ftnunal anbstanoes. They remind one strongly of the de- 
scription of the Ben-snakes in Mr. Coleridge's wiid bnt highly 
poetiofl] balUd of the Ancient Mariner: — 
" Beyond Iha Bhtidow of the ship 

I watoh'd the water-snakes, 
They moved in traoks of shining white. 
And when Uiey rear'd, the elvish light 
Fell off in hoary flaices." 
1 [MS, — " And, bursliiig round the vessel's sides, 

A livid lustre gave."] 
3 [MS—" Livid."] 
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Her festal radiance flung.^ 
By tliat blithe beacon-light they steer'd, 

Whose lustre mingled well 
"With the pale beam that now appear'd, 
As (ie cold moon hei- head upreai-'d 

Above the eastern fell. 



Thus guided, on their course they bore, 
Until they near'd the mainland shore, 
When frequent oa the hollow blast 
Wild shouts of merriment were cast, 
And wind and wave aud sear-birds' cry 
With wassiul sounds in concert vie,'' 
Lite funeral shrieks willi revelry, 

Or like the hattle-shout 
By peasants heard from cliffs on high, 
When Trium[)h, Eage, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and rout. 

1 [" The description of the vessel's appronch to the Castle 
through the tempestuous tuid sparkUng waters, aud the con- 
trast of the gloomy nspect of the billows with Uie glittering 
splendour of Artomish, 

' 'Twixt cloud and ocean hnng,' 
sending her radiance abroad through the terrors of the night, 

wilder cadenoe of the blast, is one of the happiest instances 
of Mr. Scott's iblioity in awflil (Hid magniSeent scenery." — 
CHiicoJ fieuieiD.] 
« [MS.—" The wind, the wave, the ses-bird's cry, 
In melancholy concert- vie."] 
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Now nearer yet, through mist anil storm 
Dimly arose the Castle's form, 

And deepen'd^ 'shadow made. 
Far lengthen'd on the main helow, 
Where, dancing in reflected glow, 

A hundred torches play'd, 
Spangling the wave with lights as vwn 
As pleasures in this vaJe of pain, 

That dazKle as they fade.^ 

XXIV. 
Beneath the Castle's sheltering lee, 
They staid their course in quiet sea. 
Hewn in the rock, a passage there 
Sought the dark fortress by a stair, 

So strait, so high, so steep. 
With peasant's staff one valiant hand 
Might well the dizzy pass have mann'd, 
'Gainst hundreds arm'd with spear and brand, 

And plunged them in the deep." 

' [MS. — "Darksome."] 

s [" Mr. Scott, we observed in the newspapers, was engaged 
during summer in a maritime espedition ; and, aecordinglj-, 
th.0 most striking novelby in the present poem is the exteut 
and variety of the sea pieoes with which it abounds. One 
of the first we meet with is Che picture of the distreaees of 
the king's little bark, nnd hef darkling run to the shelter of 
Artornish Castle." — ESiiniirgJi Redem, 1815.] 

8 The focti'ess of a Hebr Idean chief was almost always on 
tha sea-Bhora, for tha facility of oommunioalion which the 
ocean afforded. Notliing caji be more wild than the situations 
which tiey chose, nod the devices by which the architects 
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His bugle then the helmsman woimd ; 
Loud answer'd eveiy cho round, 

eudeavoured to defend them. Narrow stairs and arched 
vaultB were the usual mode of ncoess! and the di-awbridga 
appeim at Dnnstaffiiage, and elsewhere, to have fklleti from 
the gate of the building to the top of such a staircase ; so 
that any ons advauoing with hostile purpose, fonud himself 
in a stale of exposed and pracarions elevalioii, with a gulf 
betireen him and the object of his attack. 

These fortresses were guarded with equal care. The duty 
of tlie watch devolved chiefly upon an ofGoer called the 
Cockman, who had the char;ge of challenging ail who ap- 
proached the castle. The very ancient tkmily of Mac-Niel 
of Barra kept Ibis attendant at their castle about a hnndred 
years ago. MatHn gives the following account of the 
difficulty which attended his procuring enhance there ; — 
" The little island Kismnl lies about a quarter of a mile 
from the south of this lale (Barra); it is the seat of Mack- 
neil of Barra; there is a stone wall round it two slaries high, 
reaching the sea ; and within the ivall there is an old tower 
and a hall, with other houses about it. There is n little 
magazine in the tower, to which no stranger has access. I 
saw tiie officer called' the Oockman, and nn old cock he is; 
when I bid him ferry me over the water to the island, he told 
me thai; he ivas but an inferior oiHc-er, his businsss being to 
tt d m th t w bnt if ( ys he) the constable, who 
tl tood n th wall 11 gi you access, PU ferry you 

Id dim pTX,nr me the constable's permis- 
nd I w uld ward h but having waited some 
b f th t bl and not receiving any, I 

wa> b gel t t ith £ eeing this fiimous fort. 

Mknl dh Idyb gb ent, was the oanse of this 
diffi uity and of my not seemg the place. 1 was told some 
weeks afte that the constable was very apprehensive of 
ion e des g I might have in viewing the fort, and thereby to 
expo e it to the conquest of a foreign power ; of which I 
supposed there was nn great cnnsc of fear." 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



HANTO 1.] THE LORD OP THE ISLES. 4 

From turret, rock, and bay, 
The posteni's hinges crash and gj'oan, 
And soon the warder's cresset shone 
On those rude steps of slippery stone, 

To light the upward way. 
" Thrice welcome, holy Sire I" he said ; 
" Full long the spousal train have staid. 

And, vex'd at thy delay, 
Fear'd lest, amidst these wildering seas, 
The darksome night and freshening breeze 

Had driven thy bark astray." — 

XXV. 
" Warder," the younger stranger' said, 
"Thine ening guess some mirth liad made 
In mirthful iiour ; but nights like these, 
When the rough winds wake western seas, 
Brook not of glee. We crave some aid 
And needful shelter for this mwd 

Until the break of day ; 
For, to ourselves, the deck's rude plank 
Is easy as the mossy bank 

That's breathed upon by May. 
And for our storm-toss'd skiff we seek 
Short shelter in this leeward creek, 
Prompt when the dawn the east shall streak 

Again lo bear away." — 
Answered the Warder, " In what name 
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Assert ye hospitable claim ? 

Wlieiice come, or whither hound ? 
Hath Erin seen your parting sails ? 
Or come ye on Norweyan gales ? 
And seek ye England's fertile vales, 

Or Scotland's mountain ground ? " — 

XXVI. 

' ^ TnioiB — ior ither tide none 
For line hiiet fpace we list to own, 
Eoun 1 1 V a vow — warriors are we ; 
lu Btiite by land and storm by sea, 

We have been known to fame ; 
And these biief words have import dear, 
When bounded in a noble ear, 
To harbour safe, and iHendly cheer, 

That gives us rightful claim. 
Grant us the trivia! boon we seek, 
And we in other realms will speak 

Fair of your courtesy ; 
Deny — and be your niggard Hold 
Scorn'd by the noble and the bold, 
Shunn'd by the pilgrim on the wold. 

And wanderer on the lea ! " — 

XXVII. 
" Bold stranger, no — 'gainst claim like tfiine, 
No bolt revolves by hand of mine,' 
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Though ui'ged in tone that more expi-ess'il 
A monarch than a aupphant guest. 
Be what ye will, Artornish Hall 
On this glad eve 13 free to all. 
Though ye had drawn a hostile sword 
'G-ainst our ally, gi'eat England's Lord, 
Or mail upou your shoulders home, 
To battle wilh the Lord of Lorn, 
Or, outJaw'd, dwelt hy greenwood tree 
With the fierce Knight of Ellei-slie,^ 
Or aided even the mfli'derous strife. 
When Comyn fell beneath the knife 
Of tliat fell homicide The Bnice," 
This night had been a term of truce, — 
Ho, vassals ! give these guests your care, 
And show the narrow postern slair," 



To land these two bold brethren leapt, 
(The weary erew their vessel kept,) 
And, Ughted by the torches' flare. 
That seaward flung their smoky glare, 
The younger knight that maiden bare 

Half lifeless up the rock ; 
On his strong shoulder lean'd her head. 
And dowa her long dark treases shed, 
As the wild vine in tendrils spread, 

Droops from the mountain oak. 
1 [Sir Williflm Wallace.] 
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Him follow'd dose that elder Lord, 
And in his liand a sheatlied sword, 

Such as few arms could wield ; 
But when he boun'd him to such task, 
Well could it cleave the sti-ongest casque. 

And I'end thu surest shield.^ 



The rsused portcullis' arch they pass, 
The wicket with its bars of brass. 

The entrance long' and low,^ 
Flank'd at each turn by loop-holes strait, 
Where bowmen might in ambush wait, 
(If force or fraud should burst the gate,) 

To gall an entering foe. 
But every jealous post of ward 
Was now defenceless and unbarr'd, 

And all the passage free 
To one low-brow'd and vaulted room, 
Where squire and yeoman, page and grooi 

Plied their loud revehy. 



And " Eest ye here," the Wai-der bade, 
" Till te our Lord your suit is said, — 
And, eomi-ades, gaze not on the maid, 



— " Well oonld it cleave the gilded ci 

And rend t-lie tmstieat shield."] 
— " Tha antranoe vaulted low."] 
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And on tliese men who ask our a'ul, 

As if ye ne'er had seen 
A damsel tired of midnight hark, 
Or wanderers of a moulding stark,' 

And bearing martial mien." 
But not for Eachin's reproof 
Would page or vassal stand aloof. 

But crowded on to stare, 
As men of courtesy untaught, 
Till flery Edward roughly caught, 

From one the foremost there,^ 
His chequer'd plaid, and in its shroud. 
To hide her from the vulgar crowd, 

Involved his sister fair. 
His brother, as the clansman bent 
His sulleQ brow in discontent. 

Made brief and stem excuse ; — 
" Vassal, were thine the doak of pall 
That decks thy Lord in bridal hall, 

'Twere honour'd by her use." 

XXXI. 

Proud was his tone, but calm ; his eye 
Had that compelling dignity. 
His mien that bearing haught and high. 
Which common spirits fear ; ^ 

i [MS. — " Or warlike men of moulding stark."] 
a [MS.—" Till that hot Edward fiefoelj eanght 
From one, the boldeBt thare."] 
S [Still swiiys tlieir souls with ihat co^nmanding H 
VOL. V. 4 
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Needed nor word nor signal more, 
Nod, wink, and laugliter, all ivere o'er; 
Upon each other back they bore, 

And gazed like startled deer. 
But now appear'd the Seneschal, 
Commission'd by his lord to call 
The strangers to the Baron's hall, 

Where feasted fair and free 
That Island Prince in nuptial tide, 
With Editli there his lovely bride, 
And her bold brother by her side, 
And many a chief, the flower and pride 

Of Western land and sea.' 

Here pause we, gentles, for a space ; 
And, if our tale hath won yoar grace, 
Grant us brief patience, and again 
We will renew the minstrel strdn,* 



That dazzles, leads, yet ohilla tha vulgar heart- 
What Is thnt spell, that thus his lawless trtLin 
Confess and envy, yet oppose in Tain ? 
What elionld it be, that tbas tbelr MOi cau bmd F 
The power of Thought — the magio of the Miatl! 
Liuk'd with sncoe^, ussmned and kept with skill, 
That moulds nnother's weakness to its 'will ; 
Wields with thek bauds, but, still to these unknown, 
Makes even their mightiest deads appear his own. 
Snob hath it been — shall be — beneath the sau 
Tha many still must labour for the one ! 
'Tib Nature's doom." — Byeos'3 Coriair,] 

1 [MS.— "Of mountain chivalry."] 

s [" The first Canto is ftiU of tuaiuBsa and description, and 
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Uie sceiiee are such as Mr. Scott's miise genemlly excels in. 
The Boene between Edith and her nnrsa is spirited, and con- 
tains manyvecy pleasing hnea. The description of Lord 
Ronald'a fleet, and of the bark endeavouring to make her 
way against the wind, more particnlarly of the last, is ex- 
ecuted with estraordmary beauty and fidelity." — Qaarterlif 
limm.] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



LORD OF THE KSLES, 
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LORD OP THE ISIES. 



.KTO SECOND. 



Fill the bright goblet, spreaiJ the festive board ! 
Summon the gay, the noble, and the fair ! 
Through the loud hall in joyous concert pour'd. 
Let mirth and music sound the dirge of Care ! 
But ask thou not if Happiness be there, 
If the loud laugh disguise convulsive throe,' 
Or if the brow the heart's true livery wear ; 
Lift not the festal mask ! — enough to know, 
No scene of mortal life hut teems with mortal woe. 



With beakers' clang, with harpers' lay. 
With all that olden time deem'd gay, 
The Island Chieftwn feasted high ; 
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But there was in his troubled eye 
A gloomy fire, and oa his brow 
Now sudden flusli'd, and faded now. 
Emotions such as draw their birth 
From deeper source than festal mirth. 
By fits he paused, and harper's str^n 
And jester's tale went rounl 'n u 
Op fell but on his idle ear 
Like distant sounds which d ^ n h 
Then would he rouse him, a 1 m[ 1 j 
Each art to aid the clamor j j 
And call for pledge an 1 1 y 
And, for brief apace, of all the crowd, 
As he was ioudeat of the !oud, 
Seem gayest of the gay.^ 



Yet nought ami^'i the bridal llirong 
Mark'd in brief mirth, or musiuo; long ; 
The vacant brow, the unlistening ear. 
They gave to thoughts of raptures neai'. 
And his fierce starts of sudden glee 
Seem'd bursts of bridegroom's ecstasy. 
Nor thus alone misjudged the crowd. 
Since lofty Lorn, suspicious, proud,^ 

1 [MS.. ~ " and gave birth 

To jest^ to miBSiul, and to mii-tb."] 

2 [MS.—" Would sesm the loudest of the loud. 

And gajast of tha gay."] 
' [MS.—" Slnoe Lom, tha proudest of ths proud.'"] 
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And jealous of his honour'd line, 
And that keen knight, De Argentine,' 
(From England sent on errand high, 
The western league more firm to tie,)' 
Both deem'd in Ronald's mood to find 
A lover's transport-troubled mind. 



' [MS.— "And since [ha kean De Argentine."] 
* Sir Egidina, oi' Giles de Argentine, was ona of the most 
Hooomplishefl knights of the period. He had served in the 
wars of Henrj of Luxembui^ with saoh high reputation, 
that he was, in popniai' estimation, the third wortliy of the 
age. Those to whom fame assigned precedence ovei' him 
were, Henry of Luxemburg himself, and Robert Bruce, Aiv 
genHue had warcad in Palestine, enoouiilered thrice with the 
Saracens, and had elaJn two antagonists in each engagamant i 
—an easy matter, lie said, for one Christian kniglit to slay 
two Pagan dogs. His death corresponded with his high 
character. With Aymer de Vahincs, Earl of Pembrolte, he 
was appointed 1o attend immediately npon tJie person of Ed- 
ward IL at Bannookbum. When the day was utlarly lost 
they forced the king from the field. De Argentine saw the 
king safe from hmnadiatB danger, and then took his leave of ■ 
him; " God lie with you, sir," he aaid, "ills not ray wont to 
fly." So saying, he turned his horse, cried his war-oiy, 
plunged into the midst of the combatajits, amd was slain. 
Baaton, a rhyming monk who had been brought by Edward 
to celebrate his espaoted triumph, and who was compelled 
by Uie victors to compose a poem on his defeat, mentions 
with some feeling the death of Sir Giles de Argentine; — 



sntions the three chief raqnisltes of a 
jirth, valour, and oourteousness. Fevr 
be produced that have so much senti- 
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But one sad heart, one tearful eye, 
Pierced deeper dirough the mystery, 
And watch'd, with agony and fear, 
Her wayward bridegroom's vai-ied cheer. 



She watch'd — yet fear'd to meet his glaoce, 
And he shunn'd hers ; — tiD when by chance 
They met, the point of foeman's lance 

Had ^yen a milder pang ! 
BeDcath tlie iptolerable smart 
He writhed ; — then sternly mann'd his heart 
To play his hard but destined part. 

And from the table sprang. 
" Fill me the mighty cup 1 " he said, 
" Erst own'd by royal Somerled : ' 
Fill it, IJll on the studded brim 
In burning gold the bubbles swim. 
And eyeiy gem of varied shine 
Glow doubly bright in rosy wine ! 
To you, brave loi-d, and brother mine, 

Of Lorn, this pledge I drink—' 
The union of Our House with thine. 

By this fair bridal-link ! " — 

ment. I wish that I could havs collected more ample memo- 
rials conoeraing a oharaotBr altogether different from moment 
manners. Sir GiileB d' Argentine was a hera of romance in 
real Ufa." So observes the excellent Lord Hciilas. 
1 [Saa Appendix, Note E.] 
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" Let it pass round ! " quoth He of Lorn, 
" And in good time — tliat winded Iiorn 

Must of the Abbot tell ; 
The laggard monk is come at last." 
Lord E«nald heard the bugJe-blast, 
And on the floor a,t random cast, 

The untast«d goblet fell. 
But when the warder in his ear 
TeUs other news, his blither cheer 

Returns like sun of May, 
When through a thunder-cloud it beams !— 
Lord of two hundred isles, he seems 

As glad of brief delay. 
As some poor criminal might feel, 
When from the gibbet or the wheel 

Keapited for a day. 

VI. 

" Brother of Lorn," with hurried voice 
He said, "And you, fair lords, rejoice ! 

Hei-e, to augment our glee, 
Come wandering knights from travel far. 
Well proved, they say, in strife of war. 

And tempest on (he sea.— - 
Ho I give them at your board such place 
As best their presences may grace,^ 

And bid them welcome free ! " 

1 [MS.—" As may their prasenoe fittest grace."] 
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With solemn step, and silver wand, 

The Seneschal the presence scaiin'd 

Of these strange guests (^ and well he knew 

How lo assign their rank its due ; ^ 

For though the costly furs 
That erst had deck'd their caps were torn, 
And their gay robes were over-worn, . 

And soil'd their gilded spurs, 



1 [MS — " With Bolainn pace, and silver rod, 

The Senesohal the entranos show'd 
To these strange guests."] 

2 The Sewer, to whom, rather than the Senesohal, tha office 
of arran^ng the guests of an islsnd chief appertained, was 
an of&oer of importance in the family of a Hebridean chief. — 
" Evflry family had commonly two Btowards, which, in their 
language, were called Marischal Tach; Uie first of these 
served always at home, and was obliged to be varsed in the 
pedigree of all the tribes ia the idea, and in the hi' " 
Scotland; for it was hia province to assign every m 
table hia seat according hi his qnahty; and Qua was dona 
without one word speaking, only by drawing a aeore with a 
white rod, which this Mariacbal had m his hand, before the 
person who was bid by him t« sit down ; and this was neces- 
sary to prevent disorder and contention; and thougli the 
Manachal might aometimes be mistaken, the master of the 

tom has been Imd aside of late. They had also eup-beacers, 
who always filled and carried the onp roimd the company, 
and he hunself always drank of the first di'anght. They had 
likewise pnrse-masters, who kept their money. Both these 
officers had an hereditary right to their office in writing, and 
each of them had a town and land for his service: some of 
those rights I have seen fairly written on good parchment." 
— Martin's Weslern Isles. 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



JAtrro u.] THE LOED OF THE ISLES. 

Tet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mien and in their face, 
As suited best tie princely dais,^ 

And royal canopy ; 
And there he marshall'd them their plac 

First of tliat company. 



Then lords and kdiea spake aside, 
And angry loolts the error chide,^ 
That gave to guests unnamed, unknown, 
A plaee so near their prince's throne ; 

But Owen Erraught said, 
" For forty years a seneschal. 
To marshal guests in hower and hall 

Has heen my honour'd trade. 
Worship and birth to me are known. 
By look, by bearing, and by tone. 
Not by furr'd robe, or broidei-'d zone ; 

And 'gainst an oaken bough 
I'll gage my silver wand of state. 
That these three strangers oft have sale 

In higher place than now." — ' 



' Dais,— the great hall-table— elevated a step or two above 
aie rest of the room. 

' [MS- — " Aside then lords imd ladies spake, 
And ushers eenaored the mistake.^'] 

("The first entry of the iHnBtrioos strangers into the 
Castle of the Celtic chief, is in tlie aooustomed and peculiar 
style of Stepoelof chivalry," — Jepfhev.] 
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" I, too," the aged F i-ind d 
" Am qualified by m trel adf 

Of rank and place <j ell — 
Mark'd ye the yo vairf anger eye, 
My iuat«s, how q ck 1 ow kee how high, 

How fierce iL fla. 1 e fell 
Glancing among the nol le o 
As if to seek the nobie^t out, 
Because the owner might not brook 
On any save his peers to look ? 

And yet it moves me more, 
That steady, calm, majestic brow. 
With which the elder chief even now 

Scann'd the gay presence o'er, 
Like heing of superior kind, 
In whose high-toned impartial mind 
Degrees of mortal rank and state 
Seem objects of indifferent weight. 
The lady too — though closely tied 

The mantle veil both fiice and eye. 
Her motions' grace it could not hide, 

Nor could * her form's fair symmetry." 



Suspicious doubt and lordly scorn 
Lour'd on the haughty front of Lora. 

1 [MS. — '"I, too,' old FerniQd said, and langh'd, 

' Am quBllfied by minstrel craft.' "] 

2 {MS,. " the fest!il wrat."] 

8 [MS.— "Nor hide," &e.] 
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From underneath his brows of pride, 
The stranger guests he steFuly eyed, 
And whisper'd closely what the ear 
Of Argentine alone might hear ; 

Then question'd, high and brief, 
If, in their voy^e, aught they knew 
Of the rebellious Scottish crew, 
Who to Eath-Erin's shelter drew, 

With Carrick'fl outlaw'd Chief? ^ 

1 It must bo remembered by all who hare read Uie Seottiah 
history, that aftei' he had Bisiii Comyn at Dumfries, and aa- 
aertad his right to the Scottish crown, Robert Bruce was 
reduced to the greatest extremity by the English and their 
adherents. He was crowned at Scone by the genernl consent 
of the Scotfish barons, but his authority endured but a short 
tkae, A d g t tb phrase said to have been used by 
his wif h a f th t year " a summer king, but not a 
winter tb 29th March, 1306, he was orawned 

ling at S Up h leth June, in the same year, he 

was total! d feated t M thven, neai- Perth; and his most 
importa t dh t w tl f w exceptions, were either exe- 
cuted mp 11 d to mb 'ace the English interest, for safety 
of their 1 d f rtun After Hils disaster, his life was 

that of an outlaw, rather than a. candidate for monarchy. 
He separated himself from the females of bis retinue, whom 
ha sent ibr safety to the Castle of Eildrummle, in Aber- 
deensliire, where they afterward became captives to Eur- 
land. From Aberdeenshire, Bruce retreated to the monn- 
tajnous parts of Breadalbane, and approached the bordei's of 
Afgyleshire. There, as mentioned in the Appendix, Note D, 
and more fully in Nole F, he was defeated by the Lord of 
Lorn, who had assumed arms against him in revenge of the 
death of his relative, John the Ead Comyn. Esoaped from 
tills peril, Bruce, with bis few attendants, subsisted by hunt- 
ing and fishing, until the weather compelled them to ssek 
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And if, their winter's esile o'er, 
They harbour'd still by Ulster's shore, 
Or launeh'd their galleys on the main. 
To vex their native land again ? 



That younger stranger, fierce and high, 

At once confronts the Chieftain's eye ^ 

With look of equal scorn ; — 

Of r bel have w e no g it to show ; 

be te u an and h l« an the ffighland mountains 
aff d d V h gisa d fli n hey crossed, &om Howar- 
dennu proba e « banks of Loohiomond, 

part J m n boa and pirtly by swimming. Tlia 

vnl n a d ya Eir o L nn ■^ to whose territoriea they 
had now found theic way, waloomfld tbsm with toacs, bnt 
vroB luiabls to assist them to make an effectual head. The 
Lord of the Isles, then in possession of great pai-t of Cantyra, 
reoBiTBd the fugitive monarch and fiitni'e restorer of his 
country's indepaadenoe, in Ms CaaUe of Dunnaverty, in that 
district. But treason, eaya Barbour, wsa so general, that the 
King durst not abide there. Aooordingly, with the remnant 
of his followei's, Brace embarked for Rath-Biin, or Raohritie, 
the Reolna of Ptolemy, a small island, lying almost opposite 
to h h re of Baliycastle, on the const of Ireland. The 

rs first fled from their new and mmed guests, but 
ap Km exphmation submitted themselves to Brace's 

g He resided among them uuHl the approach of 

Bpn g [ ] when ha again returned to Scotland, with the 

d rate )lution to reconquer his kingdom, or perish in 

h tt mp The progress of his sucoess, from its oom- 

m to its completion, forms the teightast period in 
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But if of Royal Bruce thou'dst know, 

I warn thee he has sworn ,^ 
Ere thrice three days shall come and go. 
His banner Scottish winds shal! blow, 
Despite each mean or mighty foe, 
From England's every bill and bow, 

To AUaster of I/om." 
Kindled the mountain Chieftain's ire. 
But Eonald quench'd the rising fire ; 
'■ Brother, it better suits the time 
To chase the night with Ferrand's rhyme. 
Than wake, 'midst mirth and wine, the jars 
That flow from these unhappy wars." — ^ 
" Content," said Lorn ; and spoke apart 
With Ferrand, master of his art. 

Then whisper'd Ai^ntine, — 
■' The lay I named will carry smart 
To these bold strangers' haughty heart, 

If right this guess of mine." 
He ceased, and it was silence all, 
Unlil the Minstrel waked the hall.' 



1 [MS.— "Men say that he has sworn,"] 

2 [" The description of the bridal feast, in the second cnnto, 
lias several aiumated linaa ; but the real power and poetry of 
tha author do not appear to ua to be called out until the 
oooasion of the Highland quarrel which follows the feast."— 
MorHMy Review, March, ISlS.] 

* [" In a very different style of exoelleuce (from that of 

the first three stanzas) Is the triumphant and insulting EOng 

of the bard of Lorn, commemorating the pretended yiolory 

of his chief over Robert Bruce, In one of their rencontres. 

TOL. V. 5 
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"Whence the broach of burning gold, 
That clasips the Chieftain's mantle-fold, 
Wrought and chased with rare device. 
Studded fair with gems of price,^ 
On the varied tartans beammg. 
As, through night's pale rainhow gleamin 
Painter now, now seen afar, 
Fitful shines the northern star? 



" Gem I ne'er wrought on highland 
Did the fairy of the fountain, 

Bruce, in truth, had been set on by Boms of that clan, and 
hud extdonted himself tVom a feurful overmatch by erapen- 
doue exectiona. In the struggle, however, the broaeh which 
faatsued his royal mantle had been torn off by the assailants; 
and it is on the sul^eot of this trophy that the Celtic poet 
p r« f Ih this wild, rapid, and spirited strain." — JaFFRKy.] 
[S Appendix, Not« F.] 

r t rt and expense was bestowed upon the jfflufo, or 

bro h 1 oh saouied the plaid, when the wearer was a per- 

f mportanee. Martjn mentions having seen a silver 

bro h f huudred marlts value. " It was broad as any 

d ry p wter plate, the whole curiously engraven with 

mals, &c. There was a lesser buckle, which was 

b middle of the larger, and above two ounces 

w I ht t had ill the OButra a large pieoe of orj-stal, or some 

t) and this was set all roond with several finer 

t f leBsersize." — Wentent lalanda. Pennant has given 

an engraving of such a broaoli as Martin describes, and the 

wocitmansliip of which is very elegant. It is said to have 

belonged to the family of Loohbay. — See Pbnmabt's Tour, 
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Or the mermaid of the waye, 
Frame thee in some coral cave? 
IHd in Iceland's darksome mine 
Dwarf's swart hands thy metal twine ? 
Or, mortal-moulded, comest thou here, 
From England's love, or France's fear ? 



" No ! — thy splendours nothing tell 
Foreign art or faSry spell. 
Moulded thou for monarch's use, 
By the overweening Bruce, 
When the royal robe he tied 
O'er a heart of wrath and pride ; 
Thenc* in triumph wert thou torn, 
By the yictor hand of Lorn 1 

" When the gem was won and lost, 
Widely was the war-cry toss'd I 
Rung aloud Bendourish fell, 
Answer'd Douchart's sounding dell. 
Fled the deer from wild Teyndrum, 
When the homicide, o'ercome. 
Hardly 'acaped with scathe and scom. 
Left the pledge with conquering Lorn ! 
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" Vmn was then the Douglas brand,* 
Vain the Campbell's vaunted hand, 
Vain Kirkpatrick's bloody dirk, 
Making sure of murder's work ; 
Barendown fled fast away, 
Fled tlie fiery De la Haye,' 

1 The gallant Sir James, called the Good Lord Douglns, the 
most faithful and valiant of Bmce's adherents, was wonnded 
at the hattle of Dairy. Sir Nigel, or Niel Camptiell, waa also 
in that unfortunate skinnM. He manied Miujorie, sister to 
Robei't Bruoa, and was among his most (ajthfnl followers. 
In a majinseript account of the house of Argyle, supplied, it 
would seem, an materials for Arolibiahop Spottiswoode's His- 
tory of the ChurcTt of Scotland, 1 find the following passage 
conoeruing Sir Niel CamphaU : " Uoreorer, when ail the 
nobles in Scotland had left King Robert after his hard suc- 
cess, yet this nobis knight was most faithful, and shrinked 



JUemoroBdum qaodcvm ab iacanatiom Donmi 13QS conienAun 
fioi el amcordalmit tnte)- soOlei viroi Dommum Alea^aidnmi 
de iSoiilDun miltfem ei Donunwn GUbertvm de Baye mUilem ei 
Dotiatwm NtgeUum Qaiyibell mHUem (g/ud numorfmBm de 
OuniaaSenneiA 8° BepfemSm gm tada lancta encharieta, mag- 
mique jwameaio Jitelo, jwarwit le Mere liberiaiem t-egni tl 
Botertum miper regem coivnalum cmlra omnes mm^let 
Francoa Angba Scolot d^etidtre mgae ad ufismum termimim 
mlm y/sarwa. Their sealles are appended to llie indentvu'e in 
greena wax, toeithir with tbe seal of Gulfrid, Abbot of Cam- 
buskenneth." 

2 [See Appendlit, Note G.] 

s These knights are enumeraiad by Barbour among the 
small nnrober of Brnoe's adherents, who revniuned in a.nns 
with him after the battle of Mathvan. 
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When this bwach, triumphant borne, 
Beaiu'd upon the breast of Lorn. 

" Farthest fled its former Lord, 
Left his men to bi-and and cord,' 
Bloody brand of Highland steel, 
English gibbet, axe, and wheel. 
Let him fly froui coast to coaaf, 
Dogg'd by Comyn's vengeful ghost, 
While hia spoils, in triumph worn, 
Long shall grac« victorious Lorn ! " 



As glares the tiger on his foes, 
Hemm'd in by hun(«ra, spears, and bows, 
And, ere he bounds upon the ring, 
Selects the object of his spring, — 



Sohjr Gilbert de la Haya alsna." 
There were mora than one of tlie noble family of Hiij en- 
gaged Id Bruoe's cause ; bnt tha principa] IVBS Gilbert da la 
Haye, Lord of Ertol, a stanch adherant to King Eobert's in- 
terest, and -whom lie rawaided by orealang him hereditary 
Lord High Constable of Scotland, a title which he used 16th 
Moroli, 1308, where, in a letter from the peers of aootland to 
Philip tha Fair of France, he is designed GiKertej de Say 
OmtdManvt Scoiice. Ha waE slain at the battle of Halidonn- 
.bill, Hagh de la Haye, hia brother, was made prisoner at 
the battle of Methven. 
I [MS.—" Left his follower to the eword."] 
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Now on the bard, now on his Lord, 
So Edward glared and grasp'd his sword — 
But stern his bi-other spoke, — " Be still. 
What ! art thou yet so wild of will, 
After high deeds and sufferings long- 
To chafe tJiee for a menial's song ? — 
Well hast thou framed. Old Man, thy strains, 
To pi'aise lie hand that pays thy pains ; ' 

' The oharaoter of the Highland baiiis, licweTer high in an 
earlier period of society, seems soon to hsve degeneratad. 
The Irish affirm, that in their lihidrad tribes severe lnws be- 
cume neoessary to restrain Uieir aTiirice. In the Higlilands 
they seem gradually to haye snnfc into contempt, as well as 
the orators, or men of speech, with wlioae office that of feniily 
poat was often united. — "The orakirs, iu their language 
called Isdane, were in high esteem both in these Islands and 
the oontinent; until within these forty years, they snt always 
among the nobles and chiefs of families in the streah, or 
circle. Their houses and little villages were sanctuaries, as 
well as churches, and they took place before doctors of 
physick. The orators, alter the Druids were extinci, were 
brought in to presei've the genealogy of femilies, and to re- 
peat the same at every snocesaion of ohief^ i and upon the 
occasion of marriages and births, they mode epithalamiums 
and panegyrlcka, which the poet or bard pronounced. The 
orators, by the foi'CB of then eloquence, had a powerful 
ascendant over the greatest men in thdr time | for if any 
orator did but ask the habit, arms, horse, or any other tiding 
belonging to the greatest man in these islands, it was readily 
granted them, sometimes out of respeot, and sometimes for 
fear of being exclaimed against by a satyre, which, in those 
days, was reckoned a great dishonour. But these geotlemen 
becoming insolent^ lost ever since both the profit and esteem 
which was fbrmerly dne to iheir charaEter; foi- neither their 
panegyrioks nor satyi'es are regarded to what ihey hare 
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Tet something might thy song have told 
Of Lom's three vassals, true and bold, 
Who rent their Lord from Bruee'a hold, 
As underneath his knee he laj, 
And died to save him in the fi-ay. 
I've heard the Bnice's cloai and clasp 
"Was dench'd within their dying gi-asp, 
What time a hundred foemen more 
Rush'd in and hack the victor bore,-* 
Long atter Lorn had left the strife,^ 
Full glad to 'scape with limb and life. — 
Enough of this — And, Minstrel, hold, 
Aa minstrel-hire, this chain of gold. 
For future lays a feir excuse. 
To speak more nobly of the Bruce." — 

be™, and they are now allowed but a small salary. I must 
not oxnit to relate Uieii: way of study, "which is veiy singular: 
Thaj shut their doora and windows for a day's time, and lie 
on thair backs, with a stone upon their belly,and plads about 
their heads, and their eyes being covered, they pump their 
brains for rhetorical encomium or panegyiiok; and indeed 
they tarnish sucli a style from thie dark cell as ia understnod 
by very ftw ; and if they purchase a couple of horses aa the 
reward of their meditation, they think they have done a great 
matter. The poet, or bard, had a Htle to Uie bridegroom's 
Dpperi^rb, that is, theplad and bonnet; but now he Is satis- 
fyed with what the bi-idegroom pleases to give him on such 
occasions." — Mabtih's Wiiterrt Jsles. 

' [The MS. has not this couplet.] 

" [MS.—" When breathless Lorn had left the strife."] 
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" Now, by Columbu's shrine, I swear, 
And every saint that's buried there, 
"Tis he himself I " Lorn sternly cries, 
" And for my kinsman's death he dies." 
As loudly Ronald calls — " Forbear ! 
Not in my sight while brand I wear, 
O'ermatch'd by odds, shall warrior fall, 
Or blood of stranger stain my hall ! 
This ancient fortress of my race 
Shall be misfortune's resting-place. 
Shelter and shield of the distress'd. 
No slaughter-house for sliipwreck'd guest."- 
" Talk not to me," fierce Lorn replied, 
" Of odds or match ! — when Comyn died, 
Three daggers clash'd within his side ! 
TaJk not to me of sheltering hall. 
The chui-ch of God saw Comyn fall ! 
On God's own altar stream'd his blood. 
While o'er my prostrate kinsman stood 
The ruthless mui'derer — e'en as now — 
With ai-med hand and scornful brow ! — 
Up, all who iove me ! blow on blow ! 
And lay the outiaw'd felons low ! " 



Then up spnmg many a niainland Lord, 
Obedient to their Chieftain's word, 
Barcaldine's ai'm is high in air, 
And Kinloch-AUine's blade is bare. 
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Black Murthok's dirk has left its sheatli, 
And clench'd is Deiinid's hand of death. 
Tlieir mutter'd threats of vengeance swell 
Into a wild and warlike yell ; 
Onward they press with weapons high, 
The affrighted females shriek and fly, 
And, Scotland, then tliy brightest ray 
Had darken'd ere its noon of day, 
But every chief of birth and fame, 
That from the Isles of Ocean came. 
At Eonald's side tJiat hour withstood 
Fierce Lora's relentless thirst for blood,^ 



Brave Torquil from Dunvegan high, 
Lord of the misty hills of Skye, 
Mac-Niel, wild Bara'a ancient thane, 
Duart, of bold Clan Gillian's strain, 
Fergus, of Canna's castled bay, 
Mac-Diiffith, Loi-d of Colonsay, 
Soon as they saw the broadswords glance. 
With ready weapons rose at once, 
More prompt, that many an ancient feud, 
Full oft suppress'd, full oft renew'd, 
Glow'd 'twixt the chieftains of Argyle, 
And many a lord of ocean's isle. 
Wild was the scene — each swoi-d was bare, 
Ba«k atream'd each chieftain's shaggy hair, 

1 [For these four lines the MS. hns, 

" Bnt Eteni die Islnnfl Lord withstood 
The veiigiiful Cliieftdii'9 thirst of blood."] 
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lo gloomy opposition set. 
Eyes, hands, and braiidisli'd weapons met 
Blue gleaming o'er the social board, 
Flash'd to the torches many a sword ; 
And soon those biidal lights may shine 
On purple blood for rosy wine. 



While thus for blows and death prepared, 
Each heai't was up,-* each weapon bared, 
Each foot advanced, — a surly pause 
Still reverenced hospitable laws. 
Aii menaced violence, but alike 
Eeluclant each tlie first to strike, 
(For aye accursed in minstrel line 
la he who brawls 'mid song and wine,) 
And, match'd in numbers and in might. 
Doubtful and desperate seem'd the light. 
Thus threat and murmnr died away, 
Till on the crowded hall there lay 
Such silence, as the deadly still, 
Ere bursts the thunder on the hill. 
With blade advanced, each Chieftain bold 
Show'd like the Swoi-der's form of old,'' 
As wanting stil! the torch of life, 
To wake the mai-ble info strife.' 

' [MS. — " WtilB thus for blood and blows pi-apared 

Bais'd was each hand," &c.] 
^ [MS. "each. CUieftoiix rude, 

Like that fam'd Swordsman's statue stood."] 
s [MS. — " To waken him to deadly sti-ifa."] 
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That awful pause the stranger maid, 
And Edith, seized to pray for aid. 
As to De Argentine she clung, 
Away her veil the stranger flung, 
And, lovely 'mid her wild despair, 
Past stream'd her eyes, wide flow'd her hai 
" thou, of knighthood once the flower, 
Sure refuge in distressful hour. 
Thou, who in Judah well hast fought 
For our dear faith, and oft hast sought 
Eenown in knightly exercise, 
When this poor hand has dealt the prize. 
Say, can tliy soul of honour brook 
On the unequal strife to look, 
When, butcher'd thus in peaceful hall. 
Those once thy fiiends, my brethren, fall ! '■ 
To Argentine she laim'd her word. 
But her eye sought the Island Lord.' 
A flush like evening's setting flame 
Glow'd on his cheek ; his hardy frame. 
As with a brief convulsion, shook : 
With hurried voice and eager look, — 
" Fear not," he swd, " my Isabel ! 
What add I— Edith !— all is well- 
Nay, fear not— I wiU well provide 
The safety of ray lovely hride — 

i[TheM8,Hdd3:— 

" With Buoh H frantic fond appeal, 
As only lovars make and feel."] 
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My bride ? " — but there the aucents clung 
In tremor to his fiinltering tongue. 



Now roie De Argentine, to claim 

Tlie prisoners in his sovereign's name, 

To England's crown, who, vaasais sworn, 

'Gamsl their liege lord had weapon borne — 

(Such speech, I.weea, was but to liide 

His care their safety to provide ; 

For knight more true in thought and deed 

Than Argentine ne'er spurr'd a steed) — 

And Ronald, who his meaning guess'd, 

Seem'd half to sanction the request. 

This purpose fiery Torquil broke ; — 

" Somewhat we've heard of England's yoke," 

He said, " and, in our islands, Fame 

Hath whispec'd of a lawful claim, 

That calls the Bruce fiiir Scotland's Lord, 

Though dispossess'd by foreign sword. 

Tlus craves reflection — but though right 

And just the charge of England's Knight, 

Let England's crown her rebels seize 

Where she has power ; — in towers like these, 

'Midst Scottish Cliieftains summon'd here 

To bridal mirth and bridal cheer, 

Be sure, with no consent of mine, 

Shall either Lorn or Ai^entine 

Witli chains or violence, in onr »ght, 

Oppress a brave and banish'd Knight." 
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'riieii waked the wilci debate again, 
Witli brawliag threat and clamour vain. 
Vassals and menials, throning in, 
Lent their brute i-age to swell the din ; 
"WTien, fer and wide, a bugle-clang 
From the dark ocean upward rang. 

" The Abbot comea ! " they cry at once, 
" The holy man, whose favour'd glance 

Hatb sainted visions known ; 
Angela have met him on the way, 
Beside Ihe blessed martyrs' bay. 

And by Columba's atone. 
His mouka have heai'd tlieir hymnings high 
Sound from, the summit of Dun- Y, 
To cheer his penance lone, 
When at each cross, on ^rth and wold,' 
(Their number thrice a hundred-fold,) 
Hia prayer he made, hia beads he told, 

With Aves many a one — 
He comes our feuds to reconcile, 
A sainted man from aainted isle ; 
We will his holy doom abide, 
The Abbot shall our strife decide." '' 



Scarcely tliia fair accord was o'cr,^ 

1 [MS.—" What time at every crtas qf old."] 

3 [MS " We win his holy rede obey, 

The Abbot's voice shall end the fray."] 
» [MS. — " Soaroe itbs this paaceful paction o'er."] 
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Wien through the wide revolving door 

The black-stoled brethren wind ; 
Twelve sandall'd monka, who relics bore, 
With many a torch-hearer before. 

And many a cross behind.' 
Then sunk each fierce uplifted hand 
And da^er bright and flashing brand 

Dropp'd swiftly at the sight ; 
They vanist'd from the Clmrchman'a eye, 
As shooting stars, that glance and die, 

Dart from the vault of night. 

XXIII. 

The Abbot on the threshold stood, 
And in his hand the holy rood ; 
Back oQ his shoulders flow'd his hood. 

The torch's glaring ray 
Show'd, in its red and flashing light, 
His wither'd cheek and amice white, 
His blue eye glistening cold and bright. 

His tresses scant and gray. 
" Fair Lords," he said, " Our Lady's love, 
Aud peace be with you from above, 

And Benedicite I — 
— But what means this? no peace is here 1- 
Do dirks unsheathed suit bridal cheer ? 

1 f MS. — " Did slow procession wind : 

Twelve monlis, who stole and mantle wore, 
And cliallce, pyx, and relics bore, 
With many," fee.] 
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Or are these naked brands 
A seemly show for Churchman's sight, 
When he comes aummon'd (o unite 
Betrothed hearts and liands ? " 

XXJT. 

Then, cloaking hate with flery zeal, 
Proud Lorn first anawer'd the appeal ; — 

" Thou comest, holy Man, 
True sons of blessed church to greet,' 
But little deeming here to meet 

A wretflh, beneath the ban 
Of Pope and Church, for murder done 
Even on Ihe sacred altar-stone I — * 
Well mayst thou wonder we should know 
Such miscreant here, nor lay him low,' 
Or dream of greeting, peace, or truce, 
With excommMnicated Bruce ! 



: [The MS. hare adds;— 

" Men bound in her communion sweet, 
And duteous W the Papal seat"] 

i [MS. " the bleaaad altar-atone."] 

3 [In place of tho couplet which follows, the MS. has— 
" But promptly had my dagger's edge 
Areug'd tha guilt of aacrilage, 
Save for my new and kind ally, 
And TorquH, chief of stormy Skye, 
(In whose wild land tliere rests the seed, 
Men say, of ancient heathen oreed,) 
Who would enfcrcB me to a tmoe 
With exoomDranicated Bruce."] 
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Yet will I grant, to end debate, 
Thy sainted voice decide his faC« 



Tlien Ronald plead the stranger's cause, 
And knighthood's oath and honour's laws ; 2 
And Isabel on bended knee, 
Bi-ought pray're and tears to back the plea : 
And Edith lent her generous aid, 
And wept, and Lorn for mercy pray'd." 
" Hence," he exclaim'd, " degenerate maid ! 
Was't not enough to lionald's bower 
I brought thee, like a pai-amour,* 

1 [The MS. adds: 

" Secure snoh foul offanflare find 
No favour in a holy mind."] 

2 [The MS. bes: 

" Alleged the hest of honour's laws, 

The refuge dua to the distress's. 

The oath which buids each generous kniglit 

Still to prsTant unequal fight ; 

And Isabel," &o.] 

' [MS. — "And wept alike omd knelt and praj'd." — The 
nine lines which inteiTana betwixt this nud the concluding , 
couplet of Ihe elanza are not In the MS.] 

• It waa anciently customary in &e Highlands to bring the 
bride to the house of the husband. Nay, in soma cases the 
oompl^sance waa stretched so f^, that she remained there 
upon trial for a twelvemonth ; aud the bridegroom, even after 
this period of cohabitation, retained an option of refusing to 
fulfil his engsgement. It is said that a desperate fend ensusd 
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Or bond-maid, at her master's gale, 
His careless cold approach to wait ?— 
But tlie bold Lord of Cumberland, 
The gallant Clifford, seeks thy hand ; 
His it sliall be — Nay, no reply ! 
Henee ! till those rebel eyes be dry." 
With giief the Abbot heard and saw, 
Tet nought relax'd his brow of awe.^ 

XXVI. 

Then ArgenlJnc, !n England's name, 
So highly urged his sovereign's claim,* 
betwean the clans of MacDonKld of Sleate and Mao-Leod, 
owing to the former eliief having availad himself of this 
haenso to send book to Dnnvegan a si&tor, or daiiglitor of the 
latter. Miic-Leod, resenting the indignity, observed, that 
since there was no weiJiiing bonfire, there should be one to 
eoleinniKe the divorce. Aooordiugly, he bomed and laid 
waste the territories of MacDonold, who retaliated, and a 
deadly feud, wifli all its aooompaniments, took place in form. 
1 [The MS. adds— 

" He raised the suppliants from the floor, 
And bade thar BoiTowiHg be o'er, j 

And bade them give their weeping o'er, ) 
But in a tone that well explaii 



Still stubborn and infiexible 
In what he deem'd his duly high, 
Was Abbot Ademar of Y."] 
' [MS.—" For Bmce'a custody made claim.— In plao 
he two couplets which follow, the MS. has 

"And Torqnil, stout Dunvegan's Knight, 
As well defended Scotland's right. 
Enough of," &c.] 
VOL. V. 6 
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He waked a spark, that, long suppress'd, 
Had smoulder'd in Lord Ronald's breast ; 
And now, as from the flint the Are, 
Flash'd forth at once his generous ire. 
" Enough of nobie hlood," he said, 
" By English Edward had been shed, 
Since matchless Wallace first had been 
In mock'ry crown'd with wreatha of green.'^ 

' Stow giTBB the following ourioos aoconnt of the trial nnil 
exeeution of this celebrated patriot : " Willinra "Wallace, 
who had oft-times set Seotiand in grent tiwible, wsa taksn 
and branght to London, with great nrunbera of men and 
women wondaring upon him. He was Itodged in the house 
of William Delect, a citizen of London, in Penciiurch-stteet. 
On the morrow, "bemg the eve of St. Bartholomew, be was 
brought on horEabaelt to Westminster. John Legrave and 
JefiVey, knights, the mayor, ahei'lffe, and aldermen of London, 
and man; others, both on horseback and on foot, aooom' 
panying him ; and in the gi'eat hall at Westrulnetei', he being 
placed on the south bench, crowned with laurel, for that he 
bad said in times past that he ought to bear a crown iu that 
ball, as it was commonly reported; and being appeiiohad for 
a traitor by Sir Peter Maloiie, the king's justice, he an- 
swered, that he was never traiti:ir to the king of £ng!ond ; but 
for other Hiings whereof be was accused he confessed them} 
and was after headed and quartered." — Stow, Ckr. p. 209. 
There is something singularly doubtful about the mode in 
Irhich. Wallace was taken. That he was betrayed to the 
English is indubitable ; and popular fame charges Sir John 
Menteilh with the indelible infamy. "AoeuTBed," says Ar- 
nold Blair, "be the day of nativity of John de Menteith, and 
may his name be struck out of the book of Ufe." But John 
de Menteilh was all along a zealous favourer of the English 
interest, and was governor of Dumbarton Castle by commis- 
sion tixim Edward the First ; and therefore, aa the accurate 
Lord Halles has observed, could not be the friend and con£- 
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Aiid done to dBatL by felon hand, 
For guarding weU hi& father's land. 
Where's Nigel Bruce ? and De ia Haje, 
And valiant Seton — where are they ? 
Where Somerville, the kind and free ? 
And Fraser, flower of chivalry ? ' 
Have they not been on gibbet bound, 
Their quarters flung to hawk and hound. 
And hold we here a cold debate. 
To yield more victims to their fete ? 
What ! can flie English Leopard's mootl 
Never be gorged with northern blood ? 
Was not the life of Athole shed, 

daiit of Wallace, as tradition states him to be. The tratJi 
seems to be, that Menleith, thoroughly engaged in the Eng- 
lish interest, pursued Wallace closely, and made him prisoner 
Hirough the tretichory of an attendant, whom Peter Lnngtoft 
calls Jack Shoit. 

" William Waleis is nomen that master was of theves. 
Tiding to the king Is comen tliat robbery mischeives, 
Sir John of Monetesc sued William so nigh, 
Ha tokhim when lie ween' d least, on night, hie leman liim l)y, 
That was through treason of Jach Short his man. 
He was the enoheson that Sir John BO him ran. 
Jack's brother had he slain, tiie Walleis that is said, 
The more Jauk was fain to do Wllham that br^d." 
From this it would appear that the infamy of seizing WaUace, 
must rest between a degenerate Scottish nobleman, the vassal 
of Engliind, and a domestic, the obscure agent of his treach- 
ery; between Sir John Mentsith, son of Walter, Borl of 
Meuteith, end the traitor Jack Short, 
1 [See Appendix, Note H.] 
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To soothe the tyrant^s sicken'd hed ?' 

And must his word, (ill dying clay, 

Be nought but quarter, hang, aod slay !- 



I John de StmSibogie, Eail of Atliole, had attempted lo 
aacape oqI of tha kingdom, but a Btona oast him upon tha 
coast, when ha was taken, sent to Loudon, and axacuted, 
with circnmstancea of great barbarity, being first half Btran- 
gled, tlien let down from the gallows while jet alive, barbar- 
ously dismembered, and his body burnt. It may surprise 
the reader to learn, that this Traa a miiigaled punisliment ; for 
in leBpect that his roother was a grand-daughter of King 
John, by his natural son Biohard, he was not drawn on a 
sledge to execntion, "tliat point was forgiven," and he made 
ths passage on horseback. Matthew of Westminstar tells us 
Oiat King Edward, then extremely ill, recelTsd great aaBe 
from the iiews that his xeiative was apprehended. "Qm 
cmdiio, £ex AngUa, etai ffrwisaimo morio taac laiigueret, levim 
(uflien taUt dolorem." To this singular espression the tent 
alludes. 

' This alludes to a passage in Barbonr, Bingnlatij expref^ 
Bive of the vindictive spirit of Edward I. The piisonera 
taken at the castls of HlMrnmmie had anirendered upon con- 
dition that they should be at King Edward's disposal. " But 
his will," says Barbonr, " was always evil toward Scottish- 
men." The news of tha surrander of Kildrammie arrived 
when he was in his mortal sickness at Biirgh-npon-Sands. 

"And when he to the deafli was nesir, 
The folk that at Kildromy wer 
Come with prisoners that they had tane, 
And syne lo the king B.re gane. 
And for to comfort him fliey tauld 
How they the casteil to them yauld ; 
And how they till hia wiU were brought, 
To do off thsit whatever he thonglit ; 
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Thou frown'st, De Argentine,— My gage 
Is prompt to prove tlie strife I wage." — 

" Nor deem," said stout Dunvegan's knight,^ 
" That thou ahalt brave alone the flght 1 
By saints of isle and mainland both, 
By Woden vrild, (my grandsire's oatlx,) ^ 



That was wonder of sio saws, 
That he, that to tie death was near, 
Should answer npon sic maner, 
Foronten moaning and mercy! 
How might he tnist on him to orj-. 
That sooth-fasfly dooms ali thing 
To hHTO meroy for Ms crying. 
Off him that, throw his feiony, 
Into aie point had no mecoy ? " 

Thera was mnch ttuth in the Leonine couplet, with which 
Matthew of Westminsler oonoludea his encomium on the first 
Edward: 

" Scofos Edwardus, dnm visit, auppeditavit, 
Tenult, afaisit, dapressit, dilaaiavit." 

1 [III tha MS. this couplet is wanting, and, without break- 
ing the stanza, Lord Eonald continues, 

' Tha MaoLeoda, and most other distiuguished Hebrideaii 
t^miliea, were of Scandinavian extraction, and some were 
late ot imperfect converla to Christianity. The family names 
of Torquil, Thormod, &o. ate all Norwagian. 
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Let Eome ancl Engiaud do their worst, 

Howe'er attainted or accursed, 

If Bmce shall e'er find friends ag^n, 

Once more to brave a battle plain, 

If Douglas couch agaio his lance, 

Or Randolph dare another chance. 

Old Torquil ■will not be to lack 

With twice a thousand at his back, — 

Nay, chafe not at my bearing bold. 

Good Abbot ! for thou know'st of old, 

Torquil's rude thought and stubborn will 

Smack of the wild Norwegian still ; 

Nor will I barter Freedom's cause 

For England's wealth, or Rome's applause." 

XXV 111. 

The Abbot aeem'd with eye severe 
The hai-dy Chieftain's speech to hear ; 
Then on King Robert turn'd the Monk,' 
But twice his courage came and sunk, 
Confronted with the hero's look ; 
Twice fell his eye, his accents shook ; 
At length, resolved in tone and brow, 
Sternly he question'd him — "And thou, 
Unhappy ! what hast thou to plead. 
Why I denounce not on thy deed 
That awful doom which canons tell 
Shuts paradise and opens hell; 

i [MS.—" Then turri'd lijm on the Bruce the Monk."] 
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Anathema of power so dread, 

It blends tbe living with the dead, 

Bids each good angel soar away. 

And every ill one claim his prey ; 

Expels thee from the church's care, 

And deafens Heaven against thy prayer ; 

Anns every hand against thy life, 

Bans aJl who aid thee in the strife. 

Nay, each whose succour, cold and scant,' 

With meanest alms relieves thy want ; 

Haunts thee while living,— and, when dead. 

Dwells on thy yet devoted head, 

Rends Honour's scutcheon from ihy liearse. 

Stills o'er thy bier the holy verse. 

And spurns thy corpse from hallow'd ground, 

Flung like vile carrion to the hound ; 

Such is the dire and desperate doom 

For sacrilege, decreed by Rome ; 

And such the well-deserved meed 

Of thine unhallow'd, ruthless deed." — 



'Abbot I " The Bruce replied, " thy chiirgc 

It boots not to dispute at lai^e. 

This much, howe'er, I bid thee know, 

No selfii-h vengeance dealt the blow, 

For Comyn died bis country's foe. 

Nor blame I friends whose ill-timed speed 

Fulfill'd my soon-repented deed, 

1 [MS. — " Nftj, curses eHoh whose succour scant."] 
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Ifor censure those from wliose stem tongue 
Tbe dire anathema has rung. 
1 onlj blame mine own wM ire, 
By Scotland's wrongs incensed to fire. 
Heaven knows my purpose to atone, 
Far as I may, the evil done, 
And hears a penitent's appeal 
From papal curse and prelate's zeal. 
My first and dearest task achieved, 
Fair Scotland from her thi-all relieved, 
ShaU many a priest in cope and stole 
Say requiem for Bed Comyn's soul, 
"While I the hiessed cross advance. 
And expiate this unhappy chance. 
In Palestine, with sword and lance,^ 
But, while content the church shouid know 
My conscience owns the deht I owe,^ 
Unto De Argentine and Lorn 
The name of ti-ailor I return. 
Bid them defiance stern and high,^ 
And give tliem in then- throats tbe lie I 
These hrief words spoke, I speak no more. 
Do what thou wilt ; my shrift is o'er." 

1 Bruce uniformly professed, aud probably felt, oompuno- 
Uon for having violated the sanotiinry of the church bj 
the slaughtar of Com jn ; and finally, in his last hours, in tw- 
timoiiy of his faith, pBuiteuce, and kbilI, he requested James 
Lord Douglas to carry hia heart to Jecuaalem, to be thare d&- 
poaited mthe Holy Sepulchre. 

a [The MS. adds:—" For this ill-timed and luoklessbhjw."] 

s [MS.—" bold and higli."] 
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Like man liy prodigy amazed, 
Upon the King the Abtiot gazed ; 
Then o'er his pallid features glance, 
Convuleioris of ecstatic U-ance. 
His breathing came more thick and fast, 
And from hb pale blue eyes were cast 
Strange rays of wild and wandering hght ; 
Uprise his locks of silver white, 
Flush'd is his brow, through every vein 
In azure tide the current strain, 
And undistinguish'd accents broke 
The awful silence ere he spoke.' 



" De Bruce ! I rose with purpose dread 
To speak my curse upon thy head,^ 
And give thee as an outcast o'er 
To him who bums to shed thy gore ; — 

1 [MS.—" Swell OB hia wiUisv'd brow the veins, 
Each in its aznra oiurent strsins, 
And interrupted tenra expraBs'd 
The tumult of his laboniing breast."] 
s So soon as the nolioe of Comyn'sslaoghlar reached Eome, 
Bruce and his adherenta wera BKCommunioated. Itwasjuli- 
liahed first by the Archbishop of York, and renewed at 
different times, pavtioularly by Lambyrton, Bishop of St. 
Andrews, m 1308; but it does not appeorto have answered 
the purpose which the English monarch expeoted. Indeed, 
for reasons which it may be (Uffioult to trace, the thTinders of 
Borne descended upon Che Scottish mountains with less effect 
Chan in more fertile coontries. Probably Uie comparative 
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But, like the Midianite of old, 

Who stood on Zophira, heayen controU'd,' 

I feel within mine aged breast 

A power that will not be repress'd.^ 

It prompts mj voice, it swells my veins, 

It bums, it maddens, it constrains ! — 

De Bruce, thy sa«rilegioHs blow 

Hath at God's altar slain thy foe : 

O'ermaster'd yet by high behest, 

I bless thee, and thou shalt be bless'd ! " 

He spoke, and o'er the asfonish'd throng 

Was silence, awful, deep, and long. 



Again that light has fired his eye, 
Again his form swells bold and high, 
The broken voice of age is gone, 
'Tis vigorous manhood's lofty tone :■■— 
"Thrice vanqaish'd on the battle-plwn, 
Thy followers slaughfer'd, fied, or ta'en, 
A hunted wanderer on the wild. 
On foreign shores a man exil'd,* 

poverty of ihatanefioes ooonsionecl that fewer foi'eign clergy 
BBtHed in Seolland; and the interest of the natiTe clivircli- 
men were iinked with tliat of tlieir country. Many of the 
Scottish prelates, Lambyrtmi the primate particularly, de- 
clared for Brace, while he was yet under the ban of the 
ohoroh, although he afterwards again changed aides. 

1 [See the Book of Numbers, chap. Kxiii, and xxiT.] 

a [See Appendix, Note I.] 

8 [See Appendis, Nolo K.] 
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Disown'd, deserted, and distress'd,' 

I bless thee, aiid thou shalt be bless'd ! 

Bless'd in the hall and in the field, 

Under the mantle as the shield. 

Avenger of thy country's shaiiic. 

Efistorer of her injured fame, 

Bless'd in thy sceptre and thy sword, 

De Bruce, fair Scotland's rightful Lord, 

Bless'd in thy deeds and in thy fame, 

What lengthen'd honours iviiit thy name ! 

In distant ages, sire to son 

Shall tell thy tale of freedom won, 

And teach his infants, in the use 

Of earliest speech, to ftilter Bruce. 

Go, then, tiiumphant ! sweep along 

Thy course, tie theme of many a song ! 

The Power, wh(«e dictates swell my breast, 

Hath bless'd thee, and thou, shalt be bless'd ! — 

Enough — my shor^iived strength decays, 

And sinks the momentary blaze. — 

Heaven hath our destined purpose broke, 

Not here must nuptial vow be spoke ; ^ 

Brethren, our errand here is o'er, 

"On this tranaoendent paaaage we sha]l oniy remark, 
of the gloomy part of the propheoj we hear nothing 
: through the whole of ^e poem, and tliongh the Abbot 
ms the King that ha shall be ' On foraign shores a man 
led,' the poet never speaks of him hut as residont in Scot- 
a, up to the period of the battia of Bannookbnrn." — Ci'it- 

[The MS. has not this conplet.] 
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Our task discliarged. — Unmoor, unmoor ! " — 
His priests received the exhausted Monk, 
As hreathless in their arms he sunk. 
Punctual hia orders to obey, 
The train refused all longer stay, 
Embark'd, raised sml, and bore away.^ 

1 [" The ooiioeptioa anS exeoution of these stanzas oon- 
Btitute esosUenoe wliieli it would be difficult to match from 
any other part of the poem. The aurprise ia grand and per- 
fect- The monk, struck with the heroism of Eobei-t, fora- 
goes the intauded anathema, and breaks out into a prophetic 
annundation of his final triumph over ail his enemies, and 
the veneration in which his name will be held by posterity. 
Thes* stanzas which conclude the second canto, derive their 
chief title to encomium from the emphatic felioily of thdr 
burden, 

'I bless thee, and thou shalt be bless'd;' 
in which fewaud simple words, following, as the j do, a series 
of pi'edieated ills, there is an energy that instantaneously ap- 
peals to the heart, and surpasaea, all to nothing, the results of 
passagas lesshappy in theirapplioalron, though more laboured 
and tortuous in their oonstmction." — OrHical Eemeio, 

" The story of the second canto exhibits fewer of Mr. Scott's 
characterisiical beanties than of his oharacteristical faults. 
The soena itself is not of a very edifying description! nor is the 
want of agreeableness in the subject compensated by any 
detached merit in tbe details. Of the language and Tersifica- 
tion in many parts, it is hardly possible to speak favourably. 
The same must be aaid of the speeches which the different 
characters address to each other. The rude vehemence 
which they display seems to oonsist muchmore in the loudness 
BJid gesticnlaljon with which the speakers express themselves, 
than in the force and energy of their sentimenfa, which, for 
the most part, are such as the barbarous chiefs, to whom they 
are attributed, might, withottt any great premeditation, either 
as lo tlie thought or language, have actually uttered. To 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



CAI,TO II.J TITE LOKD OF THE ISLES. Md 

find language and senUments proportioiiea to chnraclers of 
anct eitraotdinary dimensions as tha agents in the poems of 
Homer and Milton, is indead an admirable effort of genius ; 
bnt to make aucli as we meet "witJi in the epic poetiy of the 
present day, parsons often helow the middle size, and never 
very much above it, merely epesk in dmractsr, is not likely 
to ocoasioa either mnoh. dlffloulty to the poet or much pleas- 
ura to the reader. As an esampla, wa might adduce tlie 
speech of atont Dunvegan'a Itni^t, atanza xxvii., which is not 
the less wanting in tests, because it is natural and cliaractoris- 
tio." — Qaarler^ iieeiew.] 
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Hast thou not mai-k'd, when o'er tiiy startled 

Sudden and deep the thunder-peal has roU'd, 
How, when its echoes fell, a sUence dead 
Sunk on the wood, the meadow, and the wold ? 
The rye-grasa shakes not on the sod-built fold. 
The rustling aspen's leaves are mute and stiil,^ 
The wall-flower waves not on the ruin'd hold, 
Till, mui-muring distant first, then near and 

slirill, 
The savage whirlwind wakes, and sweeps llic 

groaning hill i 



Artornish ! such a silence sunk 

1 [MS.-" The .'H^tling ii^peu bids liis U 
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Upon thy halls, when that grej Monk 

His prophet-speech had spoke ; 
And his obedieot brethren's sail 
Was sti'efch'd to meet the southern gale 

Before a whisper woke. 
Then murmuring sounds of doubt and fear, 
Close pour'd in many an anxious ear, 

The solemn stillness broke ; 
And still they gazed ivith eager guess, 
Where, in an oriel's deep recess, 
The Island Prince seem'd bent to press 
What Lorn, by his impatient cheer, 
And gesture fierce, scarce deign'd to hear. 



Starting at length with frowning look. 
His hand he elench'd, hia head he shook, 

And sternly flung apart ; — 
" And deem'st thou me so mean of mood, 
As to forget the mortal feud. 
And clasp the hand with blood imbrued * 

From my dear Kinsman's heai-t ? 
Is this thy rede ? — a due return 
For ancient le^ue and friendship sworn ! 
But well our mountain proverb shows 
The f^th of lalesmen ebbs and flows. 
Be it even so — believe, ere long. 
He that now bears shall wreak the wrong. 

' [MS. — " And clasp tho bloody hand imbraed."] 
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Call Edith— call the Maid of Lorn ! 
My sister, slaves ! — for further scorn, 
Be sure oor she nor I will stay. — 
Away, De Argentine, away I — 
We nor ally nor braiher know,^ 
In Brace's friend, or England's foe.," 



But who the chiefUin's rage can tell, 
When, sought from lowest dungeon cell 
To highest tower ihe castie round, 
No Lady Edith was there found I 
He shouted, " Falsehood ! — treachery ! — 
Keyenge and blood ! — a lordly meed 
To him that will avenge the deed ! 
A Baron's lands ! " — His frantic mood 
Was scarcely hy the news withstood, 
That Morag shared his sister's flighi. 
And that, in httrry of the night, 
'Scaped noteless, and without remark, 
Two strangers sought the Abbot's bark. — 
" Man every galley ! — fly — pursue ! 
The priest his treachery shall rue ! 
Ay, and the time shall quickly come, 
When we shall hear the thanks that Rome 
Will pay his feigned prophecy ! " 
Such was fierce Lora's indignant cry ; ' 

1 [MS.—" Nor brother wa, nor ally know." J 

2 [The MS, haa, 

" Such was fiBfue Lom'a cry." 
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And Cormac Doil in haste obey'd, 
Hoisted liis sail, his anchor weigh'd, 
(For, gJad of each pretest for spoil, 
A pirate sworn was Cormac DoiL)^ 
But others, lingering, spoke apart, — 
"The maid has ^ven her maiden heart 

To Ronald of the Isles, 
And, fearful lest her brother's woi-d 
Bestow her on that English Lord, 

She seeks lona's piles. 
And wisely deems it best to dweO 
A votaress in the holy cell. 
Until these feuds so tierce and fell 

The Abbot reconciles." ^ 



See a note on a line in the Lay of tlie l.aat Miiislrel, anft, vol 
i. p. 65.] 

1 A sort of parsons common in tha isles, as mHj be easily 
belieTsd, unOi the introdnotioi! of dvil polity. Witness the 
Dean of the Isles' aoooujit of Ronay. " At tlie north end of 
RftatsHy, he half myle of sea frae it, layes ane ile caHit 
Eonay, maire then a myle in lengthe, fall of wood and heddir, 
with ane hernia for heiland galays in the middis of it, and 
Uie same havein is gnid fbr fostering of theives, mggairs and 
reivairs, till a nail, npon the peilling and spulzeingof poor 
pepill. This ile parteins to M' Gillyohallan of Raatsay by 
force, and to the hishope of the lies be liaritage." — Sm 
DoSALD Monro's Deici^OH of the Western Mauds of Bcol- 
laaid, EdaJmrgh, 1806, p. 32. 
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As, impotent of ire, the hall 

Echoed to Lom's impatient call, 

" My horse, my mantle, and my train ! 

Let none who honours Lorn remain ! " — 

Courteous, but stern, a bold request 

To Bruce De Argentine express'd. 

" Lord Earl," he said, — " I cannot chuse 

But yield such litle to ihe Bruce, 

Though name and earldom both are gone, 

But, Earl or Sei-f— rude plirase was thiae 
Of late, and laueieh'd at Argentine ; 
Such as compels me to demand 
Redress of honour at thy hand. 
We need not to each other tell, 
That both can wield their weapons well ; 
Then do me hut the soldier grace, 
This glove upon thy helm to place 

Where we may meet in flght ; 
And I will say, as still I've said. 
Though by ambition far misled, 
Thou art a noble knight." — 



" And I," the princely Bruce replied, 
" Might term it stain on knighthood's pride, 
That the bright sword of Argentine 
Should in a tyrant's quarrel shine ; 
But, for your brave request, 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



102 THE I.OKD OP THE ISLES. [OAN 

Be sure the honour'd pledge you gave 
In every battle-field shail wave 

Upon my helmet-crest ; 
Believe, that if my hasty tongue 
Hath done thine honour causeless wrong, 

It shall be well redress'd. 
Mot dearer to my soul was glove, 
Bestow'd in youth by lady's love, 

Than this which thou hast given ! 
Thus, then, my noble foe I greet ; 
Health and high fortune till we meet, 

And then — what pleases Heaven." 



Thus parted they— for now, with sound 
Like waves roll'd ba«k from rocky grouiK 

The fnenda of Lorn retire ; 
Each mainland chieftaia, with his train, 
Draws to his mountain towers again, 
Pondering how mortal schemes prove vai 

And mortal hopes expire. 
But through the castle double guard, 
By Ronald's charge, kept wakeful wai'd, 
Wicket and gate were trebly barr'd, 

By beam and bolt and chain ; 
Then of the guests, in courteous sort. 
He pray'd excuse for mirth broke short, 
And bade them in Artomish fort 

In confidence i-emain. 
Now torch and menial tendance led 
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Chiefl^ aad knight to bower and bed. 
And beads were told, and avea said, 

And soon they sunk away 
Into such sleep, as wont to shed 
Oblivion on the weary head. 

After a toilsome day. 



But soon uproused, the Monarch cried 
To Edward slumbering by his side, 

" Awake, or sleep for aye ! 
Even now there jarr'd a secret door— 
A taper-light gleams on the floor — 

Up, Edward, up, I say 1 
Some one glides in like midnight ghost — 
yi&y, strike not I 'tis our noble Host." 
Advancing then his taper's flame, 
Ronald stept forth, and with him came 
Dunvegan's chief — each bent the knee 
To Bruce in sign of fealty, 

And proffer'd him his aword, 
And hail'd him, in a monarch's style. 
As king of nnainland atid of isle. 

And Scotland's rightful lord, 
" And O," said Ronald, " Own'd of Heaven ! 
Say, is my erriag youth forgiven. 
By falsehood's arts from duty driven, 

Who rebel falchion drew, 
Yet ever to thy deeds of fame, 
Even while I strove against thy claim, 

Paid homage just and true ? " — 
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" Alas ! dear youth, the unhappy time," 
Auswer'd the Bruce, " must hear the crime, 

Since, guiltiei' fer than you, 
Eveu I " — he paused ; for Falkirk's woes 
Upon his conscious soul arose.' 



i I have followed the vulgar and in 
Bruce fbanhl. agi^nst Wallace, nnd the array of Scotland, at 
the fatd baMo of Falkirk. The story, which BeeniB to have 
no better authority than that of Blind Harry, bears, that 
having made much slaughter during the engagemeut, he sat 
down to dine with the oonquerora without waaliing the filthy 
witness from his hands. 

" Fasting he was, and had been in great need, 
Blooiled were all his weapons and his weed ; 
Southeran lords scorn'd him in terms rude. 
And said. Behold yon Scot eats hie own blood. 

" Then rued he sore, for reason had be known, 
That blood and bind alike should be his own; 
Witli ttiein he long was ere he got away, 
But oontniif Soots he fought not from that day," 

The aocouQt gjven by most of our historians, of the oonver- 
satlon between Bruce and Wallace over the Carton Biver, is 
equally apocryphaL There Is full evidence that Bruce waa 
not at that time on the English side, nor present at the battle 
of Falkirk ; nay, that he acted as a guardian of Scotland, 
along with John Comjn, hi the name of Baliol, and in op- 
position to the English. He was the grajidson of the com- 
petitor, with whom he has been sometimes con&unded. 
Lord Haiies has well desoribed, and in some degree apologized 
for, the earlier part of his life " His grandfather, the com- 
petitor, had patiently acquiesced in the award of Edward. 
His father, yielding to the times, had served under the Eng- 
lish banners. But young Bruce had more ambition, and a 
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The Chieftain to his breast he press'd, 
And in a sigh conceal'd the rest. 



Tliey proifer'd aid, by arms and might, 
To repossess him in Sus right ; 
But well their counsels must be weigh'd, 
Ere banners raised and musters made, 
For English hire and Lorn's intrigues 
Bound many chiefs in southern leagnes. 
In answer, Bruce ids purpose bold 
To ills new vassals ^ frankly told. 
"The winter worn in exile o'er, 
I long'd for Carrick's kindred shore. 
I thought upon my native Ayr, 
And long'd to see the burly fare 
That Clifford makes, whose lordly call 
Now echoes through my father's hall. 
But iirst lay course to Arran led, 
Where vaUant Lennox gathers head, 
And on the sea, by tempest toss'd. 
Our barks dispersed, our purpose cross'd. 
Mine own, a hostile sail to shun, 



mote re?tles3 spirit. In his earlier years he acted upon no 
rognlar plnn. By Ciims the pitrtisnn of Edward, and his 
yicegarent of Bnliol, he ssems to have forgotten ai stifled his 
preteneiotis to the crown. But hia character deveioped itself 
by degrees, and in maturer age became firm nnd consistent." 
—Aartob ofScclland, p. 290, juorto, LmSm, 1!!S. 
1 [MS.— "Allies,"] 
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Far from her destined course had run, 
When that wise wiil, which masters our; 
Compeird us to your friendly towers." 



Then Torquil spolte : " The time craves speed ! 

We must not linger in our deed. 

But instant pray our Sovereign Liege, 

To shun the perils of a siege. 

The vengeful Lorn, with all his powers, 

Lies but too near Arfomiah towers. 

And England's %ht-armed vessels ride, 

Not distant far, the waves of Clyde, 

Prompt at these tidings to unmoor. 

And sweep each strait, and guard each shore. 

Then, till this fresh alarm pass by. 

Secret and safe my Liege must lie 

In the far bounds of friendly Skye, 

Torquil thy pilot and thy guide," 

" Not so, brave Chieftain," Ronald cried; 

" Myself will on my Sovereign wait,' 

And i-aise in arms the men of Sleate, 

Whilst thou, renown'd where chiefs debate, 

Shalt sway their souls by counsel sage, 

And awe them by thy locks of age." — ■ 



1 [MS.—" ' Myself thy pilot and thy gnidi 
' Not BO, kind Torquil,' Eonald oi 
' 'Tis I will on my Sovereign wai 
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— " And if mj words in weight shall fail,' 
This ponderous sword shall turn the scale." — 

" The scheme," siiid Bruce, " contents me well ; 

Meantime, 'twere best that Isabel, 

For safety, with my bark and crew, 

Again to friendly Erin drew. 

There Edward, too, shall witli her wend, 

In need to cheer her and defend, 

Abd muster «p eaJih scatter'd friend." — ^ 

Here seem'd it as Lord Ronald's ear 

Would other counsel gladlier hear ; 

But, all achieved aa soon as plann'd, 

Both harks, ill secret arm'd and mann'd,' 

From out the haven bore ; 
On different voyage forth they ply. 
This for the coast of winged Skye, 

And t!iat for Erin's shore. 



With Bruce and Eonftid hides the tale. 
To favouring winds they gave (he sail, 

1 [ThB MS. has, 

" ' Aye,' said tha Chief, ' or If they fail, 
This broadsword's weight shun torn the scale.' " 
in altering this passage, the poet appears to have lost a linli. 
—Ed.] 
a [The MS. adds; 

" Out bark's departure, too, will blind 
To our intent the foaman's mind."] 
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Till MuU'a dark headlands scarce they knew, 
And Ardnamurchan's hills were blue,' 
But then the squalls blew close and hai-d, 
And, fain to strike the galley's yard, 

And take them to the oar, 
Wiih these rude seas, in weary plight, 
They strove the Uvelong day and night, 
Nor till the dawning had a sight 

Of Skye's romantic shore- 
Where Coolin stoops him to the west, 
They saw upon his shiver'd crest 

The Bun's arising gleam ; 
But such the labour and delay, 
Ere they were moor'd in Scavigh bay, 
(For calmer heaven compell'd to stay,) ^ 

He shot a western beam. 
Then Eonald said, " If true mine eye. 
These are the savage wilds that he 
North of Strathnardill and Dunakye ; ° 

No human foot comes here. 
And, since these adverse breezes blow. 
If my good Liege love hunter's how, 
What hinders that on land we go, 

And strike a mountain-deer ? 
Allan, my page, shall wilh us wend ; 
A bow full deftly can he bend, 

1 [MS.—" Till Mull's dark isia no moi'e they knew, 

Nor Ardnnmui'ohiQi's inountaiiia blue."'] 
a [MS.—" For faTOnring gnles eompBll'd to Btav."] 
i [See Appendix, Not« L.] 
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And, if we meet a herd, may send 

A shaft shall mend our cheei'." 
Then each took bow and bolts in hand, 
Their row-boat launeh'd and leapt to land. 

And left their skiff and train. 
Where a wild stream, with headlong shock, 
Came brawling down its bed of rock, 
To mingle with the main. 



Awhile their route they silent made, 

As men who atalk for mountain-deer, 
Till the good Bruce to Ronald said, 

" St. Mary ! what a scene is here ! 
I've traversed many a mountain-strand, 
Abroad and in my native land. 
And it has been my lot to tread 
"Where safely more than pleasure lead ; 
Thus, many a waste I've wander'd o'er, 
Clombe many a crag, cross'd many a moi 
But, by my halidome, 
A scene so rude, so wild as this, 
Yet so sublime in barrenness, 
Ne'er did my wandering footsteps press, 
Where'er I happ'd to roam." 



Wo marvel thus the Monarch spake ; 

For rarely human eye has known 
A scene so stern as that dread lake. 
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With its dark ledge ^ of barren stone. 
Seems that primeval earthquake's sway 
Hath rent a strange and shatter'd way 

Through the rude hosom of the hill, 
And that each naked precipice, 
Sable ravine, and dark abyss, 

Tells of the ontr^e stilL 
The wildest glen, but this, can show 
Some touch of Nature's genial glow ; 
On high Benmore green mosses grow, 
And heath-bells bud in deep Glencrae,^ 

And copse on Cruchan-Ben ; 
But here, — above, around, below, 

Ou mountain or in glen. 
Nor tree, nor shrub, nor plant, nor flower, 
Nor aught of vegetative power. 

The weary eye may ken. 
Por aU is rocks at random thrown. 
Black waves, bare crags, and banks of slone, 

As if were here denied 
The sum.mer sun, the spring's sweet dew. 
That clothe with many a varied hue 

The bleakest' mountmn-side.* 

I [MS.— "Dark banks."] 

a [MS— "And j ht^'^gr-bell " ( in deep GloMoe."] 

"LMb— j Bares, j J 

^ [The QniwtBrly Eeviawer aajs, "This picture of barren 
daaolacion h admirably tonohed," and if the opinion of Mr. 
Turner be worth any thing, " No words could have given a 
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And wilder, forward as they wound, 
Were the proud cliffe and lake profound. 
Huge terraces of granite black ' 
Afforded rude and cumber'd track ; 

For from the mountain hoar,^ 
Hurl'd headlong in some night of fear, 
When yell'd the wolf and fled the deer. 

Loose crags had toppled o'er ; ' 
And some, chance-poised and balanced, lay. 
So that a stripling arm might sway 

A mass no host could raise. 
In Natui'e's rage at random thrown, 
Yet trembling like the Druid's stone 

On its precarious base. 
The evening mists, with ceaseless change. 
Now clothed the mountmns' lofty range, 

Now left their foreheads bare, 
And round the skirts their mantie furl'd. 
Or on the sable waters curl'd, 



truer picture of this, one of the wildest of Nature's land- 
Bcapes." Mr. Tamer adds, however, thai he dissents in one 
particular^ but for one or tiao tuftfl of grass ha must have 
broken his neck, having slipped when trying to attain the 
best position for taking the view which embellishes this 
volume.] 

^ [MS. — " And wildar, at each step they take, 

Turn the prond cliffs and yawning bike, 
Huge naked sheets of granite black," &c.] 

* [MS. — " For from the monnt^n's crown."] 

' [MS. — "Huge otags had toppled down.'"] 
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Or oh the eddying breezes whiii'd, 

Dispersed in middle air. 
And ofl^ condensed, at once they lower,' 
When, brief and fierce, the mountain shower 

Pours lite a torrent down,' 
And when return the sun's glad beams, 
Whiten'd with foam a thousand streams 

Leap from the mountain's crown." 



"This lake," said Bruce, "whose harriers drear 
Are predpicea sharp and sheer, 
Yielding no ti-ack for goat or deer, 

Save the black shelves we tread, 
How term you its dark waves ? and how 
Yon northern mountain's pathless brow. 

And yonder peak of dread, 
That to the eveniog sun uplifts 
The griesly gulfs and slaty rifls. 

Which seam its shiver'd head .' " — ■ 
" Coriskin call the dark lake's name, 
Coolin the ridge, aa hards proclaim. 
From old Cuchullin, chief of lame. 
But bards, familiar in our isles 
Rather with Nature's frowns than smiles, 
Full oft their careless humoura please 



' [MS. — " Oft oloains too, at onoa they iower."] 
2 [MS.—" Four'd like a torrent dread."] 
' [MS. — " Leap from the monntsia's head."] 
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By sportive names from scenes lie tliese. 

I would old Torquil were to show 

His maidens with their breasts of snow. 

Or that my noble Liege were nigh 

To hear his Nurse sing luUahy I 

(The Maida — tall cliffs with bi'ealcers white, 

The Nuree — a torrent's roaring might,) 

Or that your eye could see the mood 

Of Corryvrekin's whirlpool rude, 

When dons the Hag her whiten'd hood — 

'Tis thus our islesmen's fancy frames, 

For scenes so stern, fantastic names." 

xvii. 
Answer'd the Bruce, "And musing mind 
Might here a graver moral find. 
These mighty chffs, tliat heave on high 
Their ns^ed brows to middle sky, 
Indifferent to the sun or snow, 
Where nought can fade, and nought can blow 
May they not mark a Monarch's fate,— 
liaised high 'mid storms of strife and stal«, 
Beyond life's lowlier pleasures placed, 
His soul a rock, his heart a waste ? ^ 



1 [*' He who ascends to mountaiD-tops, gliaU 
Tha loftiest peaks most wrapt in clouds an 
He who surpasses or subdues mankind, 
Must look down on the hate of those heloi 
Thongli high above the sun of glory glow, 
VOL. V. 8 
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O'er hope and love and fear aloft 
High rears hia crowned head — But soft! 
Iiook, underneath yon jutting crag 
Are hunters and a slaughter'd st^. 
Who may they be ? But late you said 
So steps these deseil regions ti'eail ? " — 

XVII!. 

" So said I — and believed in sooth," 

Ronald replied, " I spoke the truth. 

Yet now I spy, by yonder stone, 

Five men — they mark us, and come on ; 

And by their badge on bonnet borne, 

I guess them of the land of Lorn, 

Foes to my Liege." — " So let it be ; 

I've faced worse odds than five to three — 

— But the poor page can little aid ; 

Then be our batile thus axray'd, 

If our free passage they contest ; 

Cope thou with two, I'll match the rest." — 

" Not so, my Liege — for by my life. 

This sword shall meet the treble strife ; 

My strength, my skill in arms, more small, 

And less the loss should Ronald fall. 



And tkr beneath the earth and ocean apreai 

Round him are Icj rocks, and loudly blow 

Contending tempests on his naked head, 

And thns reward the toile which to those aumi 

Childe Barold. 
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But islesmen soon to soldiers grow, 

Allan has sword as well as bow, 

And were my Monarch's order given, 

Two shafts should make our number even." — 

" No ! not to save my life ! " he said ; 

" Enough of blood rests on my head, 

Too rashly spill'd — we soon shall know, 

Whether they come as friend or foe." 



Nigh came the strLingei's, and more nigh ;~ 
Still less they pleased the Monarch's eye. 
Men were they all of evil mien, 
Down-look'd, unwilling to be seen ; ^ 
They moved with half-resolved pace. 
And bent on earth each gloomy (ace. 
The foremost two were fair array'd, 
With brogue and bonnet, trews and plaid, 
And bore the arms of mountaineers, 
Daggers and broadswords, bows and spears. 
The three, that lagg'd small space behind, 
Seem'd serfs of more degraded kind; 
Gtoat-skins or deer-hides o'er them cast. 
Made a rude fence agmnst the blast : 
Their ai-ma and feet and heads were hare, 
Matted their beards, unshorn their hair ; 
For arms, the caitiffs bore in hand, 
A club, an axe, a rusty brand. 

1 [See Appendix, Note M.] 
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Onward, still mute, they kept tJie track ; — 

" Tell who je be, or else stand back," 

Said Bruce ; " In deserts when tliey meet, 

Men pass not as in peaeefiil street." 

Still, at his stem command, they stood, 

And proffer'd greefang brief and inide. 

But acted courtesy ao ill, 

As seem'd of fear, and not of will. 

" Wanderers we are, as you may be ; 

Men hither driven by wind and sea, 

Who, if you list to taste our cheer, 

Will share with you this fellow deer." — 

" If from the sea, where lies your bark ? " — 

" Ten fathom deep in ocean dark ! 

Wreck'd yesternight : but we are men. 

Who little sense of peril ken. 

The shades come down — the day is shut — 

Will you go with us to our hut ? " — 

" Our vessel waits us in the bay ; ' 

Thanks for your proffer — have good-day." — 

" Was that your galley, then, which rode 

Not far from shore when evening glow'd ? " — 

" It was." — " Then spare your needless pain. 

There will she now be sought in vain. 

We saw her from the mountain head, 

1 [MS. — " Our boat and vessel cannot stsy."] 

^ [MS,—" DGap ill tlis bay ivlien evening glow'd."] 
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When with St. George's blazon red 

A southern vessel bore in sight, 

And yours raised sail, and took to flight." — 

XXI. 

" Now, by the rood, unwelcome news ! " 
Thus with Lord Ronald communed Bruce ; 
'■ Nor resfs there light enough to show 
If this their tale be true or no. 
The men seem bred of churlish kind, 
Yet mellow nuU have hardest rind ; 
We will go wilt them — food and fire ' 
And sheltering roof our wants require. 
Sure guard 'gainst treachery will we keep, 
And watch by turns our comrades' sleep. — 
Gk)od fellows, tlianks ; your guests we'll be. 
And well wiO pay the courtesy. 
Come, lead us where your lodging lies, — 
— Nay, soft ! we mix not companies. — 
Show us the path o'er crag and stone,' 
And we will follow you ; — lead on." 



They reach'd the dreaiy cabin, made 
Of sails against a rock display'd, 



1 [MS. — "Yet mggad brows hava bosoms kindj 

Wend we with them— for food and firs."] 
* [MS. — '■ Wend you the first o'er stock and stone."] 
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And there, on entering,' found 
A slender boy, whose form and mien 
111 suited with such aavage scene, 
In cap and cloalc of -velvet green. 

Low seated on the gi-ound. 
Hia garb was such as minstrels wear, 
Dark was his hue, and dark his hair. 
His youthful cheek was marr'd by care, 

His eyes in sorrow drown'd. 
" Whence this poor boy ? " — As Eoiiald spoke, 
The voice his traace of anguish broke ; 
As if awaked from ghastly dream, 
He raised his head with start and scream. 

And wildly gazed around ; 
Then to the wall his face he tum'd, 
And his dark neck with blushes burii'd. 



" Whose is the boy ? " again he said, 
" By chance of war our captive made ; 
He may be yours, if you should hold 
That music has more charms than gold ; 
For, though from earliest childhood mute. 
The lad can deftly touch the lute. 
And on the rote and viol play. 
And well can drive the time away 
For those who love such glee ; 

MMS.-" Entrance."] 
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For me, the favouring breeze, when louJ 
It pipes upon the galley's shroud, 

Makes blither melody." — * 
" Hath he, then, sense of spoken sound ? "— 

" Aye ; so his mother bade us know, 
A ci'one in our late shipwreck drown'd. 

And hence the silly stripling's woe. 
More of the youth I cannot say. 
Our captive but since yesterday ; 
When wind and weather wax'd so grim. 
We little listed think of him. — 
But why wasle time in idle words ? 
Sit lo your cheer — unbelt your swords." 
Sudden the captive turn'd his head, 
And one quick glance to Ronald sped. 
It was a keen and warning look, 
And well the chief the signal took. 

xsiv. 
" Kind iiost," he s^d, " our needs require 
A separate board and separate fire ; 
For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, my comrade, and this page. 
And, sworn to vigil and to fast, 



. — " But on the olairshooh lie can piny, 
And help a wearj night away, 

With those who lova such glee. 
To me, the fnvonring breeze, whea lond 
It pipes throngh on my gulley's ehroud, 
Maiea better melody."] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



120 THB LOED OP THE ISLES. [cAK-ro 

Long as tbis hallow'd task shall last, 
We never doff the plaid or sword, 
Or feast us at a stranger's board ; ' 
And never share one common sleep, 
But one must still his vigil keep. 
Thus, for our separate use, good friend, 
"We'U hold this hut's remoter end." — 
" A eburlish vow," the eldest said, 
" And hard, metbinis, to be obej'd. 
How say you, if, to wreak the scorn 
That pays our kindness harsh, return. 
We should refuse to share our meal? " — 
" Then say we, that our swords ai'e steel ! 
And our vow binds us not to fast, 
Where gold or force may buy i-epast," 
Their host's dark brow grew keen and fell, 
His teeth are clench'd, his features swell; 
Yet sunk the felon's moody ire 
Before Lord Konald's glance of fire, 
Nor could his craven courage brook 
The Monarch's calm and dauntless look. 
Willi laugh constrain'd, — " Let every man 
Follow the fashion of his clan ! 
Each to his separate quarters keep. 
And feed or fast, or wake or sleep." 

. [MS.-. A..1 w. h„. ™„ » I -f I p.„„, 
While lasts this hallow'd task of onrs, 
Never to doff the plaid or sword, 
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Their fire at separate distance buma, 
By turns they eat, keep gaard by turns ; 
For evil seem'd that old man's eye, 
Dark and designing, fierce yet shy. 
Still he avoided forward look, 
But slow and circumspectly took 
A circling, never-ceasing glance, 
By doubt and cunning raark'd at ono«. 
Which shot a mischief-boding ray,'^ 
From under eyebrows shagg'd and gray. 
The younger, too, who seem'd his son, 
Mad that dark look the timid shun ; 
The half-clad serfe behind them sate. 
And Bcowl'd a glare 'twixt fear and hate — 
Till all, as darkness onward crept, 
Couch'd down, and seem'd to sleep, or slept 
Nor he, that boy, whose powerless tongue 
Must trust his eyra to wail his wrong, 
A longer watch of sorrow made, 
But streteh'd his limbs to slumber laid,^ 



Not in his dangerous Iiost confides 
The King, but wary watch provides. 
Ronald keeps ward till midnight past. 
Then wakes the King, young Allan last ; 



1 [MS. — ■■■ ■ ■ an ill foraboding 
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Thus rant'd, (o give the youthful page 
The reat required, by tender age. 
What is Lord Ronald's wakeful thought. 
To chase the languor toil liad brought? — 
(For deem not that he deign'd to throw 
Much care upon such coward foe,) — 
He thinks of lovely Isabel, 
When at her foeman's feet she fell, 
Nor less when, placed in princely selle, 
She glanced on him with fiivouring eyes, 
At Woodstocke when he won the prize. 
Nor, fair in joy, in sorrow fair. 
In pride of place as 'mid despair. 
Must she alone engross his cave. 
His thoughts to his betrothed bride,' 
To Edith, turn — how decide. 
When here his love and heart are given. 
And there his fdth stands plight to Heavt 
No drowsy ward 'tis his to keep, 
For seldom lovers long for sleep. 
Till sung. his midnight hymn the owl, 
Answer'd the dog-fox with his howl. 
Then waked the Bang — at his request. 
Lord Konald stretch'd himself to rest. 



What spell was good King Robert's, say. 
To drive the weary night away ? 
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His was the patriot's burning thought, 

Of Freedoms battle bravtly fought, 

Of castles storm'd, of cities freed, 

Of deep design and daring deed, 

Of England's roses reft and torn, 

And Scotland's cross in triumph worn, 

Of rout and rally, war and truce,— 

As heroes think, so thought the Bruce, 

No marvel, 'mid such musings high, 

Sleep shunn'd the monarch's thoughtful eje. 

Now over Coolin's eastern head 

The greyish light ^ begins to spread. 

The otter to his cavern drew. 

And clamour'd shrill the wakening mew ; 

Then watch'd the page — to needful rest 

The King resign'd his anxious breast. 



XXVIII. 

To Allan's eyes was harder task. 
The weary watch their safeties ask. 
He trimra'd the fii-e, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the splinter'd pine ; 
Then gazed awhile, where silent laid 
Their hosts were shrouded by the plaid. 
But liltle fear waked in his mind. 
For he was bred of martial kind, 
And, if to manhood he arrive. 
May match the boldest knight alive, 

1 [MS.—" The cold blue Ught."] 
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Then thought he of his mother's tower, 
His little sisters' greenwood bower, 
How there the Easter-gambols pass, 
And of Dan Joseph's lengthen'd mass. 
But still before his weary eye 
In rays prolong'd the blazes die — 
Again he roused him — on the lake 
Look'd forth, where now the twilight-flake 
Of pale cold dawn began to wake. 
On Coolin's cliffs the mist lay furl'd. 
The morning breeze fie lake had curl'd, 
The short dark waves, heaved to the land, 
With ceaseless plash kisa'd cliff or sand ; — 
It was a slumbrous sound — he tum'd 
To tales at which his youth had bum'd, 
Of pilgrim's path by demon cross'd, 
Of sprightly elf or yelling ghost, 
Of the wild witch's baneful cot. 
And mermaid's alabaster grot, 
Who bathes her limbs in sunless well 
Deep ia Strathaird's enchanted cell.^ 

1 IraiTgination can liardiy conceive any thing more beauti- 
fal than tlie estfaordinary Erotto discovered not many years 
since upon the estate of Aleitaiider Mac-Alliatei', Esq. of 
Strathaird. It has since baen much and deservedly cele- 
brated, and B. full account of its beanties has been pablished 
by I>r. Mao-Leay of Oban. The general impression may 
perhaps be gathered from the foUovfing extract ftom a jour- 
nal, which, written under the feelings of the moment, is likely 
to be moi-B accurate than any attempt to reoolleot the impres- 
sions then received. — " The first entrance to this oeletoated 
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Thither in fancy rapt he flies, 

And on Ills sight the vaults arise ; 

That liut's dark, walls he sees no more, 

His foot is on the marble floor, 

And o'er his head the dazzling spars 

Gleam, like a firmament of stars ! 

— Hark ! hears he not the sea^nympli speak 

Her anger in that thrilling shriek ! — 

cave w rude and nnpcomiaing ; but tJie light of the torches, 
with which we were provided, was soon reflected from the 
roof, floor, and walls, which eeem as if the; wera sheeted 
with marble, partiy smooth, partly rough with frost-wort aud 
rostio oniamentf, and partly seeming to be wrought into Btat- 
nary. The floor fbrms a steep and difficult ascent, and might 
be fencifnlly compared to a sheet of water, which, while it 
ruahad whitening aJid foaming down a daeUvily, had been 
suddenly arrested and consolidated by the spell of an en- 
chaiiier. Upon attaining the summit of this ascent, the cave 
opens into a splendid gallery, adorned with the most dazzling 
crystallization a, and finally descends witJi rapidity to the 
brink of a pool, of the most limpid water, about four or five 
yards broad. There opens beyond this pool a portal arch, 
formed by two colnmns of white spar, with beautiful chasing 
upon t)ie sides, which promises a continuation of the cave- 
One of our sailors swam across, for there is no other mode 
of passing, and informed us ( as indeed we partly saw by the 
light he carried) that the enchantment of Maocalister's cave 
tBiminates tvith this portal, a little beyond which there was 
only a rude cavern, speedily choked with stones and earth. 
But the pool, on the brink of which we stood, surrounded by 
tha mostfandfnl mouldings, hi a substance lesemb ling white 
marble, and distinguished by the depth and purity of its 
waters, might have been the bathing grotto of a n^ad. The 
groups of combined figures projecting, or embossed, by which 
the pool U surrounded, are exquisitely elegant and tanolful. 
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JJo ! all too late, with Allan's dream 
Mingled the captive's warning scream.'- 
As from the ground be strives to start, 
A ruffian's dagger finds his heart ! 
Upward he casts his dizzy eyes, . , . 
3Iurmiii-s Ills iiiastcv's name, . , , and diei 



Not so awoke the King ! his hand 
Snatch'd from the flame a knotted hrand, 
The neai-est weapon of his wrath ; 
With this he cross'd the murderer's path, 

A Btatuaiy might oatcli beautiM hints from the singular aud 
romaalio disposition of thnae atalfiotites. There is searoa 
a form, or group, on which active fancy may not traoa 
flgnces or gcoteaque ornamants, which hayfl been gradually 
moulded in this cavern hy tha dropping of the oaloareous 
watav Iiafdeaing into petrifaotioiis. Many of those fins 
groups have baan iiyured by tha senseless rage of appropria- 
tion of recant tourielsi and the grotto has lost, (I am in- 
formed,) through tha smoke of torciias, something of that 
vivid silver Unt which, was originally one of its chief die- 
tiactions. But enough of beauty remains to oompensate 
for all that may be lost."— Mr. Mao-AUiater of Strathaird 
has, with great propriety, boilt up tha exterior entrance to 
tliis cave, in order that strangers may enter properly at- 
tended by a guide, to prevent any repetition of the wanton 
and selfish injury which this singular scene has already sus- 
tained. 

1 [MS. " with empty dream, 

Mingled the captive's real scream."] 

■■i [•' Young Allan's turn (to watoh) comas last, which gives 
tlie poet the opportunity of marking, in the most natural 
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And venged young Allan well ! 
The apatter'd brain and bubbling blood 
Hiss'd on the half^xlinguish'd wood. 

The misweant gasp'd and fell ! ^ 
Nor rose in peace the Island Lord ; 
One caitiff died upon hia sword, 
And one beneath his grasp lies prone. 
In mortal grapple overthrown. 
But while Lord Konald'a dagger di'ank 
The life-blood trom his panting flank, 
The Father-ruffian of the band 
Behind him rears a coward hand ! 

— for a moment's aid, 
Till Bruce, who deals no double blow,-' 
Bash to tlie earth another foe, 

Above his comrade laid ! — 

and happymannar, that insensible transition from the reality 
of waiting thonghta, to the fanoifnl visions of slumlier, anij 
that deluEiTe power of the inclination which bo blends the 
oonlines of these sepatato stataa, aa to deceive and sport 
with the efforts evan of detfirminad vi^anee.— Briiiaft 
(MHc, Feimary, 1816,] 

1 [MS " What tima the miscreant fell."] 

' [" On witneasing the disinterment of Brace's remains at 
Dnnfermlhie, in 1822," says Sir Walter, " many people shed 
tears ; for there was tha wasted skull, which onca was the 
head that thought eo wisely and boldly for his country's 
deliveranoa; and there was tha dry bone, which had once 
been the sturdy arm that killed Sir Henry de Bohun, be- 
tween the two armies, at a angle tbnn, on the evening before 
the battle of Bannoekbuni."—ra;eso^o OrirndfattuT. Fit^ 
Series, vol. i. p. 255.] 
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And it is gain'd — the captive sprung 
On the raised arm, and closely clung, 

And, ere he shook him looae, 
The master'd felon preas'd the ground, 
And gasp'd heneath a mortal wound, 

While o'er him stands the Bfuce. 



" Miscreant ! while lasts thy flitting spark, 

Give me to know the purpose dark, 

That ai-m'd thy hand with murderous knife, 

Against offenceless stranger's life ? " — 

" No sti-anger thou ! ' willi accent fell, 

Murmur'd the wreich ; " I know thee well ; 

And know thee for the foeman sworn 

Of my high chief, the mighty Lorn."— 

" Speak yet again, and speak the truth 

For thy soul's sake ! — from whence this youth ? 

His country, hirth, and name declare. 

And thus one evil deed repair." — 

— " Vex me no more ! ... my blood runs cold. . . 

No more I know than I have told. 

We found him in a bark we sought 

With different purpose . . and I thought " 

Fate cut him short ; in blood and broil, 
As he had lived, died Cormac Doil, 

XXXI. 

Then resting on his bloody blade, 
The valiant Bruce to Eonald said, 
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•' Now shame upon us both ! — that boy 

Lifts his mut« face to heaven,! 
And clasps his hands, to testify 
His gratitude to God on liigh, 

For sti-ange deliveranc* given. 
His speeeliless gesture thanks liath paid, 
Which our free tongues have left unstud ! " 
He raised the youth with kindly word. 
But mark'd him shudder at the sword ; 
He cleansed it from its hue of death, 
And plunged the weapon in ifs sheath. 
" Alas,, poor child ! unfitting part 
Fate doom'd, when with so soft a heart. 

And form SO shght as thine, 
She made thee first a pirate's slave. 
Then in his stead a patron gave 

Of wayward lot like mine ; 
A landless prince, whose wandering life 
Is but one scene of blood and strife — 
Tet scant of friends the Bruce shall he, 
But he'll find resting-place for fhee. — 
Come, noble Eonaid ! o'er the dead 
Enough thy generous grief is paid. 
And well has Allan's fate been wvoke ; 
Come, wend we hence — the day has broke, 
Seek we our bai-k — I trust the tale 
Was false, that she had hoisted sail." 

' [.MS.—" Holds up Ilia speechless face to hiiayoii."] 
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xxxn. 
Yet, ere they left that charnel-cell, 
The Island Lord bade sad farewell 
To Allan : « Who shaU tell this tale," 
He said, " in halls of Donagaile ! 
Oh, who his widow'd mother tell, 
That, ere his bloom, her fairest fell !— 
Best thee, poor youth ! aod trust my care 
For mass and knell and funeral prayer ! 
While o'er those caitifFs, where they lie, 
The wolf shall snarl, the raven ciy ! " 
And now the eastern mountain's head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red ; 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Ravine and precipice and peak — 
(So earlhly power at distance shows ; 
Eeveals his splendour, hides his woes.) 
O'er sheets of granite, dark and broad,^ 
Rent and unequal, lay the road. 
Tn sad discourse the warriors wind. 
And the mute captive moves behind.* 

I [MS.—" Along the lake's rude mursin slow, 

O'er terraces of gr^ite bkok they go."] 

s [MS " And the mute page moves slow behind." — 

" This canto ia ftiU of beauties; the fli*t part of it, contain- 
ing the oouference of the ohiofs in Brnoe'a chamber, might 
pei'liaps bava beeu abridged, becaose the discussion of a mere 
matter of buainess is unauit«d for poetry; but the remainder 
of the canto is unobjectionable ; the Ecenery in which it is 
laid excites tbe imagination ; and the oave soeiie affords many 
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oppovtanities for tlia poet, of which Mr, Scott has very suc- 
oessfnlly avoiled himself. The description of Allan's watch 
is puTtioularly pleasingj indeed, the manner hi which hs is 
made to fell asleep, mingling the sconas of which ha was 
thinking with the scene around him, and Chen mingling with 
his dreams the capHve's sudden scream, is, we thinV, among 
the most happy pMsages of the whole poem." — (Jucwierij) 
Bwieie. 

" We scarcely know whether we oonld have selected a pas- 
sage from the poem that will more fi^rly illustrale its general 
merits and pervading blemishes than the one which we have 
just quoted, (stanzas xxxi. and xxxii.) The same happy 
mistura of moral remark and vivid painting of dramatic 
situations, frequently occurs, and is as frequently debased by 
prosaic eipraasions and couplets, and by every vaiiety of 
nngrammaticel license, or even barbarism. Our readere, in 
short, will immediately hare discover the powerful hand that 
has so of^n presented tbem with descriptions calculated at 
once to exalt and animate thair thoughts, and to lower and 
deaden the langoage which, is their vehicle; but, as we have 
before observed again and again, we believe Mr. Scott Is in- 
1 even to the mildest and the most just reproof on 
lot. We really believe that he eanno* write correct 
and we therefore dismiss him as an incurable, viHx 
feigned compassion for tbis one [railt, and with the highest 
niratlon of his many redeeming virtues."— Miia% Becieui.'] 



this subj 
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LORD OF THE ISLES. 



CANTO FOURTH. 



Stkangeb ! if e'er tJiine ardent step hatli ti-aced 
The northern realms of ancient Caledon, 
Where the proud Queen of Wilderness hath 

placed, 
By lake and cataract, her lonely throne; 
Sublime but sad dehght thy soul hath known, 
Gazing on pathless glen and mountain high, 
Listing where from the cliffe the torrents throivi] 
Mingle their echoes with the eagle's cry. 
And with the sounding lake, and with the moaning 

Yes ! 'twas sublime, but sad. — The loneliness 
Ijoaded thy heart, the desert tired thine eye ; 
And strange and awful fears began to press 
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Thy bosom with a sfern solemnity. 

Then hast thou, wish'd some woodman's cottage 

Something that stow'd of life, though low and 

Glad sight, its curling wreath of smoke to spy, 
Glad aoimd, its cock's blithe carol would have 

Or children whooping wild beneath the willows 
green. 

touch are the su ni,^ wheie savige ^ ii leur 

wakes 
An aw ful thnll that ^loftens mto --ighs 
Such fcelingh rou^e them by dim Eaimfch's 

In dark Glencoe such gloomy laptuies use 
Orfarther wheie beneath the northern ^kie-, 
Chides wiid Ijoch-Enbol his caverns hoai' — 
But, be the minstrel judge, they yiekl the 

Of desert dignity to that dread shore, 
That sees grim Coolin rise, and hears Coriskin 



l [" That Mr. Scott can accasJmaUy clothe tha grandeur of 
his tlionght in the majestyofespression,nnob3oured with tha 
jargon of antiquated bnllnds, nnd mieacumbered bjtbeawk- 
wfli-dness of rugged esprcEsion, or harsh involution, ws can 
■with piaasure aobnowleilge; a finer Bpeoimen cannot perhaps 
ba exhibited than in this passagB."— Briitsft (Hiie.] 
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Through such wild scenes tlie champion pass'd, 

"When bold halloo and bngle-blast 

Upon the breeae came loud and fast, 

" There," said the Bruce, " rung Edward's horn 

What can have caused such brief return ? 

And see, brave Eonald, — see him dart 

O'er stock and stone like huQted hart, 

Precipitate, as is the use, 

In war or sport of Edward Bruce. 

— He marks us, and his eager cry 

Will tfiU his news ere he be nigh." 



Loud Edward shouU, " What make ye here, 
Warring upon the mountain-deer, 

When Scotland wants Iier King? 
A bark from Lennox crosa'd our trad;, 
With her in speed I hurried back, 

These joyful news to bring — 
The Stuart stirs in Teviotdale, 
And Douglas wakes his native vale ; 
Thy storm-toss'd fleet hath won its way 
Wilh little loss to Brodick-Bay, 
And Lennox, with a gallant band. 
Waits but thy coming and command 
To waft them o'er to Carrick strand. 
There are blithe news 1 — but mark the close ! 
Edward, the deadliest of our foes. 
As with his host he northward pasa'd. 
Hath, on the Borders breathed his last." 
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IV. 

Still stood the Bruce — his steady cheek 
Was httle wont his joy to apeak, 

But then his colour rose : 
"Now, Scotland I shortly shalt thou see, 
With God's high will, thy children free. 

And vengeance on thy foes 1 
Yet to no sense of selfish wrongs. 
Bear witness with me, HeaveQ, belongs 

My joy o'er Edward's bier; ^ 



1 The generosity which does juatjoe to the character of an 
enemy, often marks Brace's seotimenCs, as, recorded by the 
faithful Barbour. He seldom mantiona a fallen enemy with- 
ont praising such good qualities as he might possess. I shall 
only take one instance. Shortly after Brace landed in Car- 
tick, !q 1306, Sic Ingram Ball, the English governor of Ayr, 
engaged a wealthy yeoman, who had Iiithetto been a follower 
of Bruce, to undertake the task of assassinating him. The 
King learned this treachery, as be is s^d to have done other 
secrets of the enemy, by means of a female with whom he 
had an intrigue. Shortly after he was possessad of this in- 
formation, Bruce, resorting to a small thicket at a distance 
tcoin his men, with only a single page to attend him, met the 
traitor, aeoompanied by two of his son Th y app a hed 
him with their wonted familiarity, bat B a iai. n hi 
page's bow and arrow, commanded tl m to k p at a 
distance. As they still pressed forward th prol n f 
zeal for bis person and service, he, aft a d wa n ng 

shot the fether with tlie arrow; and bel g ault i u 
sivaly by the two sons, despatched first wh as nn d 

with an axB, then as the other chaiged hun tl a i ar 
avoided the thrust, struck the head from (h p lift 

the skull of Hie assassin with a bloi f h tno-hand 1 
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I took my kniglithood at his hand, 
And lordship held of him, and land. 

And well may vouch it here. 
That, bbt tie story from his page. 
Of Scotland ruin'd in his rage, 
You read a monarch brave and sage. 

And to his people dear." — 
" Let London's burghers mourn her Lord, 
And Croydon monks his praise record," 

The eager Edward said ; 
" Eternal as his own, my hate 
Surmounts the bounds of mortal fate, 

Aad dies not with the dead I 
Such hate was his on Solway's strand, 
When vengeauce clench'd his palsied hand, 
That pointed yet to Scotland's land,^ 

As his last accents pray'd 
Disgrace and curse upon his heir, 

" He niahsd down of blood all red, 
And when the king saw they wera dead. 
Ail three lying, he wiped Ills brand. 
With Ihat his boy oame ast nmiiing, 
Andswd, ' Onrlord might lowjt* be *Lniided 
That granted you might and poivents t t PoiKr. 
To fell the felony and the pride. 
Of three In so little tide.' 
The king said, ' So oar lord me sea, 
They have been worthy men all three, 
Had they not been full of treason: 
But that made their oonfnsion.' "—Bakbouh's B™ 
b. V. p, 162. 
1 [See Appendix, Nol«N.] 
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If he one Scottish head should spare, 
Till stretcli'd upon the bloody lair 
Each i-ebel corpse was laid ! 
Such hate was his, when his last breath 
Renounced the peaeefiil house of Death, 
And bade his tones to Scotland's coast 
Be borne by his remorseieaa host, 
As if his dead and stony eye 
Could still enjoy her miseiy ! 
Such hate was his — dark, deadly, long ; 
Mine, — as enduring, deep, and strong ! " 



" Let women, Edward, war with words. 
With corses monks, but men with swords 
Nor douht of living foes to sate 

it revenge and deadliest hate.' 



passed for its humanity, muaiflcence, and uoblenessi yet, to rep~ 
resent him sorrowing over tlie death of the first Plantagenet, 
at\Br the repealed and tremendous ills inflicted by that mau 
on Scotland — the patriot Wallace murdered by his order, as 
well as the royal race of Wales, and the very brother of The 
Bmce, slaughtered by his command— to represent the just 
and generens Robert, v^ repeat, fueling an instant's compas- 
sion for the sudden fate of a miscreant lilie this, is, ne are 
oompellfld to say it, so monstroHS, and in a ScoliiA poet, bo 
■nnnatural a violaUon of truth and decency, not to say pat- 
riotism, that we are really astonished that the anthoi- could 
have conceived the idea, muoli more that he could sufier his 
pen to record it. This wretched abasement on the part of 
The Bntce, is farther heightened by the King's half reprehen- 
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Now, to the sea ! behoH the beach, 
Anil see the galleya' pendants stretch 
Their fluttering length down favouring gale 
Aboai'd, aboard ! and hoist the sail. 
Hold we our way for Arrati first, 
"Where meet in arms our friends dispersed ; 
Lennox (he loyal, De la Haye, 
And Boyd the bold in battle fray, 
I long the hardy hand to head, 
And see once more my standard spread. — 
Does noble Eonald share our course. 
Or stay to raise his island force ? " — 
" Come weal, come woe, hy Bmee's side," 
Replied the Chief, " will Eonald bide. 
And since two galleys yonder ride, 
Be mine, so please my liege, dismiss'd 
To wake to arms the clans of Uist, 
And all who hear the Minche'a roar, 
On the Long island's lonely shore. 
The nearer Isles, with slight delay, 
Oui-selvea may summon in our way ; 
And soon on Arran's shore shall meet, 
With Torquil's aid a gallant fleet, 
If aught avails their Chieftain's hest, 
Among the islesmen of the west." 



in of Prince Edward's noble and stern expression of uudy- 
l hatred against bis conntrj's spoiler, and his family's 
j^sin."— OiiUcai SeBlew.] 
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Thus was their Yenturous council said. 
Bui, ere Iheic a^ls the galleys spread, 
Coriskin dark and Coolin high 
Echoed the dirge's doleful cry. 
Along that sable lake pass'd slow,— - 
Fit scene for such a sight of woe, — 
The sorrowing isleamen, as they bore 
The murder'cl Allan to the shore. 
At every pause, with dismal shout, 
Their coronach of grief mug out. 
And ever when &ej moved again, 
The pipes resumed their clamorous strain. 
And, with the pibroch's shrilling wail, 
Mourn'd the young heir of Donagaile. 
Eound and around, from cliff and cave, 
His answer stem old Coolin gave, 
Till high upon his misty side 
Iiungnish'd the mournful notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal macle, 
Attain'd his high and haggard head, 
That echoes but the tempest's moan, 
Or the deep thunder's rending gfoan. 



Men'ily, merrily bounds the bark, 
She bounds before the gale, 

The mount^n breeze from lien-na-dareh 
Is joyous in her sail ! 

With fluttering sound like laughter hoarse. 
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The cords aud canvass strain, 
The waves divided by her force, 
Iq rippling eddies chased her course, 

As if they laiigh'd again. 
Not down the breeze more blithely flew, 
Skimming the wave, the light sea-mew, 

Than the gay galley bore 
Her course upon that favouring wind, 
And Coolin's crest has sunk behind. 

And Slapin's cavern'd shore.' 
'Twas then that warlike signals wake 
Dunscaith's dark towers and Eisord's lake, 
And soon, from Cavilgarrigh's head, 
Thick wreaths of eddying smoke were sprei 
A summons these of war and wrath 
To the brave clans of Sleat and Strath, 

And, ready at the sight. 
Each warrior to his weapons spruDg, 
And large upon his shoulder flung. 

Impatient for the fight. 
Mac-Kinnon's chief, in warfare gray, 
Had charge to muster their array, 
And guide their barks to Bi-odick-Bay. 



Signal of Eonald's high command, 
A beacon gleam'd o'er sea and land. 
From Canna's tower, that, steep and gray, 
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Like falcon-nest o'erhanga the bay.' 
Seek not tie giddy craig to climb, 
To view the turret scathed by time ; 
It is a task of doubt aad feai' 
To aught but goat or mountain-deer. 
But rest thee on the silver beach, 
And let the aged hei-dsmao teach 

His tale of former day ; 
His cur's ivild clamour he shall chide, 
And for thy seat by ocean's side, 

His varied plmd display ; 

Then tell, how with their Chieftiun came, 

In ancient lames, a foreign dame 

To yonder ^ turret gray,* 

Stem was her Lord's suspicious mind, 

Who in so rude a jail confined 



1 The little island of Cannn, or Cannay, adjoins to those 
of Kum and Muick, with which it forma one paiiah. In a 
pretty bay opening towai'ds the OHBt, there is a lofty and Blen- 
der rock detached from the elioi'e, Upon the summit are the 
ruins of a yecy email tower, scarcely accessible by a steep 
and precipitous path. Here it is said one of the kmga, or 
Lord of the Isles, confined a beautiful lady, of whom he VRS 
jealous. The niins are of course haunted by her I'sstless 
spirit, and many romantic stories are told by the aged people 
of the island concerning her tiite In llf^, and her appearances 
after death. 

s [MS.—" To Canna'a turret gray."] 

a [" The stanzas which follow are, we think, touehhigly 
bBsutifnl, and breathe a sweet and melancholy tenderneas, 
perfectly suitable to the sad tala which they record." — Crit- 
ical JBeiseifl.] 
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So soft and fair a thral! ! 
And oft when moon on ocean slept, 
That lovely iady sate and wept 

Upon the castle wall, 
And turn'd her eye to southern climes, 
And thought perchance of happier timea, 
And touch'd her lute by fits, and sung 
Wild ditties in her native tongue. 
And still, when on lie cliff and bay 
Placid and pale the moonbeams play, 

And every breeze is mute, 
Upon the lone Hebridean's ear 
Steals a strange pleasure mix'd with fear. 
While from that cliff he seems to hear 
The murmur of a liit«, 
And sounds, as of a captive lone, 
That mourns her woes in tongue unknown.— 
Strange is the tale — but all too long 
Already hath it staid the song — 

Yet who may pass them by, 
That crag and lower in ruins gray,^ 
Nor to their hapless tenant pay 

The tiibute of a sigh ! 



Merrily, merrily bounds the bark 
O'er the broad ocean driven, 
Her path by Ronin's mountains dark 
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The Steersman's hand hath giviaii. 
And Eonin'a mountains dark have sent 

Their huntei-s to tlie shore,' 
And each his ashen bow unbent, 

And gave his pastime o'er, 
And at the Island Lord's command, 
For hunting spear took warrior's brand. 
On Scooreigg next a warning iight 
Summon'd her warriors to the fight ; 
A nmnerous race, ere stern Macleod 
O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode,^ 
When all in vain the ocean-cave 
Its refuge to his victims gave. 



1 Bonin (popularly called Rum, a name which a poet may 
be pardoned for aiolding if poasibla) is a very rough and 
mountainous island, lu^acsnC to those of Eigg and Caunay. 
There is almost uo arablo grouud upon it, so that, esoept in 
the plenty of the deer, which of oourse are now nearly extir- 
pated, it etiU deservea the description bestowed by the aich- 
dean of the Isles : " Konin, sixteen myle nortk-wast from fjie 
lie of Coll, lyas ane ile callit Bonin lie, of sixteen myle long, 
and six in bredthe in the narrowest, ane forest of heigh 
mountains, and abundance of little deit in It, quhllk deir will 
never be slane dounewith, but the principal aaJttis man bo in 
the height of the hill, because the deir will be oallit upwart 
ay be tie tainchell, or without tyncliel they wiU pass upwart 
perforce. In this lie will be gotten about Britane als many 
wild nesta upon the plane mure as men pleasls to gaddar, 
and yet by resson the fowls has few to stai-t them except 
deir. This ile lyes from the west to the eiat in lenlh, and 
pertains to M'Kenabrey of Colla, Many solan geese are in 
this ile." — MoBHo's Deacripliint of the Weitern Mes, p. 18. 

2 [See Appendix, Note 0.] 
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The Cliief, relentless in his wrafh, 
With blazing heath blockades the path ; 
In dense and stifling volumes loll'd, 
The vapour fill'd tlie cavern'd hold ! 
The warrior-threat, the infant's plain, 
The mother's screams, were heard in vain 
The vengeful Chief maiotaina his fires. 
Till in the vault ' a tribe expires ! 
The bones which strew that cavern's glooi 
Too well attest their diamal doom. 



Merrily, merrily goes the bark ^ 

On a breeze from the northward free, 

So shooU through the morning sky the lait 
Or the swan through the summer sea. 

The shores of Mull on the eastward lay. 

And Ulva dark and Colonsay, 

1 [MS.—" Tin in their smoke," &o.] 

2 ["And so Rlao'raerrily, mevrily goes the bai'd,' in a suc- 
cession of meniment, wUioh, lilie Dogberry's tfldiousness, lie 
finds it ill liis lieart to bestow wholly and enturfy on as, 
ehrough page afler ps^e, oc wave alter wavs of his voyage. 
We oould almost ba templed to beliave that he was on his 
ratUfii from Skye wban ha wrote this porlioii of his poem;— 
from Skye, the depository of the ' mighty cup of royal Som- 
arled,' as well aa of ' Rorie More'a ' comparatiyely modem 
' horn ' — and that, as ha says himself of a minstrel who cele- 
brated the hospitalities of DuQTegan-castle in that island, ' it 
is pretty plain, that when Ihii tribnte of poetical praise was 
bestowed, tha horn of Eorie More bad not bean iQaotive.' "— 
JI/oK(% Reeiae, See Appendix, Kote E.] 
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And all the group of islets gay 

That guard famed Slaffa round.' 
Then all unknown its columns rose, 
Where dark and undisturh'd repose ^ 

The cormorant had found, 
And the shy seal had quiet home, 
And welter'd in that wondrous dome, 
Where, as to shame the temples deck'd 
By skill of earthly architect, 
Nature herself, it seem'd, would raise 
A Minster W her Maker's praise I ' 



1 [" Of the praminout beantias which abonud in the poem, 
UiB most magnificent we consider to be the description of the 
celebrated cave of Fingal, which ia conceived in a mighty 
muid, and is expressed in a. strain of poetry, dear, simple, 
and sublime."— ai"(jsft Critic.] 
3 [MS.—" Where niched, bis nndistnrb'd cepoae."] 
3 It wonld be niipai-donable to detain Che reiuier upon a 
wonder so often described, and yet so incapable of being 
nnderatood fay description. This palaoe of Neptnne is even 
grander upon a second than Uie first view. The stupendous 
colnmns which form the sides of the cave, the depth and 
strength of tlie tide which rolls its deep and heavy swell up 
\o the extremity of the vault^-the variety of tints formed by 
white, crimson, and yellow stalactites, or peljiflcatioDs, which 
occupy the vacancies between the base of the broken pillMS 
which form the roof, and intersect them with a rich, curious, 
anif variegated chasing, occupying each interstice — the cor- 
responding variety i>elow water, where the ocean rolls over a 
dark-red or violet-coloured rook, iVom which, as fkjm a base, 
the basaltic oolnmns arise — the tremendous noise of the swel- 
ling tide, mingling with tbe deap-toned echoes of the vanll, 
— are eircumstaueefl ebewhere unparBllelad. 
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Not for a meaner use ascend 

Her columns, or her arcliea bend ; 

Nor of a theme less solemn teUs 

That mighty sui^e that ebbs and swells, 

And still, between each awful pause, 

From the high vault an answer draws. 

In varied lone prolong'd and high, 

That moclts the organ's melody. 

Nor doth its entrance front in vain 

To old lona's holy fane, 

That nature's voice might seem to aay, 

" Well hast thou done, frail child of clay ! 

Thy humble powers that stately shrine 

Task'd high and hard — but witness mine ! ' 



Merrily, merrily goes the bark, 
Before the gale she bounds ; 

So darts the dolphin from the shark. 
Or the deer before the hounds. 



aiice of the iittle arcbipelago of ielets, of which Staffn is the 
mOBt remarkiible. This graup, called in Gaelic Treshamish, 
affords a fhonaand varied views to the vojager, as tliey ap- 
pear in different posilJoiiB with reference to his course. The 
variety of their shape contributes much to the beauty of these 
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They left Loch-Tua on their lee, 

And they waken'd the men of the wild Tiree, 

And the Chief of the sandy Coll ; 
They paused not at Columba's isle. 
Though peal'd the belJs from the holy pile 

With long and measured toll ; ^ 
No time for matin or for mass, 
And the sounds of the holy summons pass 

Away on the billows' roll. 
Lochbuie'a fierce and warlike Lord 
Their signal saw, and grasped his awortl, 
And verdant Ilay call'd her host, 
And the clans of Jura's rugged coast 

Lord Ronald's call obey, 
And Scarba's isle, whose tortured shore 
Sil gs Co 

An Co 



Wb thdiu m 
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over the present, adTanoes us in the dignity of thinking 
beings. Far from ma and from my friends be snoh frigid 
philosophy, as may condnot us indifferent and unmoved over 
any gKJund which lias been dignified by wisdom, bravery, or 
virtue. That man is little to be envied, whose patriotism 
would not gaia force upon ihe pliun of Marathon, or whose 
piety would not grow warmer among the mins of lona." — 

JOHSSOH.] 
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— Scenes sung by him who sings no a 
His bright and brief career is o'er, 

And mute his tuneful strains ; 
Quench'd is his lamp of varied lore, 
That loved the light of song (o pour ; 
A distant and a deadly shore 

Has Leydex's cold remains ! ^ 



Ever the breeze blows merrily, 
But the galley ploughs no more the sea. 
Lest, rounding wild Cantire, they meet 
The southern foeman'a watchful fleet. 

They held unwonted way ; — 
Up Tarbat's western Jake they bore. 
Then dra^'d their bark the isthmus o'er,' 
As far as Kilraaeonnel's shore. 

Upon the eastern bay. 
It was a wondrous sight to see 
Topmast and pennon glitter free, 

1 [MS.—" His short but tiriglit," &o.] 

3 The tallad, entitled " Macphail of Colonsay, and the 
Mermaid of ComeTrekin," [See Border Minstrelsy, vol. iv. 
p. 285,] was composed by John Layden, from a, tradition 
which he found while malting a tout through the Hebrides 
about 13P1, soon before bis ^al departure for India, where, 
after having made farther pFOgress in Oriental literature than 
any man of letters who had embraced those stndles, h« 
died a martyr to his zeal for knowledge, in the island of Java, 
immediately alter the landing of our forces near Batavia, in 
August, 1811. 

8 [See Appenrtis, Note P.] 
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High raised above the greenwood tree, 
As on dry land the galley moves, 
By cliff and copse and alder groves. 
Deep import from that selconth sign, 
Did many a mountain Seer divine, 
For ancient legends told the Gael, 
That when a royal bark should sail 

O'er Kilmaconnel moss, 
Old Albyn should in fight prevail, 
And every foe should faint aad quml 

Before her silver Cross. 



Now launch 'd once more, the inland sea 
They furrow with fair augury, 

And steer for Arran's isle ; 
The sun, ere yet he sunk behind 
Ben-Ghoil, "the Mountain of the Wind," 
Gave his grim peats a greeting kind. 

And bade Loch Ranza smjle.^ 



1 Looh Banza is a beautiful bay, on the northern extremity 
of Arrnn, opening towards East Taibat Looh. It is wall 
described by Pennant! "The approach was maEnifioant ; a 
flna bay in front, about a mile deep, having it rninad oastle . 
nest fha lower end, on n low far projeoting necfe of land, that 
forms another barboui', with a narrow passage; but within 
has three &ithom of water, even at the lowest ebb. Beyond 
is a littla plain watered hy a stream, and inhabited by the 
people of a small village. The whole Is environed with a 
theatre of mountains ; and In the hackgninnd the serrated 
orags of Grianan-Athol soar abova." Pkhmamt's Tov/r to ihe 
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Thither their destined course they drew ; 
It seem'd the isle her monarch knew, 
So brilliant was the landward view, 

The ocean so serene ; 
Ea«h puny wave in diamonds roU'd 
O'er the calm deep, where hues of gold 

With azure strove and green. 
The hill, the vale, the tree, the tower, 
Glow'd with the tints of evening's hour, 

The beach was silver sheen, 
The wind breathed soft as loTer'a sigh, 
And, oft renew'd, seem'd oft to die. 

With breathless pause between. 
who, with speech of war and woes. 
Would wish, to break the soft repose 

Of such enchanting scene I 



Is it of war Lord Eonaid speaks ? 
The blush that dyes his manly cheeks. 
The timid look, and downcast eye. 
And faltering voice the theme deny. 
And good King Robert's brow espress'd, 
He ponder'd o'er some high request, 

As doubtful to approve ; 
Tet m his eye and lip the while, 



Weslent Mes, p. lai-a. Ben-GhaoU, "the mountain of the 
winds," is generally known by ils English, and less poctitul 
name, of Qoatfield. 
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Dwelt the half-pityiag giant* and smile, 
Which manhood's graver mood beguile, 
When lovers talk of love. 
Anxious his suit Lord Konald pled ; 
— " And for my bride betrothed," he said, 
" My Liege has heard the rmnour spread 
Of Edith from Artornish fled. 
Too hard her fate— I claim no right ^ 
To blame her for ber hasty flight ; 
Be joy and happiness her lot ! — 
But she hath fled the bridal-knot, 
And Lorn recall'd his promised plight. 
In the assembled chieftains' sight. — 
When, to fulfil our fathers' band, 
I pi-offer'd all I could — my hand— 

I was repulsed with scorn ; 

Mine honour I should ill assert. 

And worse the feelings of my heart, 

If I should play a suitor's part 

Again, to pleasure Lorn." — 



" Young Lord," the Royal Bruce ^ replied, 
" That question must the Church decide ; 
Yet aeems it hard, since rumours state 
Edith fakes Clifford for her mate. 
The very tie, which she hath broke, 

' [MS.— —"no tonguB is mine 

2 IMS.— " The princely linice." | 
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To thee should still be binding yoke. 
But, for my sister Isabel— 
The mood of woman who can t«ll ? 
I guess the champion of the Eock, 
Victorious in the toumey shock, 
'ITiat knight unknown, to whom the prize 
She dealt, — had favour in her ejea ; 
15uC since our brother Nigel's fate. 
Our ruin'd house and hapless state, 
From worldly joy and hope estranged. 
Much is the hapless mourner changed. 
Perchance," here smiled the noble King, 
"This tale may other musings bring. 
Soon ehall we know — yon mountains hide 
The little convent of Smnt Bride ; 
There, sent by Edward, she must stay. 
Till fate shall give more prosperous day;^ 
And thither will I bear thy suit. 
Nor will thine advocate be mute." 



As thus they talk'd in earnest mood, 
That speechless boy beside them stood. 
He sioop'd bis head ag^nst the mast. 
And bitter sobs came thick and fasl^ 
A grief that would not be repress'd. 
But se«m'd io burst his youthful breast. 
His hands, against his forehead held, 
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As if by force his tears repell'd, 

But through his fingers, long and sUghl, 

Fast trill'd the drops of crystal bright. 

Edward, who walk'd the deel; apart. 

First spied this conflict of the heart, 

Tiioughtlesa as brave, with bluntness kind 

He sought to eheer the sorrower's mind ; 

By force the slender hand he drew 

From those poor eyes that Btream'd with dew. 

As in his hold the stripling atrove, — 

('Twas a rough grasp, though meant in love,) 

Away his tears the warrior swept, 

And hade shame on him that he wept.-* 

" I would to heaven, thy iielpless fongue 

Could tell me who hath wrought thee wrong! 

For, were he of our crew the best, 

The insult went not unredress'd. 

Come, cheer tliee ; thou art now of age 

To be a warrior's gallant page ; 

Thou ahalt be mine ! — a palfrey fair 

O'er hill and holt my boy shall bear. 

To hold my bow in hunting grove, 

Or speed on errand (o my love ; 

For well I wot thou wilt not tell 

The temple where my wishes dwell." 

1 [MS.—" And as away the tears he swept, 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



CANTO IV.] THE lOED O].^ THE ISLES. 
XV 11. 

Bruee interposed, — " Gay Edwai'ii, no, 

This is no youth to hold thy bow, 

To M thy goblet, or to hear 

Thy message light to lighter fair. 

Thou art a patron all too wild 

And thoughtless, for this orphan child. 

See'st thou not how apart he steals. 

Keeps lonely couch, and lonely meals ? 

Fitter by for in yon calm cell 

To tend our sister Isabel, 

With father Augusdn to share 

The peaceful change of convent prayer, 

Than wander wild adventures through, 

With such a reckless guide as you." — 

" Thanks, brother I " Edward answer'd gaj 

" For the high laud thy words convey ! 

But we may learn some future day. 

If thou or I can this poor boy 

Protect the best, or best employ. 

Meanwhile, our vessel nears the strand; 

Launch we the boat, and seek the land." 

XVIII. 

To land King Robert lightly sprung. 
And thrice aloud his bugle rung 
With note prolong'd and varied strain, 
Till bold Ben-ghoil replied again. 
Grood Douglas then, and De la Haye, 
Had in a glen a heart at bay. 
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And Lennox cheer'd the laggard hounds, 

When waked that horn the greenwood bounds. 

" It is the foe 1 " cried Boyd, who came 

In breathless hasfe with eye on flame, — 

" It is the foe I — Each valiant lord 

Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword ! " — 

" Not so," replied the good Lord Jame,;, 

" That blast no English bugle ckim?. 

Oft have I heard it fire the fight. 

Cheer the pursuit, or stop tlie fliglit. 

Dead were my heart, and deaf mine ear. 

If Bruce should call, nor Douglas hear ! 

Each to Loch Eanza's margin spring ; 

That blast was winded by the King ! " ' 

1 Tli« passage in Barbour, daaoribing the landing of Brnoe, 
and ills being raoognized by Douglas and thosa of liis follow- 
ers who hSid preceded him, by the sound of his horn, is in 
the original singularly simplo and iiffecting. — The king ar- 
rived in Arran with thirty-three small row-boats. He iiiter- 
rognted n female if there had airlved luiy warlike men of late 
in that country. " Surely, sir," she replied, " I can tell you 
of many who lately came hitlier, discomfited the English 
gouernor, and blockaded his castle of Brodick. They main- 
tain tbomaelves in a wood at no great distanee." The king, 
Ccul;^ conoeiring Uiat this must be Douglas and his followers, 
who had lately set forth to try their fortune in Arran, dasired 
the woman to conduct him to the wood. Sha obeyed. 

" The king then blew his born on high ; 
And gert his men that were him by, 
Hold them sUll, and all privy ; 
And syne again his home blew he. 
James of Dowglas heard him blow, 
And at the last alone gan know. 
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XIX. 

Fast to t]ieif mates the tidings spread. 

And fast to shore the warriors sped. 

Bursting from glen and greenwood tree. 

High waked their loyal jubilee ! 

Around the royal Bruce they crowd, 

And cksp'd his hands, and wept aloud. 

Veterans of early fields were there, 

Whose helmets press'd their hoary hair, 

Whose swords and axes bore a stain 

From life-blood of the red-hair'd Dane ; ' 

And boys, whose hands scarce brook'd to wield 

The heavy sword or bossy shield. 

Men too were there, that bore the scars 



And said, ' Soothly yon is the king! 
I know lon{; while sinoe hie blowing.' 
The third time thsrewithall he blew, 
And then Sir Eobeft Boid it knew; 
And sidd, ' Yon is the king, bnt dread. 
Go we forth till him, better speed.' 
Than want they till the king in hye, 
And liim inclined oourteoueiy. 
And blithly welcomed them ttie king, 
And WHS joyful of (heir meeting, 
And kissed them; and speitied* syne *. 
How they had fared in hunting ? 
And they him told ail, bat lesingit t Wi\ 
Syne land they God of their meeting. 
Syne with the king till his harljourye 
Went bothjoyfu' and jolly." 

Babbour'9 BiiiDe, Book v. 

i[M8.— "Impresa'dby liffe-bloodof the Dane.' 
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Impress'd iu Albyn'a woM wars, 
At Falkirk's fierce and fatal fight, 
Teyndrum's dread rout and Methven's flight ; 
The might of Douglas there was seen, 
There Lennox with his graceful mien ; 
Kirkpatrick, Closeburn's dreaded itnight ; 
The Lindsay, fleiy, fierce, and light; 
The Hdir of murder'd De la Haye, 
And Boyd the grave, and Seton gay. 
Around their King regain'd they preas'd. 
Wept, shouted, elasp'd him to their breast. 
And young and old, and serf and lord. 
And he who ne'er unsheathed a sword, 
And he in many a peril tried, 
Alike resolved the brunt to bide. 
And live or die by Bruce's side ! 



Oh, War ! thoii hast thy fierce delight, 
Thy gleams of joy, intensely bright ! 
Such gleams, as from thy polish'd shield 
Ply dazzling o'er the battle-field ! 
Such transports wake, severe and high, 
Amid the pealing cooquest^cry ; 
Scarce less, when, after battle lost, 
Muster the remnants of a host, 
And as each comrade's name they tell, 
Who in the well-fonght conflict fell, 
Knitting stem brow o'er flashing eye. 
Vow to avenge them or to die ! — 
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Warriors ! — and where are warriors found. 
If not on martial Britain's ground ? ' 
And who, when waked with note of Are, 
IiOve more than they the British lyre ? 
Know ye not, — hearts to honour dear I 
That joy, deep-thrilling, stem, severe, 
At which the heartstrings vibrate high. 
And wake the fountains of the eye ?° 
And blame ye, then, the Bruce, if trace 
Of tear is on his manly face, 
When, scanty relics of the train 
That hail'd at Scone his eariy reign, 
This patriot band around him hung, 
And to his knees and bosom clung ? — 
Blame ye the Bruce ? — his brother blamed, 
But shared the weakness, while ashamed, 
With haughty laugh his head he turn'd, 
And dash'd away the tear he scorn'd,' 

1 [MS.— "If not on Britain's watlike ground."] 
' [" Ours are the tears, though few, sincerely shed, 
Whan Ocean shrouds and sepnlohi'ss our dead. 
For na, «ven banqueta fond regret supply 
In the red cup that crowns our memory; 
And the brief epitaph in danger's day. 
When those who win at Isngth divide the prey, 
And cry, Remembrance saddening o'er each brow, 
How had the brave who fell eiulled «oio."' 

Byhob's Cbrsoif.] 

■' The kind, and yet jiery character of Edward Bruee, is 

well painted by Barbour, In the account of his behaviour 

after the battle of Bannockburn. Sir Walter Soss, one of the 

very few Scottish nobles who fell in that battle, was so dearly 

VOL. V. 11 
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XXI. 

'Tis morning, and the Convent bell 
Long time had ceased its matin knell, 

■Within thy walls, Salnl Bride ! 
An aged Sister sought the cell 
Assign'd to Lady Isahel, 

And hurriedly she cried, 
" Haste, gentle Iiady, haste — there waits 
A nohie stranger at the gates ; 

beloved by Edward, tliat he ivfelied tlie victory lind lieej 



Where he for any men made moaning." 
And here the venerable ArEhdeaeon intimateE a piece of 
Bcaiidal. Sir Edward Bruce, it seems, loved Boss's sister, 
par amowi, to the neglect of his own lady, sister to David 
de Strathboj^e, Earl of Athole. This criminal passion h^ 
evil coneaqnencea ; for, in rasentmenD of the affront dona to 
hie sister, Athola attacked the guard wliioh Bruce had left 
at Cambuskeimetti, during the battle of Bannockburc, to pro- 
tect his magazhie of provisions, and slew Sir William Keith 
the commauder. For which treason he was forfeited. 

In liice manner, when in a sally from Carriokfergus, Neil 
Flaming, and the guards whom he commanded, had fallen, 
after the protracted resistance which saved the rest of Ed' 
ward Bmoe'a army, he made such moan as surprised hia fol- 
lowers i 

" 81c moan he made men had ferly,* * Wonder. 

Wont for to moan men any thing, 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



!ABT0 1V.] THE LOKD OF THE ISLES. 

Saint Bride's poor voC'ress ne'er lias seea 
A Kniglit of such a princely mien ; 
His errand, as he bade me tell, 
Is with the Lady IsabeL" 
The princess rose, — for on her knee 
Low bent she told her rosary, — ' 
" Let him by thee his purpose teach ; 
I may not give a stranger speech." — 
" Saint Bride forefend, thou royal Maid 1 ' 
The portress cross'd herself, and said,— 
" Not to be prioress might I 
Debate his will, his suit deny." — 
"Has earthly show then, simple fool, 
Power o'er a sister of thy rule. 
And art fhou, like the worldly ti-ain, 

i by splendours light and vain ? "- 



XXII. 

" No, Lady ! in old eyes like mine. 
Gauds have no ghtter, gems no shine ; 
Nor grace his rank attendants vain, 
One youthful page is all his train. 

' [" Mr. Scott, we hare said, contradicts himseif. How will 
lie esplain the following facts to his reader'a eatlsfeotlon? 
The Aird ciuito Informs ue that IsQ.hel Bccompanlee Edward 
to Ireland, there to remain till the termiaatjon of Uia war; 
and in tha /oarlh canto, the second day after her departure, 
we discover the princess counting lier beads and reading 
homilies in the Cloister of SI. Brida, in the Island of Arran ! 
We humbly beseech the 'Mighty Minstrel' to oleat up this 
matter." — Oriiicol Sevieio.'] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



164 THE LOKD OF THE ISLES. [CAN'P 

It is the form, the eye, the word, 

The bearing of that slranger Lord ; 

His stature, manly, bold, and tall, 

Built like a castle's battled wall, 

Tet moulded in such just degrees. 

His gianlrstrength seems lightsome ease. 

Close as the teadrila of the vine 

His locks upon his forehead twine, 

Jet-black, save where some toucli of gray 

Has ta'en the youthful hue away. 

"Weather and war their rougher trace 

Have left on that m^estic face ; — 

But 'tis his dignity of eye ! 

There, if a suppliant, would I fly. 

Secure, 'mid danger, wrongs, and grief. 

Of sympathy, redress, relief — 

Tliat glance, if guilty, would I dread 

More than the doom that spoke me dead ! ' 

" Enough, enough," the princess cried, 

" 'Tis Scotland's hope, her joy, her pride ! 

To meaner front was ne'er assign'd 

Such masteiy o'er the common mind — 

Bestow'd thy high designs to aid, 

How long, Heaven ! how long delay'd !- 

Hast«, Mona, haste, to introduce 

My darling brother, royal Bruce ! " 

XX 1 11. 

They met like fi-iends who part iji pain, 
And meet in doubtful hope again. 
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But when suliilued^ that fitful swell 
The Bruce survey'd the humble eel! ; — 
"And this is thine, poor Isabel 1 — 
That pallet^couch, and naked wall, 
For room of state, and bed of palt ; 
For costly robes and jewels rare, 
A string of beads and zone of hair ; 
And for the trumpet's sprightly call 
To sport or banquet, grove or hall, 
The bell's grim voice divides tby care, 
'Twixt hours of penitence and prayer ! — 
ill for thee, my royal claim 
From the First David's s^ted name ! 
woe for thee, that while he sought 
His right, thy brother feebly fought ! " — 



" Now lay these vain regrets aside, 
And be the unshalien Bruce ! " she cried. 
■' For more I glory to have shared 
The woes thy venturous spirit dared, 
When raising first thy valiant band 
In rescue of thy native land. 
Than had fair Fortune set me down 
Tlie partner of an empire's crown. 
And grieve not that on Pleasure's stream 
No more I drive in ^ddy dream, 
For Heaven the erring pilot knew. 
And from the gulf the vessel drew, 
1 [MS.—" But when subsWfis," &o.] 
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Tried me wilh juilgments stein and great, 
My house's ruin, thy deteM, 
Poor Nigel's death, tiil, tamed, I own. 
My hopes ai-e fixed on Heaven alone ; 
Nor e'er shall earthly prospects win 
My heart to this vain world of sin." — 

XXV, 
'■ Nay, Isabel, for such stem choice, 
First wilt thou wait thy brother's voice ; 
Then ponder if in convent scene 
No softer thoughts might intervene — 
Say they were of that unknown Knight, 
Victor in Woodstock's tourney-fight — 
Nay, if his name such blush you owe. 
Victorious o'er a fairer foe ! " 
Ti-aly his penetrating eye 
Hath caught that blush's passing dye, — 
Like the last beam of evening thrown 
On a white cloud, — jtist seen and gone.' 



1 [" We would bow with vaneralion to the powertHjl and 
tugged genius of Scott. We would style bim nbove all 
others, Homsr and Shakspeiire excepted, the Poet of Nature 
— of NHture in all her yaded beauties, in aU her wildest 
hannts. Ho appearance, however minnte, in the scenes 
around him, escapes hia peuetmting e ja ; they are all marked 
with the nicest diBoiimination ; are introduced with the hap- 
piest efTect. Hence, in his similea, both the genius and the 
judgment of the poet ace peculiarly conspicuous ; his accu- 
rate observation of tiie appearances of nature, which others 
have neglected, imparts an otiglnality to those allusions, of 
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Soon with calm cheek aud steady eye. 

The princess made composed reply ; — 

" I guess my brother's meaning wel! ; 

For not so silent is the cell, 

But we have beard the islesmen all 

Arm in thy cause at Honald's call, 

And mine eye proves iiat Knight unknown ^ 

And the brave Island Lord ai-e one. — 

Had then his suit been earlier made, 

In his own name, with thee to aid, 

(But that his plighted faith forbade,) " 

I know not But thy page so neai' ? — 

This ia no tale for menial's ear." 

XXVI. 
Still stood that page, as far apart 

As the small ceD would space afford ; 
With dizzy eye and bursting heart, 

He leant his weight on Brute's sword. 
The monarch's mantle too he hore," 
And drew the fold his visage o'er. 



which the veader immodiatsly reei^niaes the apljieaa and 
propriety ; and only wondars that what must hava beeji sn 
often witnesaad, should have bean bo Qniformly passed unre- 
garded by. Such is the simile npplied to the transient blusli 
observed by Bruoe on flie countenance of Isabel upon his 
mention of Ronald." — Britiaft (yilic^ 

1 [MS— -'And well t judge that linight unknown."] 
3 [MS.—" But that his | f^^ j plight forbade."] 
' [MS. — " The monarch's brand and oloak he bore."] 
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" Fear not for liim. — in murderous sti-ife," 

Said Bruce, " his warning saved my life ; ' 

FuJI seldom parts he from my side, 

And in his sileace I confide, 

Since he can tell no tale agwn. 

He is a hoy of gentle strain. 

And I have purposed he shall dwell 

In Augustin the chaplain's cell, 

And wait on thee, my Isabel. — 

Mind not his tears ; I've seen them flow 

As in the thaw dissolves the snow, 

'Tis a kind youth, but fenciful, 

Unfit against the tide to pull, 

And those that with the Bruce would sail, 

Must learn to strive with stream and gale. — 

But forward, gentle Isabel — 

My answer for Lord Ronald teU." — 



" This answer be to Uonald given— 
The heart he asks is fix'd on heaven,^ 
My love was like a summer flower 
That wither'd in the wintry hour, 
Born but of vanity and pride, 
And with these sunny visions died. 

1 [MS. — "Answered the Bruue, ' he saved, my life' "] 

" [Tlie MS. has— 

"Isabel's Uioughta are fis'd on heay'n; " 
\nrt the two couplets wliioh follow are interpolatsd on tho 
,l«Dk pii^e.] 
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If further press his suit — then say. 

He should his plighted troth obey, 

Troth plighted both with ring and word, 

And sworn on crucifix and sword. 

Oh, shame thee, Robert ! I have seen 

Thou hast a woman's guardian been ! 

Even in extremity's dread hour, 

When press'd on thee the Southern power, 

And safety, to all human sight, 

Was only found in rapid flight, 

Thou heard'st a wretched female plain 

In agony of travail-pain. 

And thou didst bid thy little band 

Upon the instant turn and stand, 

And daj-e the worst the foe might do, 

Rather than, like a knight tmtrue, 

Leave lo pursuers merciless 

A woman in her last distress, — ^ 

1 This incidaiit, which illustrates so happily the ohlvalroua 
generOBity of Bruoe's oharactar, is one of the many simple 
and natnra! traits reoorded by Biirbour, It cNjoarrad dnring 
the expedition which Bnioe made to Ireland, to support the 



noving. 
" The king has heard n woman cry. 
He asked what Chat was in hy.' 
' It is the layndar,2 sit,' sai ano, 
' That her ohild-ilio right now has la'en 
And must ieave now behind us here. 
Theretbre she mates an btH ohaer.' ^ 
The Idng said, ' Certsa,^ it were pity 
That she in that point left should be, 
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And wilt thou now deny thine aid 
To aa oppreaa'd and injui-ed maid, 
Even plead for Ronald's perfidy. 
And press his fickle faith on me ? — 
So witness Heaven, as true I vow, 
Had I those earthly feelings now, 
Which could my former bosom mo^ 
Ere taught to set its hopes above, 
I'd spurn each proffer he could brinj 
Till at my feet he laid the riug. 
The ring and spousal contract both, 
And fair acquittal of his oath, 
By her who brooks his perjured scoi 
The ili-i-equited Maid of Lorn ! " 



With sudden impulse forwai-d sprung 
The page, and on her neck he hung ; 

For eertes I trow thara is no man 

That be no will rueS a woman than.' " 

Hia hosts iill there aiTestsd ho, 

And gertT a, tent soon stintits be, ' Caised. 

And gert her gaiig in liaslJly, 

And othar women to be her by 

While she was delivered be bado ; 

And Bjna forth on his wajs rude. 

And how she forth should carried be, 

Or he fortli fiiro,* ordained he, * 

This was a Ml great courtesy, 

That swilk a king aud so mighty, 

Gert his man dwell on this manner, 

But for a poor lavender." 

Bahboub's Bjittc, Booli xvi 
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Tlien, reooUected instantly, 
His head lie stoop'd, and hent Ills knee, 
Kiss'd twice the hand of Isabel, 
Arose, and sudden left the cell.— - 
The priocess, loosen'd fi'om his hold, 
Blush'd angry at his beai-ing bold ; 

But good King Robert cried, 
" Chafe not — by signs he speaks Lis mind, 
He heard the plan my care design'd, 

Woi" could his transports hide. — 
But, sister, now bethink thee well; 
No easy choice the convent cell; 
Trust, I sliall play no tyrant part, 
Either to force thy hand or heai-t, 
Oi' suffer that Lord Kooald scorn, 
Or wrong for thee, the Maid of Lorn. 
But think, — not long the time has been, 
That thou wert wont to sigh unseen, 
And wouldst the dittiee best approve. 
That told some lay of hapless love. 
Now are thy wishes in thy power, 
Aad thou art bent on doistei- bower ! 
O ! if our Edward knew the change, 
How would his busy satire range, 
With many a sarcasm varied stUl 
On woman's wish, and woman's will ! " — 



"Brother, I well believe," she said, 
"Even 80 would Edward's part be play'd. 
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Kindly ia heart, in word severe, 

A fue to thoaght, and grief, and fear, 

He holds his humour anconlroil'd ; 

But thou art of another mould. 

Say then to Eonald, as I say, 

Unless before my feet he lay 

The ring which bound the faith lie swore. 

By Edith freely yielded o'er, 

He moves his suit ta me do more. 

Nor do I promise, even if now 

He stood absolved of spousal vow, 

That I would change niy purpose made, 

To shelter me in holy shade.— 

Brother, for little space, farewell ! 

To other duties wai-us the bell." — 



" Lost to the world," King Robert s; 
When he had left the royal maid, 
" Lost to the world by lot severe, 
what a gem lies buried here, 
Nipp'd by misfortune's cruel frost, 
The buds of fair affection lost! — ■* 
But what have I with lore to do ? 
Far sterner cares my lot pursue. 

[The MS. here adds: — 

"She yields one shade of empty hgpe; 
But well I guess her wily SEopa 
Is ta einde Lord Ronald's plai, 
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— Pent in this isle we may not lie,' 
Nor would it long our want supply. 
Eight opposite, the mainland towers 
Of my own Tumberry court our powers — 
— Might not my father's beadsman hoar, 
Cuthbert, who dwells upon the shore. 
Kindle a signal-flame, to show 
The time propitious for the blow ? 
It shall be so — some friend shall bear 
Our mandate with despatch and care ; 
— Edward shall find the messenger. 
That fortress om^, the island fleet 
May on the coast of Carrick meet. — 
Scotl^md ! shall it e'er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battie-line. 
To raise my victor-head, and see 
Thy hills, thy dales, thy people free, — 
That glance of bliss is all I crave. 
Betwixt my labours and my grave ' " 
Then down the hill he slowly went, 
Oft pausing on the steep descent, 
And reaeh'd the spot where his bold train 
Held rustic camp upon the plain.'' 

1 [Tliis and the twelve sueoeediiig lines ore interpolated 
tbe blank p&gs of tha MS.] 

' [" The fouMh OMito cannot be very grently praised, 
conbuns, Indeed, man; pleasing passages i but the merit whicti 
tlie; possess is too much, detached from tbe general mt 
of tlie poem. The only bnsiness is Brace's arrival at th< 
of Arrim. The voyage is oertaiuly desoribed witli spirit; 
the remainder of the canto is rather tedions, and might, i 
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ont any considerable Inooiivenience, have been left a good 
Jeal to the reader's imaElnation. Mr. Sootl ought tfl ressrve, 
as mnoh as possible, the Interlocntory parts of liis narrative, 
tbr oesasions which admit of high and animated sentiment, 
or the display of powarful emotions, baoanse this is almost 
the only poetical baauty of whioh speeches are susceptible. 
But to fill up three-fourths of a canto with a lover's asking a 
brothsr in a qniet and Mendl j manner for permission to ad- 
dress his eister in marriage, and a brother's asking his sister 
whether she lias any objections, is, we think, somewhat iiyu- 
diolooB." — Quarterln JSeweHi. i 
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On fair Loch-Ranza atream'd the early day, 
Thin wreaths of cottage-amoke are upward 

From the lone hamlel, which her inland bay 
And cii-clmg mountains sever from the world. 
And there the fisherman his sail unfurl'd, 
The goat-herd drove his kids to steep Een- 

Ghoil, 
Before the liut the dame her spindle twirl'd, 
Courting the sunbeam as she plied her toil, — 
Por, wake where'er he may, Man wakes to care 
and coil. 

But other duties call'd each convent maid. 
Roused by the summons of the moss-grown 
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Sung were the matins, and the mass was said, 
And every sister sought her separate cell, 
Such was the rule, her rosary to tell. 
And Isabel has knelt in lonely prayer ; 
The sunbeam, through the narrow lattice, fell 
Upon the snowy neck and long dark hair, 
As stoop'd her gentle head in meek devotion there. 



She raised her eyes, that duty done, 
When glanced upon the pavement-stone, 
Gemm'd and enchased, a golden ring. 
Bound to a scroll with silken string,' 
With few brief words inscribed to tell, 
" This for the Lady Isabel." 
Within, the writing farther bore, — 
" 'Twas with this ring his plight he swore. 
With this his promise I restore ; 
To her who can the heart command. 
Well may I yield the plighted hand. 
And ! for better fortune born, 
Grudge not a passing sigh to mourn 
Her who was Edith once of Lorn ! " 
One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabel's dark eyes. 
But \fanish'd in the blush of shame, 
That, as its penance, instant came. 
" O thought unworthy of my race ! 

1 [MS — : " a ring of gold, 

A scroll around the jsivel roU'd, 
Had few brief wocda," &o.] 
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Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and base, 
A moment's throb of joy to own,' 
That rose upon her hopes o'erfhrown ! — 
Thou pledge of vows too well believed, 
Of man ingrate and maid deceived, 
Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in vain ! 
For thou shait rest, thou tempting gaud, 
Where worldly thoughts are overawed, 
And worldly splendours sink debased." 
Then by the ei-oss the ring she placed. 



Nest rose the thought, — its owner fur, 

How came it here through bolt and bar ? — 

But the dim lattice is ajar. — 

She looks abroad — the morning dew 

A light short step had brush'd anew. 

And tbero were foot-prints seen 
On the carved buttress rising still. 
Till on the mossy window-sill 

Their ti-a«k effaced the green. 
The ivy twigs were torn and frayed. 
As if some climber's steps In aid. — 
But who the hardy messenger, 
Whose venturous path these signs infer ? — 
" Strange doubts are mine !-r-Mona, draw nigh ; 
— Nought 'scapes old Mona's curious eye — 

5 [lis.—" A single throb of juy to oivn,"] 
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Wliat strangers, gentle mother, say, 
Have sought these holy walls lo-day ?" — 
" None, Lady, none of note or name ; 
Only your brother's foot-page came, 
At peep of dawn — I pray'd him pass 
To ehapel where they said the mass ; 
But like an arrow he shot by, 
And tears seum'd bursting from his eye." 



The truth at once on Isabel, 

As darted by a sunbeam fell. — 

" 'Tis Edith's self! ' — her speechless woe, 

Her form, her looks, the secret show I 

— Instant, good Mona, to the bay, 

And to my i-oyal brother say, 

I do conjure him seek my cell, 

"With that mute page lie lores so well." — 

" What ! know'st thou not his warlike host 

At break of day haa left our coast ?^ 

My old eyes saw tliem from the tower. 

At eve they eouch'd in greenwood bower, 

At dawn a bugle-signal, made 

By flieir bold Lord, their ranks array'd ; 

Up sprung the speaK through bush and tree, 

No time for henedicite I 

Like deer, that, rousing from their lair, 

» [MS,—" 'Tis she hereelf."] 
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Just shake the dewdrops from their hair, 

And toss their armed crests aloft, 

Such matins theirs ! " — " Good mother, soft — 

"Where does my brother bend hia way ? " — ■■ 

" As I have heard, for Brodiclc-Bay, 

Across the isle — of barks a score 

Lie' there, 'tis said, to waft them o'er. 

On sudden news, to Carrick-shore." — 

''If such their purpose, deep the need," 

Stud anxious Isabel, "of speed ! 

Call Father Augustine, good dame." 

The nun obey'd, the Father came. 



" Kind Father, hie without delay, 
Across the hiJls to Brodick-Bay. 
This message to the Bruce be given ; 
1 pray him, by his hopes of Heaven, 
That, till he speak with me, he stay ! 
Or, if his haste brook no delay. 
That he deliver, on my suit, 
Into thy chaise that stripling mute. 
Thus prays his sister Isabel, 
For causes more than she may tell — 
Away, good Father ! — and take heed, 
That life and death are on thy speed." 
His cowl the good old priest did on. 
Took his piked staff aad aandall'd shoon, 

I [MS.—" Const tell where they have bciit their way ' 
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And like a palmer bent by eld, 

O'er moss and moor liis journey held.' 



Heavy and dull tbe foot of age, 
And rugged was tUe pilgiimage ; 
But none waa there beside, whtse care 
Might such important message bear. 
Through birchen copse he wander'd slow, 
Stunted and sapless, thin and low ; 
By many a mountwn stream he pass'd, 
From the tall cliffs in tumult cast. 
Dashing to foam their waters Aim, 
And sparkling in the summer sun, 
Sound his grey head the wild curlew 
In many a fearless circle flew. 
O'er chasms he pass'd, where fractures wide 
Craved waiy eye and ample stride ; ^ 
He cross'd his brow beside the stone, 

1 [MS. — " And cross the island took his way, 

O'ar Mil and holt, to Brodick- Bay."] 

2 The interior of the island of Arran abounds with heautl> 
ftil highland soanary. Tha hilla, being very rocky and pre- 
oipifoos, aabnf some oataracts of great height, though of 
inoonaiderable breadth. There is ona pass oyar tha riier 
MaohriJ, renowned for the dilBmma of a poor woman, who, 
being tempted by the nairownesa of the ravine to stepaorosB, 
BnccBSdad in making the first movement, but took fright 
when it became necessary to mova tha other foot, iuid re- 
mahied in a posture eqaally ludicrous and dangerous, until 
some chance passenger assisted her to extricate herself It 
is said she remained there some hours. 
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Where Druids erst heard victims groan,^ 
And at the cairns upon the wild, 
O'er manj' a heathen hero piled,' 
He breathed a timid prayer for those 
Who died ere Shiloh's sun arose. 
Beside Slacfarlane's Cross he staid, 
There told his hours within the shade, 
And at the stream his thirst allay'd. 
Thence onward journeying slowly still, 
As evening closed hfe reach'd the hill. 
Where, rising through the woodland green. 
Old Brodick's gothic towers were seen, 
From Hastings, late their English lord, 
Douglas had won them bj tlie sword.* 

1 [MS.—" He oi'oasM him by the Druids' stone, 

That Lean! of yore tlie victim's groan."] 

'The isle of Arran, like those of Man and Anglasea, 
iibcuiids with mnny relics of heather, sud probably Droidi- 
onl, EuperBtitioD. There are high erect colnmns of unhewen 
stone, the most early of all monuments, the eircles of mde 
stoces, commonly entitled Drnldioal, and the calioi or 
sepalohral piles, within which are usnally found urns en- 
closing ashes. Much donbt necessarily rests upon the his- 
tory of snoli monuments, nor is it possible to consider them 
as excloalvely Celtic, or Dmidical. By much tha finast cir- 
cles of stauding stones, esoepting Stonehenge, are those of 
Stanhonse, at Stennis, in the Island of Pomona, the principal 
isle of the Orcades. These, of conrae, are neithOT Celtic nor 
Dmidical; and we are assared that many circles of the kind 
ooonr both in Sweden and Norway. 

s Brodick or Bi'athwick Castle, in the Isle of Arran, is an 
ancient fortress, near an open roadstead called Brodick- Bay, 
and not tar distant from a tolerable harbonr, closed in by the 
island of Lamlaeh. This important place had baan assailed a 
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The sun that sunk hehind the isle. 
Now tinged them with a parting smile. 



But though the beams of light decay, 
'Twas bustle all in Brodick-Bay. 
The Eruee's followers crowd the shore, 
And boats and barges some unmoor, 
Some raise the swl, some seize the oar ; 
Their eyes oft turn'd where glimmev'J far 
What might have seem'd an early star 
On heaven's blue arch, save that its light 
Was all too flickering, fierce, and bright. 

short time before Brace's arrivBl !n the islaud. James Lord 
Donglas, who aceorapsinied Bmce to his retreat in Baehrine, 
BeemB, 3n the spring of 1306, fo have tired of his abode there, 
and Bet out accord in glj, in the phrase of the times, to see 
what adventui'e God wonld send him. Sir Robert Boyd ac- 
companied him; and hia knowledge of the localities of Arran 
appears to have dirsoted his oonrsa thither. Tliey landed in 
the island privately, and appear to have laid an ambush for 
Sir John Hastings, the English governor of Brodwiok, and 
sorpriaed a considerable supply of anna and proviaions, and 
nearly took the castle itself. Indeed, that they actually did 
so, haa been generally averred by historians, aithongh it does 
not iippear irom the narrative of Barbour. On the contrary, 

t uil m th t th took shelter within a fortifloation of 
th an ntnhbt t,a rampart called Tor aa Schian. 
Wl tl w re J ned by Bruce, it seems probable that 
th had gai ed Brodi k Castle. At laast tradition says, 
that f m h b tti ni nts of the tower he saw the snppoaed 

ignal fi T b y-nook,— The castle is now much 

m d mi d b t has d gnified appearance, being surrounded 
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Far distant in the south, the ray 
Shone pale amid retiring day. 
But as, on Carrick shore. 
Dim seen in outline faintly blue, 
The shades of evening closer drew,' 
It kindled more and more. 
The monk's slow steps now press the sands, 
And now amid a scene he stands, 

Full strange to churehman's eye ; 
Warriors, who, arming for the fight, 
Bivet and clasp their harness light, 
And twinkling spears, and axes bright, 
And helmets flashing high. 
Oft, too, with unaccustom'd ears, 
A language much unmeet he bears,^ 

' [MS. — " The shades of even more closelj drew, 
It brighteii'ii more and mora. 
Kow print his siuidall'd feet the sands. 
And now amid." &0.3 

* Barbour, with great simplieity, gives an iinacdote, from 
wliich it would seem that the vice of profane swearing, after- 
wards too general among tlie Soottisli nation, was, at this 
time, confined to military man. As Donglas, after Brace's 
return to Scotland, was roving about the mountiunous conn- 
try of Twaaddale, near the water of Line, he chanced to hear 
some persons in a farm-honse say " the dewl" Conclnduig 
from this fiardy axprasaion, that the honsa contained warlike 
guests, he immediately assailed it, and had the good fortune 
to make pclsonera Thomas Randolph, afterwards the famons 
Earl of Murray, and Alexander Stuart, Loi'd Bonkls. Both 
were then in the English interest, and had come into that 
country with the purpose of driving out Douglas. They 
afterwards ranked among Bruoe's most zealous adherents. 
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While, hastening all on board, 
As stormy as the swelling surge 
That mix'd its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge, 

With many a haughty word. 



Through that wild throng the Father pass'd, 

And reach'd the Royal Bruce at last. 

He leant against a stranded boat, 

That the approaching tide must float. 

And counted every rippling wave, 

Afi higher yet her sides they lave, 

And oft the distant fire he eyed, 

And closer yet his hauberk tied, 

And loosen'd in its sheath his brand. 

Edward and Lennox were at hand, 

Douglas and Ronald had the care 

The soldiers to the harks to share. — 

The monk approach'd and liomage paid ; 

" And art thou come," King Robert swd, 

" So fai' to bless us ere we part ? " — 

— " My Liege, and with a loyal heart ! — 

But other charge I have to tell," — 

And spoke the best of Isabel. 

— " Now by Saint Giles," the monarch ciied, 

" This moves me much !— -this morning tide, 

I sent the stripling to Saint Bride, 

With my comtnandment there to bide." — 
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— "Thither he came the portress show'd, 
But there, my Liege, made brief abode." — 



" 'Twas I," said Edward, " found employ 
Of nobler import for the boy. 
Deep pondering in my anxious mind, 
A fitting messenger to find, 
To bear thy written mandate o'er. 
To Cuthbert on the Carrick shore, 
I chanced, at early dawn, to pass 
The chapel gate to snatch a mass. 
I found the stripling on a tomb 
Low-seated, weeping for the doom 
That gave his youth to convent gloom, 
I told my purpose, and his eyes 
Flash'd joyful at the glad surprise. 
He bounded to the skiff, the sail 
Was spread before a prosperous gale. 
And well my charge he hath obey'd ; 
For, see ! the ruddy signal made, 
That Clifford, with his merry-men aU, 
Guards carelessly our father's hall." — ' 



" wild of thought, and hard of heart ! ' 
Answer'd the Monarch, " on a part 

1 [The MS. reaflsi 

" Keeps careless guard in TDrobeiTj' hall. 

Wee Appendix, Note Q.] 
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Of such deep clanger to employ 
A mute, an oi'phaa, and a boy, ^ 
Unfit for flight, unfit for strift-, 
Without a tongue to plead for life ! 
Now, were my right restored by Heaven, 
Edward, my crown I would have given. 
Ere, thrust on. such adventure wild, 
I peril'd thus the helpless child." — 
— Offended half, and half submiss, 
" Brother and Liege, of blame like this," 
Edwai-d replied, " I little dream'd. 
A stranger messenger, I deem'd. 
Might safest seek the beadsman's cell. 
Where all thy squires ate known so well. 
Noteless his presence, sharp his sense, 
His imperfection his defence. 
If seen, none can hia errand guess ; 
If ta'en, his words no tale express — 
Methioks, too, yonder beacon's shine 
Might expiate greater fault than mine."— 
" Rash," said King Robert, " was the deed- 
But it is done — Embark with speed I — 
Giood Father, say to Isabel 
How fJiis unhappy cliance befell ; 
If well we thrive on yonder shore. 
Soon shall my care her page restore. 



— " Said Eobsrt, ' to asfiign a pari 
Of suoh deep peril, to employ 
A mutB, a etraagar, and a boy ? ' "] 
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Our greeting fo our sialer bear, 
And think of us in mass and prayer." 



" Aye ! "—said the Priest, " while this poor hand 

Cau chalice raise or crosa cominajid, 

While my old voice has accents' use, 

Can Augustine forget the Bruce ! " 

Then to his side Loi-d Ronald press'd, 

And whisper'd, " Bear thou this request, 

That when by Brace's side I fight, 

For Scotland's crown and freedom's right, 

The princess grace her knight to bear 

Some token of her favoring care ; 

It shall be shown where England's best 

May shrink to see it on my crest. 

And for the boy — since weightier care 

For royal Bruce the times prepare. 

The helpless youth is Ronald's charge, 

His couch my plaid, his fence ray targe." 

He ceased ; for many an eager hand 

Had urged the barges from the strand. 

Their number was a score and ten, 

They bore thrice threescore chosen men. 

With such small force did Bruce at last 

The die for de^th or empire east ! 

Now on the darkening main afloat, 
Ready and mann'd rocks every boat ; 
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Beneath tlieii- oars the ocean's might 

Was liash'd to Sparks of glimmering liglit. 

Faint and more faint, as off they bore, 

Their armor glanced against the shore, 

And, mingled with the dashing tide, 

Their murmuring voices distant died. — 

" Giod speed them ! " said the Priest, as dark 

On distant billows glides each bark ; 

"0 Heaven I when swords for freedom shine, 

And monarch's right, the cause is thine ! 

Edge doubly every patriot blow I 

Beat down the banners of the foe I 

And be it to the nations known, 

That Victory is from God alone ! " ^ 

Am up the hill his path he drew. 

He tura'd his blessings to renew, 

Oft turn'd, till on the darken'd coast 

All traces of their course were lost ; 

Then slowly bent to Brodick tower, 

To shelter for the evening hour. 



In night the fairy prospects sink, 
Where Cumray's isles with verdant link 
Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 
The woods of Bute, no more descried, 
Are gone*-— and on the placid sea 
The rowers ply their task with glee, 

1 [MS. "is thine olonel"] 

E [MS.-" Ha-vc sunk,"] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



:iANTO v.] THE LORD OF THE ISLES- 19 

While hauds that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid tha labouring oar. 
The half-faced moon shone dim and pale, 
And glanced against the whiten'd sail ; 
But on that ruddy beacon-light 
Each s(«ersman kept the helm aright, 
And oft, ibr such the King's command. 
That all at once might reach the strand, 
From boat to boat loud shout and hail 
Warn'd them to erawd or slaclien sail. 
South and by west the armada bore. 
And near at length the Garrick shore. 
As less and less the distance grows, 
High and more high the beacon rose ; 
The light, that seem'd a twialding star, 
Now blazed portentous, fierce, and far. 
Dark-red the heaTea above it glow'd. 
Dark-red the sea beoeath it flow'd. 
Red rose the rocks on ocean's brim, 
In blood-red light her islets swim ; 
Wild scream the dazjded sea-fowl gave, 
Dropp'd from their crags on plashing wave.^ 
The deer to dlst^it covert drew. 
The black-cock deem'd it day, and crew. 
Like some tali castle given to flame. 
O'er half the land the lustre came. 
" Now, good my Liege, and brother sage, 
What think ye of mine elfin page ? " — 

1 [SIS.— "And from tlieircriigs plflsh'd in the Wdve."] 
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" Row on ! " the noble King replied, 
" We'll learn the truth whate'er betide ; 
Yet sure the beadsman and the child 
Could ne'er have walked that beaeon wild 



With that the boats approaeh'd the land,' 
But Edward's grounded on tlie sand ; 
The eager knight leap'd in the sea 
Waistrdeep, and firet on shore was he, 
Though eyery barge's hardy band 
Contended which should gain the laud, 
Wben that strange light, which, seen afar, 
Seem'd steady as the polar star, 
Now, like a prophet's^ fiery chair, 
Seem'd travelling the realms of air. 
Wide o'er the sky the splendour glows, 
As that portentous meteor rose; 
Helm, axe, and falchion glitter'd bright, 
And in the red and dusky light 
His comrade's face each warrior saw, 
Nor marvell'd it was pale with awe. 
Then high in air the beams were lost. 
And darkness sunk upon the coast. — 
Bonald to Heaven a prayer address'd, 
And Douglas cross'd his dauntless breast ; 
" Saint James protect us ! " Lennox cried. 
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But reckless Edward spot^e aside, 

" Deem'st thou, Kirkpatrick, in that flame 

Bed Comyn's angry spirit eame, 

Or would tliy dauntless heart endure 

Once more to make assui'ance sure ? " — 

" Hush ! " said the Bruce ; " we soon shall know, 

If this he sorcerer's empty show,' 

Or stratagem of southern foe. 

The moon shines out — upon the sand 

Let eveiy leader rank his band." 



Faintly the moon's pale beams supply 

That ruddy light's unnatural dye ; 

The dubious cold reflection lay 

On the wet saads and quiet bay. 

Beneath the rocks King Robert drew 

His scatter'd flies to order due, 

Till shield compact and serried spear 

In the cool light shone blue and dear. 

Then down a path that sought the tide, 

That speechless page was seen to glide ; 

He knelt him lowly ' on the sand, 

And gave a scroll to Robert's hand. 

•' A torch," the Monarch cried, " What, ho I 

Now shall we Cuthbert's tidings know." 

But evil news lie letters bare, 

1 [MS.— '"GallaiiMbehnsh'd; we soon shaU know,' 

Said Bruce, ' if lliis bs sorcerer's show.' ■'] 
a [MS. — " on the moistan'd sand/'] 
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The Clifford's force was strong and ware,^ 
Augmented, too, that very morn. 
By mountaineers who came with Lorn. 
Iiong harrow'd by oppressor's hand, 
Courage and faith had fled the land, 
And over Carrick, dark and deep, 
Had sunk dejection's iron sleep. — 
Cuthhert had seen that beawn flame, 
Unwitting from what source it came. 
Doubtful of perilous event, 
Edward's mute messenger he sent. 
If Bruee deceived should venture o'er, 
To warn him from the fatal shore. 



As round the torch the leaders crowd, 
Bruce read these chilling news aloud. 
" What council, nobles, have we now ? — 
To ambush us in greenwood bough, 
Aad take the chance which fate may send 
To bring our enterprise to end. 
Or shall we turn us to the main 
As exiles, and embark again ? " — 
Answer'd fierce Edward, " Hap what may, 
In Carrick, Carrick's Lord must stay. 
I would not minstrels told the tale, 
Wildfire or meteor ^ made us quail." 

I EMS.—" Timt Clifford's force in watch were ware,"] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



JABTO v.] THE LORD OV THU ISLIiS. I9£ 

Answei^d the Douglas, " If my liege 

May win yon walls liy storm or siege, 

Then were each brave and patriot heart 

Kindled of new for loyaJ part." — ^ 

Answei-'d Lord Ronald, " Not for shame 

Would I that aged Torquil canie, 

And found, for all our empty boast, 

Without a blow we fled the coast. 

I will not credit that this land. 

So famed for warlike heart and hand, 

Tte nurse of Wallace and of Bruce, 

Will long with tyrants hold a truce." — 

" Prove we our fate — the brunt we'll bide ! " 

So Boyd and Haye and Lennox cried ; 

So said, so vow'd the leaders all ; 

So Bruce resolved : " And in my hall 

Since the bold Southern make their home, 

The hour of payment soon shall come,' 

When with a rough and rugged host 

Clifford may reckon' to his cost. 

Meantime, through well-known bosk and dell, 

I'll lead where we may shelter well." 



Now ask you whence that wondrous hght. 
Whose f^ry glow beguiled their sight ? — 

1 [MS. " to play their part. "] 

^ [US. — " Since Olifibrd needs will make hie home, 

The hour of raokoning soon uhall corns."] 
> [MS.—" The Knight shall raokoa," &o.] 
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It ne'er was known * — yet grej iiair'd old 

A superstitious credence held, 

That never did a mortal hand 

Wake ita broad glare on Carrick strand ; 

Nay, and that on the self-same night 

When Brnoe cross'd o'er, still gleams the light. 

1 The following are tha words of an ineetiious oorrespond- 
ent, to whom I am obliged for much information respect- 
ing Turaberry and its neighborhood. " The only tradi- 
tion now rememlierBd of the landing of Robert tlie Bruce in 
Carriok, reiatesto the fire seen by him from tbalale of Arran. 
It is stiU generally reported, and ralLgiously believed by many, 
is Are was really tlie work of supernatural power, un- 
d by thehandof any mortal being; and it is said, that, 
eral centiu'ies, tha flame rosa yearly on the same hour 
same night of the year, on whioh the king first saw it 
le turrets of Brodick caetlsj and soma go so far as to 
say, that if the exact time were known, it would be sfillaeen. 
That this superatitioaa notion is very ancient, ia evident fVom 
the place where the fire ia said to hiive appeared, hemg called 
the Bogles' Brae, beyond the remembrance of man In sup 
port of this curious belief, it is said that the pract ce f bni: 
ing haath for the improvement of land was the! k w 
that a spnnkie (Jack o' lantliom) could not have b ae 
across the breadth of the Forth of Clyde, hetwe Aj h re 
and Arran ; and that the courier of Bruoe was h k m 
and never suspected of treaohary."— Letter from M J ph 
Train, of Newton Stuart, author of an ingeniou C Ueot 
of Poama, illustrative of many anoient Traditi m Gal 
loway and Ayrshire, Edinburgh, 1814. [Mr, Tf i m d 
journey into Ayrshire at Sir Walter Scott's requ t^ p 
pose to ooUeet accurate information for the N te t this 
poem ; and the reader will find more of tha fmila of his labors 
in the Appendix, Bote E. Thb is Iha same gentlaman whose 
friendly assistance is so often acknowledged iu the Nolea and 
Introductions of the Waverley Hovels.] 
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Yearly it gleams o'er mount and moor, 
And glittering wave and crimson'd shore — 
But whether beam celestial, lent 
By Heaven to aid the King's descent. 
Or fire hell-kindled from beneath, 
To lure him to defeat and death. 
Or were it but some meteor strange. 
Of such as oft through midnight range, 
Startling the traveller late and lone,^ 
I know not— and it ne'er was known. 

XVIII. 

Now up the rocky pass they drew. 
And Ronald, to his promise true. 
Still made his arm the stripling's stay, 
To aid him on the ru^ed way. 
" Now cheer thee, simple Amadine ! 
Why throbs that silly heart of thine? " — 
— That name the pirates to their slave 
(In Gaehc 'tis the Changeling) gave — 
" Dost thou not rest thee on my ai'm ? 
Do not ray plaid-folds hold thee warm ? 
Hath not the wild bull's treble hide 
This targe for thee and me supplied? 
Is not Clan-Collu's sword of steel ? 
And, trembler, canst thou (error feel ? 
Cheer thee, and still that throbbing heart ; 
From Ronald's guard thou shalt not part." 
■ [MS.- 

AffrightaniBg o( 
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— ! many a shaft, at random sent, 
Finds mark the areher little meant ! 
And many a word, at random spolien. 
May soothe or wound a heart that's broken ! 
Half sooth'd, half grieved, half terrified. 
Close drew the page to Ronald's side ; 
A wild delirious thrill of joy 
Was in that hour of agony, 
As up the stcepy pass he strove, 
Fear, toil, and sorrow, lost in love ! 



The barrier of lliat iron shore, 

The rock's steep ledge, is now cHmb'd o'er ; 

And from the castle's distant wall, 

From tower to tower the warders call : 

The sound swings over land and sea,' 

And marks a watchful enemy. — 

They gain'd the Chase, a wide domain 

Left for the Castle's sylvan reign, 

(Seek not the scene — the axe, the plough, 

The boor's dull fence have marr'd it now,)^ 

1 [MS. — " Sonnds sadly over land and sea."] 

2 The Caatle o! Turnbeiry, on Ilia coast of Ayrshlro, was 
the property of Robert BriioB, in right of his mother. Lord 
HiuIbb mentions the following remarkabla oiroumstanoe con- 
cerning the mode in which he became proprietor of it!— 

, " Martha, Countess of Carriek in her own right, the wife of 
Robert Bruce, Lord of Annandala, hare him a son, afterwards 
Robavt L (11th July, 1274.) The oiroumataiioea of her mar- 



Host!.:l,vCoOgIf 



OASTO V-l THE LOED OP THE ISLES. 199 

But then, soft swept in velvet green 
The plain with many a glade between, 
Whose tangled alleys fav invade 
The depth of the brown forest shade. 
Here the tall fern obscured the lawn, 
Fair shelter for the sportive fawn ; 
There, tufted close with copsewood green, 
"Was many a swelling hillock seen ; 

domains, she becama enamoured of him, and with some vio- 
lenoa led him to bar oastla of Tnrnberry, A few days after 
she married him, without the knowledge of the relations of 
either pfffty, Hud without the i-aquisite consent of tfie king. 
The king instantly Belied her casUe and whole eBtatea; She 
afterwarda atoned by a fine for her (feudal delinquency. 
Little did Alexander foresee, that, from this union, the re- 
storer of the Scottish monaroby was to arise." — AiDitdi of 
Scotland, Tol. ii. p. 180. The same obliging eorrespoudenl, 
n-hom I have quoted in the preceding note, ^tbs me the fol- 
lowing account of the present state of the ruins of Turnbeny; 
. "Tutnbevry Point is a rock projecting into the sen; the top 
of it is about eighteen feet above highwater mark. Upon 
this took was built the castle. There is about twenty-five 
feet high of the waU nest to the sea yet standing. Upon the 
land-aide the wall'isonly about four feat high; the length baa 
been aisty feet, and the breadth fifty-five: It waa sur- 
rounded by a ditch, but that is now nearly filled ap. The 
top of the ruin, rismg between forty and fifty foet above the 
'water, baa a mtgeatic appearance tVom the sea. There ia not 
much local tradition in the vioinity connected witb Bruce or 
his history. In fronts however, of the rock, npon which 
stands Oulzean^ Castle, is the mouth of a romantio cavern, 
called the Cove of Colean, in which it ia said Bruce and his 
followera concealed themselves imraediatelyaftar landing, till 
they arranged matters for their farther enterpriaea. Burns 
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And ail around was verdure meet 
For pressure of the fairies' feet. 
The glossy holiy loved the park, 
The yew-tree lent its shadow dark,^ 
And many an old oak, worn and bai'e, 
With all its shiver'd boughs, was there. 
Jliovely between, the moonbeams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and delL 
The gallant Monarch sigh'd to see 
■ These glades so loved in childhood free, 
Bethinking that, as outlaw now, 
He ranged beneath the forest bough.^ 



Fast o'er the moonlight Chase they sped. 
Well knew the band iJiat measured tread, 
When, in retreat or in advance, 

the soutii of Turiibeny worth mentioning, with I'eferanoe to 
Bnioe's hislorr, is tlie Weary Nuik, a little romiuitio sreeii 
hill, where he and his party are said to have rested, aflar as- 
sanlting the caatle." 

Aronod the CasUs of Turnherry was a le™1 plain of about 
two miles iu eKtent, forming tlie oasUe park. There coiU.d be 
nothing, I am informed, more baantiful than the oopsewood 
and verdure of this extenaiva meadow, before it was invaded 
by the ptonghahara. 

• [MS. — " The dark-green holly loved the down. 
The yaw-tree lent its shadow brown."] 

' [" Their moonlight muster on tha beach, after tlie sudden 
extinelJon of this portentous ilame, and their midnight march 
Uirough the paternal fields of theh" royal leader, also display 
much beautiful painting, (stanzas 15 and IB.) Aflar the 
OBStle is won, the same Biiain is pnrened." — JEFrBBT.] 
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The serried w 
And eyil were the luck, if dawn 
Descried them on the open lawn. 
Copses they traverse, hrooks they cross, 
Strain up the bank and o'er the moss. 
From the exhausted page's brow ' 
Cold drops of toil are streaming now ; 
With effort faint '^ and (engthen'd pause, 
His weary step the stripling draws. 
" Nay, droop not yet ! " * the warrior said ; 
" Come, let me give thee ease and aid ! 
Strong are mine arms, and little care 
A weight so slight as thine to bear. — 
What ! wilt thou not? — capricious boy ! — 
Then thine own limbs and strength employ. 
Pass but this night, and pass thy care, 
I'll place thee with a lady fair. 
Where thou shalt tune thy lute to tell 
How Eonald loves fair Isabel ! " 
Worn out, dishearten'd, and dismay'd. 
Here Amiidine let go tlie plaid ; 
His trembling limbs their aid refuse,* 
He sunk among the midnight dews ! ' 

I [MS. — " From Amiuima'H enhanated braw."] 

' [MS.— "And double toll," &o.] 

3 [MS—" Nay, /ear not yet," &c] 

* [MS. " his weight reftise."] 

'["Tills canto is not distingnished by many passages of 
exWaordinaty merit; as it is, however, full of bnainees, and 
oompmatiTely free from those long rhyming diBJoguas whioh 
are so frequent in the poem, it Is upon the whole spirited and 
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What may be done ? — tlie night is gone — 

The Bruce's band moves swiftly on — 

Eternal shame, if at the brunt 

Lord Ronald grace not battle's front ! — 

" See yonder oak, within whose trunk 

Decay a darken'd cell hath sunk ; 

Enter, and rest thee there a space, 

Wrap in my plaid thy Hrabs, thy faee.^ 

I will not be, believe me, far ; 

But must not quit the ranks of war. 

Well will I mark the bosky bourne, 

And soon, to guard thee hence, return.— 

Nay, weep not so, thou situple boy ! 

But sleep in peace, and wake in joy." 

In sylvan lodging close bestow' d,' 

He placed the page, and onward strode 

With strength put forth, o'er moss and brook. 

And soon the marching band o'erlook. 

XXII. 

Thus strangely left, long sobb'd and wept 
The page, till, wearied out, he slept — 

pleasing. Tlie scene in which Bonald is described sheltering 
Edith nndST hia plaid, for the lova which he bears to Isabel, 
is, we think, more poetically conceiTCd than Buy other in the 
whole poem, nnd contiuna some touches of great pathos and 
beauty." — Quarletin JUmew,] 

1 [MS.— "And manUe in my plaid thy face."] 

' [MS. — '"In sylvan oastls warm bestow'd, 
He left the page."! 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



A rough voice waked his dream — " Nay, here, 

Here by this thicket, pass'd the deer — 

Beneath that oak old Rynb staid — 

What have we here ? — a Scottish plaid, 

And in its folds a stripling laid ? — 

Come forth ! thy name and business tell ! — 

What, silent ? — then I guess thee well. 

The spy that sought old Cuthbert'a cell, 

Wafled from Arroa yester morn — 

Come, comrades, we will straight return. 

Our Lord may choose the rack should teach 

To iJiis young lurcher use of speech. 

Thy bow-string, liU I bind him fast." — 

'■ Kay, but he weeps and stands aghast ; 

Unbound we'll lead him, fear it not; 

'Tis a fair stripling, though a Scot," 

Tile hunters to the castle sped, 

And there the hapless captive led. 



Stout Cliffoi-d in the castle-court 
Prepared him for tie morning sport ; 
And now with Lorn held deep discourse, 
!Now gave command for hound and horse.^ 
War-steeds and palfreys paw'd the ground, 
And many a deer-dog howl'd around. 
To Amadine, Lom's well-known word 

1 [MS "Ana now with Lorn he spoke aeide, 

And now to aquh-e and jeomKii cried. 
Wiir-horse and palfi-sy," &o.] 
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Replying to that Southern Lord, 
Mix'd with tliis clanging din, might seem 
The phantasm of a fever'd dream. 
The tone upon his ringing ears 
Came like the sounds which fancy hears, 
When ill rude waves or roaring winds 
Some words of woe the muser finds, 
Until more loudly and more near. 
Their speech arrests the page's eai'.^ 

XXIV. 

"And was she thus," said Clifford, "lost ? 
The priest should rue it to his cost I 
What says the monl: ? " — " The holy Sire 
Owns, that in masquer's quaint attire. 
She sought his skiff, disguised, unknown 
To all except to him alone. 
But, says the priest, a bark from Lorn.^ 
Lmd them aboard that very morn, 
And pirates seized her for their prey. 
He profFer'd ransom-gold to pay, 
And they agreed — hut ere told o'er. 
The winds blow loud, the hillows roar; 
They aever'd, and they met no more. 

1 [SIS. "or roaring wind, 

Some ■words of woe hia musingE find, 
Till spoke mora londly and more near, 
Theae words niTeat the page's ear."] 

a [MS.—" To »U save to himself alone. 

Than, says he, that a bark from Lorn 
Laid him aboard," &o.] 
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He deems — such tempest vex'd the coast — 
Ship, crew, and fugitive, were lost. 
Ho let it be, witb the disgrace 
And scandal of her lofty race ! ' 
Thrice better she bad ne'er been born, 
Than brought her infamy on Lorn ! " 

XXV. 

Lord Clifford now the eapdve spied ; — 

" Whom, Herbert, hast thou there ? " he cried. 

"A spy we seized within the Chase, 

A hollow oak his lurking place." — ^ 

" What tidings can the youth affoiiJ ? " — 

" He plays the mute," — " Then noose a cord — 

Unless brave Lorn reverse the doom 

For his plaid's sake." — " Clan-Colla's loom," 

Said Lorn, whose careless glances trace 

Rather the vesture than the face, 

" Clan-Colla's dames such tartans twine ; 

Wearer nor plaid claims care of mine. 

Give him, if my advice you crave. 

His own scathed oak ; ' and let him wave 

1 [In plBce of the oonplet wbich follows, the MS. lias: 
" For, stood she there, and should rafnsa 
The choice roy hetter purpose slews, 
I'd spurn her like a bond-maid tame, 

•^> " I s;'2s,"f°p,s. ..a I •'-•■"I 

" [MS. — "A spy, whom, gnided hy oar hound, 

Lurking oonceal'd this morn we found.' ] 
s [Ms.—" Yon scathed oalt."] 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



206 THE LOKD OP THE ISLES. [canto 1 

In air, unless, by terror wrung, 
A frauk coniession find Lis tongue.—' 
Nor shall he die without his rite; 
— Thou, Angus Eoy, attend the sight. 
And give Cliui-CoUa's dirge thy breath. 
As they convey him to his death," — 
" brother 1 cruel lo the last ! " 
Through the poor captive's bosom pass'd 
The thought, but, to his purpose true, 
He said not, though he sigh'd, "Adieu ! " 

XXVI. 
And will he keep his purpose still, 
In sight of that last closing ill,* 
"When one poor breath, one single word, 
May freedom, safety, life, afford ? 
Can he resist the instinctive call. 
For life that bids us barter all ?— 
Love, strong as death, hia heart hath steel'd, 
His nerves hath strung — he will not yield ! 
Since that poor breath, that little word 
May yield Lord Eonald to the sword. — * 
Clan-Colla's dirge is pealing wide, 
The griesly headsman's by his side ; 
Along the greenwood Chase they bend, 

7 [MS. " by terror wrang 

To speenh, oonfession finds hia tongne."] 

' [MS. "last human ill."] 

' [MS '■ Since that ore word, that little breHtli, 

May speak Lord Ronald's doom of death."] 
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And now their march has ghastly end ! 
That old and shatter'd oak beneath, 
They destine for the place of death,' 
— What thoughts are his, while all in vj 
His eye for aid explores the plain ? 
What thoughts, while, with a dizzy ear, 
He hears the death-prayer mutter'd nea 
And must he die such death accurst, 
Or wiU that bosom-secref burst ? 
Cold on his brow breaks terror's dew, 
His trembling lips are lirid blue ; 
The agony of parting life 
Has nought to match tliat n 



But other witnesses are nigh, 

Who mock at fear, and death defy I 

Soon as the dire lament was play'd, 

It waked the lurking ambuscade. 

The Island Loi-d look'd forth, and spied 

The cause, and loud in fiiry cried,' 

" By Heaven they lead the page to die, 

And mock me in his agony ! 

They shall ahye it ! " — On his arm 

Bruce laid strong grasp, " They shall not harm 

' [MS.—" Beneaih that shattar'd old oalf-tree, 
Design' d the slaaghtei'-plaoe to be."] 

' [MS.—" Soon as the due lament was play'd, 
Tlia Island Lord in fury said, 
' By Heaven thej lead,' " &e.] 
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A ringlet of the stripling's hair ; 
But, till I give the word, forbear. 
— Douglas, lead fifty of our force 
Up yonder hollow water-course. 
And couch thee midway on the wold, 
Between the flyers and their hold ; 
A spear above the copse diaplay'd, 
Be signal of the ambush made. 
— Edward, with forty spearmen, straight 
ThivDugh yonder copse approach the gate, 
And, when thou hear'st the battle-din, 
Eush forward, and the passage win, 
Secure the drawbridge — storm the port, 
And man and guard the oastle-court. — 
The rest move slowly forth with me, 
In shelter of the foresttree, 
Till Douglas af his post I see." 

xxvin. 
Lite war-horse eager to rush on, 
Compell'd to wait the signal blown,^ 
Hid, and scarce hid, by greenwood bough, 
Trembling with rage, stands Konald now, 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue. 
Soon to be dyed with deadlier hue. — 
Meanwhile the Bruce, with steady eye, 
Sees the dark ' death-train moving by, 
And heedful measures oft the space, 
The Douglas and his band must trace. 
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Ere they can reach their destined ground. 
Now sinks the dirge's wailicg sound, 
Now cluster round the direful tree 
That slow and solemo company, 
"While hymn mistuned and mutter'd prayer 
The victim for his fate prepare. — 
What glances o'er the greenwood shade ? 
The spear that marks the ambuscade ! — 
" Now, noble Chief! I leave thee loose ; 
Upon them, EonaJd ! " said the Bruce. 

XXIX. 

" The Bruce, the Bruce ! " (o well-known cry 
His native rocks and woods reply. 
" The Bruce ! the Bruce ! " in that dread word 
The knell of hundred deaths was heard. 
The astonish'd Southern gazed at first, 
Where the wUd tempest was to burst, 
That waked in that presaging name. 
Before, behind, around it came ! 
Half-arm'd, surprised, on every side 
Hemm'd in, hew'd down, they bled and died. 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged, 
And fierce Clan-Colla's broadsword raged ! 
Full soon tbe few who fougbt were sped. 
Nor better was their lot who fled. 
And met, 'mid terror's wild career. 
The Douglas's redoubted spear ! 
Two hundred yeomen on that mom 
The castle lefi, and none return. 
VOL. V. 14 
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Not on their flight pross'd Ronald's brand, 
A gentler duty elaim'd his hand. 
He raised the page, where on the plain 
His fear had sunk him with the siain ; 
And twice, that mom, surprise well.near 
Betray'd the secret liept by fear ; 
Once, when, wifb life returning, came 
To the boy's lip Lord Ronald's name, 
And hardly recollection' drown'd 
The accents in a murmuring sound ; 
And once, when scarce he could resist 
The Cbieftain's care to loose the vest. 
Drawn lightly o'er his labounDg breast. 
But tlien the Bruce's bugle blew, 
For martial work was yet to do. 



A hai-der task fierce Edwarf waits. 
Ere signal given, the castle gates 

His fiiry had assail'd ; ^ 
Such was his wonted reckless mood, 
Yet desperate valour oft made good, 
Even by its daring, venture rude, 

Where prudence might have fail'd. 
Upon the bridge his strength he threw,a 

1 [MS.—" And scarce his recollection," &o.] 

2 [MS.—" A harder iDsk fierce Edwtird waits, 

"Whose ire assnil'd Idie castle gates/'] 
8 [MS.—" Where sober thonglit had fail'il. 

Upon the bridge Umielfh^ thraiv."] 
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And struck the iron chain in two, 

By which its planks arose ; 
The warder nest hia axe's edge ^ 
Struck down upon the threshold ledge, 
Twixt door and post a ghastly wedge ! 

The gate they may not close. 
Well fought the Southern in the fray, 
Clifford and Ijorn fought well that day, 
But stubborn Edward forced his way ^ 

Against a huadred foes. 
Loud came the cry, " The Bruce, the Bruce ! " 
No hope or in defence or truce, 

Fresh combatants pour in ; 
Mad with success, and drunk with gore, 
They drive the struggling foe before, 

And ward on ward they win. 
Unsparing was the vengeful sword, 
And limbs were lopp'd and life-blood poui^'d, 
The cry of death and conflict roar'd, 

And feavfiil was the din ! 
The startling horses plunged and flung. 
Clamour'd the dogs till turrets rung. 

Nor sunk the fearful cry, 

1 [MS.—" His ase was steel of fempar'a edga. 

That tenth the warder well might pledge, 
He BUQk upon the threshold ledge i 
Tha gate," &o.] 

■^ [MS.—" Well fought the English yeomen then, 
And Lorn and Clifford play'd the men, 
But Edward mann'd the paaa he won 
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Till not a foemau was there found 

Alive, save those who on the ground 

Groaii'd in their agony ! ' 



The valiant Clifford is no more ; = 

On Eonald's broadsword stream'd his gore. 

But better hap had he of Lora, 

Who, by the foeman hackwavd Iwriie, 

Tet gain'd with slender train the port. 

Where lay his bark beneath the forl^ 

And cut the cable loose.' 
Short were his shrift in that debate, 
That hour of fury and of fate, 

If Lorn encounter'd Bruce ! ' 



1 [The concluding Btanzsi of "The SLega of Corinth" cou- 
tidtts an obvious, though, no donbt, tm unconscious imitation 
of tha preceding nine lines, jnagnifioentlj expanded ttoough 
an extent of about thirty couplets : — 

" All the living things that heard 
That deadly earth-shock disappesr'd; 
The wild birds flew ; the wild dogs fled, 
And howling left tha unburied dead ; 
The camels from their keepei-s broke ; 
The distant steer forsook the yoke — 
The nearer steed plungad o'er tlie plain, 
And burst hia prth, and tore his rein," &c.] 
i [In point of fact, Clifford fell at Bannockbani.] 
s [MS.—" And Bwlftiy hoisted saii."] 
i [MS.—" Short were his shrift, ifin that hour 
Of fate, of fuiy, and of power, 
He 'oounter'd Edward Bruoe! "] 
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Then long and loud the victor slioul 
Fi'om turret and from tower rung out, 

The rugged vaults replied ; 
And from the donjon tower on high 
The men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's cross, in blazonry 

Of silver, waving wide .' 

XXXIII. 

The Bruce hath won his father's hall !' 

— " Welcome, brave fiiends and comrades all, 

Welcome to mirth and joy ! 
The first, the last, is welcome here. 
From lord and chieftain, prinee and peer, 

To this poor speechless boy. 
Great Giod ! once more my sire's abode 
Is mine — behold the floor I trode 

In tottering infancy ! 
And there" the vaulted arch, whose sound 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rung around 

To youth's unthinking glee ! 
first to thee, all-gracioua Heaven, 
Then to my friends, my thanks be given ! " — 
He paused a space, his brow he eross'd — 
Then on the board his sword he toss'd, 
Tet steaming hot ; with Southern gore 
From hilt to point 'twas crimson'd o'er. 

i[See _. 

" "" ' &<^-] 
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" Bring here," he said, " the mazers four, 
My noble fathers loved of yore.i 
Thrice let them drcie round the board, 
The pledge, fair Scotland's rights restored ! 
And he whose lip sfaall touch the wine, 
"Without a TOW as true as mine, 
To hold both lands and life at nought. 
Until her freedom shall be bought, — 
Be brand of a disloyal Scot, 
And lasting infamy his lot I ^ 
Sit, gentle friends ! our hour of glee 
Is brief, we'll spend it joyously ! 
EUdiesf of all the sun's bright beams. 
When betwixt storm and storm he gleams. 
Well is our country's work begun, 
But more, far more, must yet be done. 
Speed messengers the country through ; 
Arouse old friends, and gather new ;' 

1 [See Appendix, Nota S.] 



' As eoon as it was known in Kyle, snjs ancient ti'iidition, 
that Eobart Bruce hnd landed in Camels, with tlie intention 
of reooTering the orown of Scotland, tlie Laird of Crai^e. 
and forCf-eigtit men in liis immediate nsighbourhood, de- 
clared in favour of their legitimate prince. Bruce granted 
them a ttaot of land, Btill retdned by tie ti^emen of Mew- 
ton to thjs dn;. The original ctiarter was lost when the 
peatilenoe was raging at Ayr; bnt it was renewed by one of 
the Jameses, and is dated at Faulkland. The fl^eemen of 
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Warn Lanark's knights to gird their mail, 
Eouse the brave sons of Teviotdale, 
Let Ettrick's archers shaip their darts, 
The fairest forms, the truest hearts ! ' 

Newton were formerly officers by rotalioD. The Provoat of 
Ayr at one Kme wss ft fteeman of Newton, and it happened 
to be bia turn, wbile proTOSt in Ayr, fo be oifioer in Newton 
both of which offices be diacbnrged at Che same time. 

1 The forest of Selkirk, or Ettrick, at this period, occupied 
all the diatriot whloh retains that denomi nation, and em- 
braced the neighbouring dales of Xweeddale, and at lenst the 
Upper Ward of Clydesdale. AH that tract was probably as 
Vfaste as it is mountainons, and eovared with the remains of 
the ancient Caledonian Forest, which is supposed to have 
stretched from Cheviot Hills as far ae Hamilton, and to have 
comprehended even a pert of Ayrshire. At the t^tal battle of 
Falkirk, Sir John Stewart of Bonkill, brother to the Steward 
of Scotland, commanded the ai'ohers of Selldrk Fiwest, who 
fell around the dead body of their leader. The English Mb- 
torians have commemorated the tall and stately persons, as 
well as the unswerving faith, of these foresters. Nor has 



" The glance of the morn had sparkled bright 
On their plumage green and thek actons light; 
The bugle was strung at each hunter's side. 
As they had been bound to the chase to ride; 
But the bugle is mute, and the shafts are spent. 
The arm nunecved and the bow unbent, 
And the tired forester Is laid 
Far, far from tlie clustering greenwood shade ! 
Sore have they toil'd — they are fallen asleep. 
And their slumber is heavy, and dull, and deep 1 
When ovei" their bones the grass shall wave. 
When the wild winds over their tombs shall rave, 
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Call all, caU all ! from Reedawair-Patli, 
To the wild confines of Cape-Wratli ; 
Wide let the news through Scotland ring, 
The Noi'ihern Eagle claps his wing ! " 

Memory shall lean on thsir gravee, and tell 
How Salkirk'B huatera bold avoond old Stewart fall 1 ' 
Wallace, or ffie Fight of FaBarh, [by M 
HOLFOBD,] Lond. 4fo, IBOa, pp. 170, 
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CAMTO SIXTH. 



WHO, that shared them, ever shall forget ^ 
The emotions of the spirit-rousing time, 
When breathless in the mart the couriers met, 
Early and late, at evening and at prime ; 
When the loud cannon and the mei-ry chime 
Hail'd news on news, as field on field waswon,^ 

1 [MS.— "Hast tliou forgot— Nol whocan e'ar forget."] 

* [" Whooaii STOid coiunriagup thaidea of men with broaii 
sheets of foolauap scored with victories rolled round their hats, 
ftnd horns blowing lond dafianoe in each other's mouth, from 
the lop W the bottom of Pall-MaU, or tha Haymacket, when 
he rsads such ft passage? We actually hear the Fai-k and 
Tower gons, and the olattecing of ien thousand bells, as we 
I'ead, and stop our ears from tlie close and sudden intmsion 
of the clamours of soma hot and himJUted patriot, blowing 
ourselves, as well as Bonaparte, to the davil ! And what has 
all this to do with Baniicckburn ? "— MnU% jB«ctcuj.] 
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When Hope, long doubtful, soar'd at length 

suhlime, 
And onr glad eyes, awake as day begun, 
Wateh'd Joy's broad banner rise, to meet (lie ria- 



these were hours, when thrilling joy repaid 
A long, long course of dai'kness, doubts, and 

The heart-sick faintness of the hope delay'd. 
The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the tears. 
That tradt'd with terror twenty rolling years, 
All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ! 
Her downcast eye even pa!e Affliction rears. 
To sigh a thankful prayer, amid the glee, 
That hail'd the Despot's fall, and peace and liberty ! 

Sach news o'er Scotland's hills triumphant rode, 
When 'gainst the invaders turn'd tlie battle's 

When Ei-uce's banner had victorious flow'd 
O'er Ijoudoun's mountain, and in Ury's vale ; ^ 

1 [MS,—" Watoh'd Joy's broad bannar rise, watch'd Tri- 

umph's flsshing guLi."] 
* The first important adynntaga gained by Bruce, after 
landing at Turnbarry, was over Aymer de Valence, Earl of 
Pembroke, tha eame by whom ha had baen defeated ncfff 
Methyan. They met, aa has been said by appointment, at 
Loudon hill, in tlia wat^t of Scotland. Fembrolce snsCdned a 
defeat; and from that time Bmoe was at the head of a con- 
sidarnbie flying army. Yet he was subsequently obliged to 
rsti-cat into Abi:rdoenshire, and was tlioi-e assailed by Comyn, 
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When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dalu,^ 
And fiery Edward routed stout St. John,^ 
Wheu Randolph's war-cry swelled the southern 

gale,= 
And many a fortress, town, and tower, was won, 
And Fame still sounded forth fresh deeds of glory 

Earl of Bnchaii, desirons to avenge the death of his relative, 
the Bed Oomyu, and suppocted by a body of EnglJsli troops 
under Philip de Monbrny. Bruce ves ill at the time of a 
ICTOfulous disoi'der, bnt took horse to meet his auemiee, nl- 
though obliged to be supported on either side. He was vlo- 
toFious, aad it is said that the Rotation of his spirits restoi-ed 
his health. 

' [See Appendix, Note T.] 

2 "John de St. John, -with 16,000 horsemen, had adTaneed 
to oppose the inroad of the Scots. By a forced march he en- 
deavoured to surprise them, butintailigeuoe of his motions 
was tinieously cecaived. Tha courage of Edward Bruce, ap- 
proaohing to temerity, frequently enabled him to achieve 
what meu of morejndioioua Talour would never hare at- 
tempted. He ordered the infantry, and the meaner sort of 
his army, to intrench themselveB in strong narrow gronnd. 
He himself, with fiity horsemen well harnessed, issued forth 
nnder cover of a tiiick mist, surprised the English on their 
march, attacked and dispersed them .' ' — D AUiYMPLG' s Atinali 
of SccSaad, gaario, E^Imrsh, 1779, p. 'it. 

8 Thomas Randolph, Bmce's sister's son, a renowned Scot- 
tish chief, was in the early part of his life not more remark- 
able for consistency than Bruce himself. He espoused his 
uncle's party when Bruce first assumed the crown, and was 
made prisoner nt the faial battle of Methven, in which hla 
relaHve's hopes appeared to he ruined. Eandolph, accord- 
ingly, not only submitted to the English, but took an active 
part against Bruce, appeared in ai'ms against him, and in tlie 
skirmish where be was so closely pursued by the bloodhoond, 
it is snid his nephew took his standard with liis own liand. 



Host!.:l,vCoOgIf 



Blithe tidings flew from baron's tower, 
To peaaattt's cot, to forest-bower, 
And waked the solitary cell, 
Where lone S^nt Bride's recluses dwell. 
Princess no more, fair Isabel, 

A vot'ress of the order now, 
Say, did the rule that bid fhee wear 
Dim veil and woollen scapulare, 
And refl thy locks of dark-brown hair, 

Tliat stern and rigid vow. 
Did it condemn the transport high. 
Which glisten'd in thy watery eye. 
When minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the bold ? — 
And whose the lovely form, that shaves 
Thy anxions hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 
No sister she of convent shade ; 
So say these locks in lengthen'd braid. 
So say the blushes and the sighs, 
The tremors that unbidden i-ise. 
When, micgled with the Bruce's fame, 
The brave Lord Ronald's praises came. 

But Knndolph WBS afterwards made priBOiier byDonglas in 
Tweaddale, and brought before King Eobert. Some harsh 
longoage wns excliangad bstiveen the nnole nnd nepheiv, and 
the latter wa3 committed for a time to close enstBdy. After- 
wards, howHYBr, thBy wera leoonoiled, and Eandolph ayqs cre- 
ated Earl of Moray abont 1313. After this parlod ha eminentl;- 
dietiiigviisU^d himself, first by the surprise of Edinburgh Cas- 
tle, and afterwards, by many similar enterprises, ooiiducted 
with equal courage and ability. 
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Believe, his father's castle won, 
And his bold enterprise begun, 
That Bruce's earliest cares reslore 
The speechless p^e to Arran's shore : 
Nor think that long the quaint disguise 
Conceal'd her from a sister's eyes ; 
And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent cell. 
There Bruce's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and vows ; 
And there, her sex's dress regwn'd, 
The lovely Maid of Lorn remain'd, 
Unnamed, unknown, while Scotland far 
Resounded with the din of war ; 
And many a month, and many a day, 
In calm seclusion wore away. 



These days, these months, lo years had worr 
When tidings of high weight were home 

To that lone island's shore ; 
Of all the Scottish conquests made 
By the first Edward's ruthless blade. 

His son refain'd no more. 
Northward of Tweed, hut Starling's towers, 
Beleaguer'd by King Robert's powers ; 

And they took term of truce,* 

1 Wheu a long train of sueeess, actively improvad 
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If England's King should not relieve 
The siege ere John the Baptist's eve, 

To yield them to the Bmce. 
England was roused — on e^ery side 
Courier and post and herald hied, 

To summon prince and peer. 
At Berwick-bounds to meet tlieir Liege,"^ 

Stirling Castle oontinnad to hold onl 
ade was committed by tlie king to 
oonoludeil u treaty -with Sir Pliilip Mowbray, the governor, 
(hat he shotild surrender the Torlress, if it wero not snccoured 
by the King of England before St. John the Bnptist'e day. 
The King severely blamed hia brother for the impolicy of a 
treaty, which gave time to the King of Engliuid to advance 
to the relief of the oastlc with all his assembled forces, and 
obliged himself either to meat them in battle with an inferior 
force, or to ratraat with dishonour. " Let all England come," 
answered flie recfclaas Edward ; " we will fight them were 
they mora." The consequence was, of coursa ti at e ch 
kingdom mustered its strength for the expecte 1 battle and 
as the space agreed upon reached iVom Lent to ItTds imme 
foil thue was allowed for that pni'pose. 

' There is printed in Eymer's Ftedera the summo s ned 
upon tlds occasion to the sheiiff of York ; and I e mentions 
eighteen other persons to whom similar ordinances wei-a 
issued. It seems to respect the infantry alone, for it is en- 
titled, J>e pe^tibus ad recwsum Gaalri de SrjnwJim a Snelii 
dbsesii, pn^et-are faciBudia. This circumstance is also olenr 
iVoin the reasoning of the writ, which states : " We have un- 
derntood that our Scottish enemis» and rebels are endeavour- 
mg to collect es strong a force as possible of infantry, hi 
strong and marshy grounds, where the approach of cavalry 
would be diffionit, batween ns and the castle of SUriing." 
— It then sets forth Mowbray's agreement to smTCnder the 
castle, if not relieved before St. John the Baptist's day, and 
IJie liing'a detenninalJon, with divine grace, to raise the 
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Pi-epared to raise ^r Stirling's siege. 

With buckler, brand, and spear. 
The term was nigh — they muster'd fast. 
By beacon and by bugle-blast 

Forth marshall'd for the field ; 
There rode each knight of noble name. 
There England's hardy archers came, 
The land they trode seem'd all on flame. 

With banner, blade, and shield ! 
And not famed England's powers alone, 
Renown'd in arms, the summons own ; 

For Neustria's knights obey'd, 
Gascogne hath lent her horsemen good,' 
And Cambria, but of lale subdued, 
Sent forth her mountmn-multitude,^ 



BiBge "Therefore," the Buramoiis further beara, "to re- 
move our eajd enemies and rebels from sncli places ks flbove 
mentioned, it is necessary for ns to have a. strong force of 
intanfrj St tor arms." And accordingly the Sheriff of York 
IS commajided to equip and send forth a body of four thou- 
sand intkntry, to be assembled at Werii, upon the tenth day 
of June flrst^ under pain of the royal displeasure, &c. 

i [The MS. has not this line.] 

' Edwsrd the First, with the usual policy of a conqueror, 
employed the Welsh, whom he had subdued, to assist him in 
his Scottish wars, for which their habits, as mountaineers, 
particularly fitted them. But this policy was not without its 
risks. PreriouB to the battle of Falkirk, the Welsh quarrelled 
with the English men-at-arais, and after bloodshed on 
both parts, separated themselves Croni hia arniy,,and the feud 
between then at so dangero a ind crlUcai a juncture, was 
reconciled w h d tfioulti Edward 11. followed his fSiHier's 
example in tl 5 ja lar and with no better anccess. 
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And Connoght pour'd from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 
Dark Eth O'Connor sway'd.^ 



Eight to devoted Caledon 

The storm of wai- rolls slowly on," 

With menace deep and dread ; 
So the dark clouds, with gathering power, 
Suspend awhile the threaten'd shower, 
Till every peak and summit lower 

Round the pale pilgrim's head. 
Not with such pilgrim's startled eye 
King Robert mark'd the tempest nigh ! 

Resolved the brunt to bide. 
His royal summons warn'd the land. 
That all who own'd tbeir King's command 
Should instant lake the spear and brand,* 

To combat at hia aide, 
who may tell the sons of fame. 



They onuM not be brought to exert thamselves m the cause 
of thoir conquerors. But they liHd an inditferent reward for 
their forbearance- ^thout arms, !md clad only in scanty 
dresses of linen cloth, they appeared naked in the eyes even 
of the Scottish peasantry; and after the rout of Bitnnock- 
bum, were massacred hy them in great nonibers, as they re- 
Ured in eonfasion towards their own country. They were 
under command of Sir Maiuioe de Berkeley. 
1 [See Appendix. Note U.] 

3 [MS " The gathering storm of war rolls on."] 

3.[MS,— " Should instant belt them with the brand."] 
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That at King Robert's bidding came, 

To battle for the right 1 
From Cheviot to the shores of Koss, 
From Solway-Sands to Marshal's-Moss,' 

All boun'd them for the fight. 
Such news the royal courier tells, 
Who came to rouse dark Arran's dells ; 
But farther tidings must the ear 
Of Isabel in secret hear. 
These in her cloister walk, next morn, 
Thus shared she with the Maid of Lorn. 



" My Edith, can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel ? — 
Judge then the sorrow of my heart, 
When I must say the words, We part ! 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou where thy vocation free 

On happier fortunes feU. 
Nor, Edith, judge thyself betray'd, 
Though Kobert knows that Lorn's higk Maid 
And his poor silent page were one. 
Versed in the fidtle heart of man,^ 

1 [MS.—" From Solway'a sands to wild Cape Wrath, 

From liay's Einna to Colbrimd's Path.-') 

2 [MS.—" And his mute page ware oue. 

For, Tersnnt in tlie heart of man,"] 
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Earnest and anxious hath he look'd 
How Ronald's heart the message brook'd 
That gave him, with her last farewell, 
The charge of Siater Isabel, 
To think upon that better right, 
And keep the faith his promise plight. 
Forgive him for thy sister's sake. 
At firs^ if vain repinings wake — ' 

Long since that mood ia gone : 
Now dwella he on thy juster claims. 
And oft his bivjach of faith he blames — 

Forgive him for thine own ! " — 



" No ! never to Lord Eonald's bower 

Will I again as paramour" — 

" Nay, huah thee, too impatient maid, 

Until my final tale be said ! — 

The good King Robert would engage 

Edith once more his elfin page, 

By her own heart, and her own eye, 

Her lover's penitence to try — ^ 

Safe in his royal charge, and free. 

Should such thy final purpose be, 

Agmn unknown to seek the cell, 

And live and die with IsabeL" 

Thus spoke the maid — King Robert's e 

Might have some glance of policy ; 

1 [MS— " If brief and YBJn repinings wake."] 
3 [MS — " HerloTer'a alter' d mood to try."] 
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Dunstafiiiage had the monarch ta'en, 
And Lorn had own'd King Robert's reigi 
Her brother had to England fled. 
And there in banishment was dead ; 
Ample, through exile, death, and flight. 
O'er tower and land was Edith's right ; 
This ample right o'er tower and land 
Were safe in Eonald's faithful hand. 



is'd eye and blushing cheek 
Pleasure and shame, and fear bespeak ! 
Yet much the reasoning Edith made ; 
" Her sister's faith she must upbraid, 
Who gave such secret, dark and dear. 
In council to another's ear. 
Why should she leave the peaceful cell ?— 
How should she part with Isabel ?— 
How wear that strange attire ^en ? — 
How risk hereelf 'midst martial men ? — 
And how be guarded on the way ? — 
At least she might entreat delay." 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile, 
Saw and forgave the maiden's wile, 
Eeluctant to be thought to move 
At the first call of truant love.^ 

1 [MS.—" Her aged sire had own'd his reign."] 
' [The MS. hera presanta, ermed— 

" But ail was OTerruled — a baiid 

13 leil tde land; 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



Oh, blame her not ! — -when zephyrs wake, 

The aspen's trembling leaves must shake ; 

When beams the sun through April's shower, 

It needs mast bloom, the violet flower ; 

And Love, howe'er the maiden strive. 

Must with reviving hope revive I 

A thousand soft excuses came, 

To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 

Pledged by their sires im earliest youth. 

He had her plighted faith and truth — 

Then, 'twas her Liege's strict command, 

And she, beneath his royal hand, 

A ward in person and in land ; — 

And, last, she was resolved to stay 

Only brief space — one little day — 

Close hidden in her safe disguise 

From ail, but most from Ronald's eyes — 

But once to see him more ! — nor blame 

Her wish — to hear him name her name ! — 

Then, to beai' back ta solitude 

Thte thought, he had liis falsehood rued ! 

Their ohief, MaoLonia, had the oaie 
The speechless Amadme to bear 
To Bruce, with j j" "™og j a? behoved 
To page the monajish dearly loved." 
With one verbtU alteration these Imes oocnr hereafter— the 
poet having postponed them, in order to apologiie more at 
length for Edith's aeq^uiescenoe in an arrangement, not cer- 
tiunly ttt firat sight over delicate.] 
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But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensive mien, 
And weU herself the cause might know, 
Though innocent, of Edith's woe, 
Joy'd, generous, that revolving time 
Gave means to expiate tlie crime. 
High glow'd her bosom as she said, 
" WeU shajll her sufferings be repaid ! " 
Now came the parting hour — a band 
Prom Ari-aii's mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz-Louia,' had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved. 



The King had deem'd the maiden hi-ight 
Should reach him long before the fight, 
But storms and fate her course delay : 
It was on eve of hatde-day, 
When o'er the Giliie's-hill she rode. 
The landscape like a furnace glow'd, 
And far as e'er the eye was borne, 

1 Fiti-Lonia, or Mao-Loois, otherwise called KullBitoii, is 
a family of ancient desoent in the Isio of Arran. They are 

attached themselves to Bmce upon his :Grat laodiog; und 
Ferf;us Mdo-Louis, oc Fullnrtoii, reoeiveS frora tiie grateful 
monarch a chnjiflF, dated 2eih November, In the eecond year 
of his rfflgii (1307), for the lands of Eilmichel, and others, 
which still remain in this very ancient and respectable family. 
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The lances waved iike autumn corn. 

In battles four beneatli their eye,' 

The forces of King Robert lie." 

And one below the hill waa laid,* 

Eeserved for rescue and for aid ; 

And three, advanced, form'd vawai'd-line, 

'Twist Bannock's brook and Ninian's shrine. 

Detach'd was each, yet each so nigh 

As well might mutual aid supply. 

Beyond, the Southern host appears,* 

1 [MS. — "Nsfii'aat and pliunest to tiiB eye."l 

2 [See Appendix, Kot« V.] 

> [MS.—" One oloSB beneath tha hill was laid."] 
4 Upon the 23d .Tune, 1314, the alarm reached Ihe Scottish 
annj of the appronoh of the enemy, Douglns and the Mar- 
shal were sent to reconnoitre wilii a body of cavalry; — 

" And soon iiie great host have they seen, 

Where shields ehining were so sheen, 

And basinets burnished bright, 

That gave against the sun great light. 

They saw so fele * brawdyne t banerj, 

Standards and pennODs and spears. 

And eo fele knights apon steeds, 

All flaming in their weeds. 

And so fele bataills, and eo brand, 

And too so great room Ba they rode. 

That the maist host, and the stoutest 

Of Christendom, and the greatest, 

Should be abajsit for to see 

Their foes Into suoh quantity," 

The Br-ace, vol, ii. p. 111. 
The two Scottish oonimanders were cantious in the account 
which they bimight back to their oamp. To the Mug in 

* MoHij. t Viiyilayed. 
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A boundless wilderness of spears, 
■Whose verge or rear the anxious eye 
Strove far, but stivave in vain, to spy. 
Tliiek flashing in the evening beam, 
Glaives, lances, bills, and banneis gleam ; 
And where flie heaven join'd with the hill, 
Was distant armour flashing still, 
So wide, so far, the boundless host 
Seem'd iu the blue horizon lost. 



Down from the hill the maiden pasa'd 
At the wild show of war aghast ; 
And traversed first the rearward host, 
Reserved for aid where needed most. 
The men of Carrick and of Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanark too, were there. 

And all the western land ; 
With these the valiant of the Isles 
Beneath their chieftains rank'd their files,* 

In many a plaided band. 
There, in the centre proudly raised. 
The Bruce's royal standard blazed, 
And fhei-e Lord Eonald's banner bore 
A galley driven by sail and oar. 
A wild, yet pleasing contrast, made 

privata they told the formidable state of the onamy; bi 
public rapqrted that the English ware iudeed t 
host, tut ill oommauded and worse disciplined. 
1 [See Appendb:, Note W.] 
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Warriors in mail and plate array'd, 
With the plumed bonnet and the plaiil 

By these Hebrideans worn ; 
But O ! unseen for three long yeaa-s, 
Dear was the garb of mountaineer? 
To the fair maid of Lorn ! 
For one she look'd — but he was fiir 
Busied amid the ranks of war^ — 
Yet with affection's troubled eye 
She niark'd his banner holdly fly, 
Gave on the countless ibe a glance, 
And thought on battle's despei-afe chance. 



To centre of the vaward linu 
Fitz-Ijouis guided Amadine.' 
Arm'd all on foot, that host appears 
A serried mass of glimmering spears. 
There stood the Marcher's warlike band. 
The warriors there of Lodon'a land ; 
Ettrick and Liddell bent the yew, 
A band of archers fierce, though few ; 
The men of Nith and Annan's vale. 
And the bold spears of Tevioldale ; 
The dauntless Douglas these obey, 
And the yonng Stuarfs gentle sway. 
Northeastward by Saint Ninian's shrine. 
Beneath flei'ce Randolph's charge, combini 

' (MS. — " Her gnard oonduoted Aniadina."] 
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The wairiors whom the hardy North 
From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 
The rest of Scotland's war-array 
With Edward Bruce to westward lay, 
"Where Bannock, with his broken bank 
And deep ravine, protects their flank. 
Behind them, screen'd by sheltering wood. 
The gallant Keith, Lord Marshal, stood : 
His men-al^^-ms bear mace and lance, 
And plumes that wave, and helms that glan' 
Thus fair divided by the King, 
Centre, and right, and left^ward wing, 
Composed his front ; nor distant far 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 
And 'twas to front of this array, 
Her guide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 

Here must they pause ; for, in advance 
As far as one might pitch a lance, 
The Monarch rode along the van,^ 
The foe's approaching force to scan, 
His line to marshal and to range, 
And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 
Alone he rode — from head to heel 
Sheathed in his ready arms of steel ; 
Nor mounted yet ob war-horse wight, 
But, till more near the shock of fight, 

' [See Appendix, Note X.] 
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a palfrey low and light. 
A diadem of gold was set 
AboYC his bright steel basinet. 
And clasp'd within its glittering twine 
Was seen the glove of Argentine ; 
Truncheon or leading staff he lacks, 
Bearing, instead, & battle-axe. 
He ranged his soldiers for the fight, . 
Accoutred thus, in open sight 
Of either host. Three bowshots far, 
Paused the deep front of England's war, 
And rested on their arms awhile, 
To close and rank their warlike file, 
And hold high council, if that night 
Should view the strife, or dawning light. 



gay, yet fearful ^ to behold. 

Flashing with steel and rough with gold, 

And bristled o'er with bills and speai-s. 
With plttmes and pennons waving fair, 
Was that bright battle-front ! for there 

Eode England's King and peei-s : 
And who, that saw that monarch ride, 
His kingdom battled by his side. 
Could then hia direful doom foretell ! — 
Fair was his seat in knightly seUe, 
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And in his sprightly eye was set 

Some spai'k of the Plaatagenet 

Though light and wandering was his glance. 

It flash'd at sight of shield and lance, 

" Kaow'et thou," he said, " De Argentine, 

Tou knight who marshals thus their line ? " 

" The tokens on his helmet tell 

The Bruce, my Liege : I know him well." — 

" And shall the audacious traitor brave 

The presence where our banners wave ? " — 

" So please my Liege," said Argentine, 

" Were he but horeed on steed like mine, 

To give him fair and knightly chance, 

I would adventure forth my lance." — 

" In battle-day," Uie King replied, 

" Nice tourney rules are set aside. 

— Still must the rebel dare our wrath? 

Set on him- — sweep him from our path ! " 

And, at King Edwai-d'a signal, soon 

Dash'd from the ranks Sir Henry Boune. 



Of Hereford's high blood ^ he came, 
A race reaown'd for koiglitly fame. 
He bum'd before his Monarch's eye 
To do some deed of chivalry. 
He spurr'd his steed, he couch'd hia lance. 
And darted on the Bruce at once, 

1 [MS.— " Princely blood," &c.l 
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— As motionless as rocks, that bide 

The wrath of the advancing tide, 

The Bruce stood fast. — Each breast beat high 

And dazzled was each gazing eye — 

The heart had hardly time to think, 

The eyeJid scarce had time to wink,' 

While on the King, like flash of flame, 

Spurr'd to fttU speed the war-horae came ! 

The partridge may the falcon mock. 

If that slight palfrey stand the shock — 

But, swerving from the Knight's career, 

Just as they met, Bruce shunn'd the apear." 

Onward the baffled warrior bore 

His course — but soon his course was o'er ! — 

High in his stirrups stood the King, 

And gave his battle-axe the swing. 

Bight on De Boune, the whiles he pass'd, 

Fell that stern dint — the first — the last ! — 

Such strength upon the blow was put, 

The helmet craah'd like hazel-nut ; 

The axe-shaft, with its brazen clasp. 

Was shiver'd to the gauntlet grasp. 

Springs from the blow the startled horse. 

Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 

—First of that fatal field, how soon, 

How sudden, fell the fierce De Boune ! 

1 [MS.—" The heart took liardly time to think, 

The eyelid scarce had space to wink."J 

2 [MS.—" Jiist fls they closed in full career, 

Bruce swerved the palfrey from the speaj'." 
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One pitying glance the Monartli sped, 

Where on fJie field his foe lay dead ; 

Then gently turu'd his palfrey's head. 

And, pacing bacli his sober way, 

Slowly he gain'd his own array. 

There round their King the leaders crowd, 

And blame his recklessness aloud, 

That risk'd 'gainst each adventurous speai' 

A life so valued and so dear. 

His broken weapon's shaft survey'd 

The King, and careless answer made, — 

" My loss may pay my folly's tax ; 

I've broke my trusty battle-axe." 

'Twas then Fitz-Louis, bending low, 

Did Isabel's commission show ; 

Edith, disguised, at distance stands, 

And hides her blushes with her hands. 

The monarch's brow has changed its hue, 

Away the gory ase he threw, 

While to the seeming page lie drew. 

Clearing war's terroi's from his eye. 
Her hand with gentle ease he took, 
With such a kind protecting look, 

As ffl a weak and timid boy 
Might speak, that elder brother's care 
And elder brother's love were there. 



■ not," lie said, " young Amadine ! " 
wtiisper'd, " Still that name he thine. 
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Fate plays her ivonted fantasy,^ 
Kind Amadine, with thee and me, 
And sends thee here in doubtful hour. 
But soon we are beyond her power ; 
' For on this chosen battle-pl^n, 
Victor or vanquish'd, I remain. 
Do thou to yonder hill repair ; 
The followers of our lioit are there, 
And all who may not weapons bear. 
Fita-Louis, have him in thy care. — 
Joyful we meet, if all go well ; 
If not, m Arran's holy cell 
Thou must take part with Isabel ; 
For bi-ave Lord Eonald, too, hati sworn, 
Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 
(The bliss on eai-th he covets most,) 
Would he forsake his battle-post. 
Or shun the fortune that may fall 
To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all, — 
But, hark ! some news these trumpets t«ll ; 
Forgive my haste — farewell — farewell." — 
And in a lower voice he said, 
" Be of good cheer — farewell, sweet maid ! "- 

XVIII. 

" What trdn of dust, with trumpet-sound 
And glimmering spears, is wheeling round 
Our leftward flank ?" ^ — the Monarch cried, ■ 

1 [MS.^ 
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. To Moray's Earl who rode beside. 
" Lo ! round thy atatiou pass the foes ! ' 
Randolph, thy wreath has lost a i-oae." 
The Earl his visor dosed, and said, 
" My wreath shall bloom, or life shall fiide.— 
Follow, my household I " — And they go 
Like lightnitig on the advancing foe. 
" My Liege," said noble Douglas then, 
" Earl Eandolph has but one to ten : ^ 
Let me go forth his band to aid ! " — 
— " Stir not The error he hath made, 
Let him amend it as he may ; 
I will not weaken mane array," 
Then loudly rose the eonflict-cry, 
And Douglas's brave heart swell'd high, — 
" My Liege," he said, " with patient ear 
I must not Moray's death-knell hear !" — 
"Then go — but speed thee back again," — 
Forth sprung the Douglas with his train : 
But, when they won a rising hill. 
He bade his followers hold them still. — 
" See, see ! the routed Southern fly ! 
The Earl hafli won the victory. 
Lo ! where yon steeds run masterless. 
His banner lowers above the press. 
Eein up; oar presence would impair 
The fame we come too late to share." 

I [MS.-" U> ! j J^^^g^ } thy post hav« pass'd the fee 
1 [MS.—" Earl Eiindolph's airangth is oue to ten."J 
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Back to the host the Douglas rode, 
And soon glad tidings are abroad,^ 
That, Dajncourt by stout Randolph slain, 
His followers fled with loosen'd rein. — 
That skirmish closed the busy day, 
And couch'd in battle's prompt array. 
Each army on their weapons lay. 



It was a night of lovely June, 

High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 

Demayet smiled beneath her ray ; 
Old Stirling's towers arose in light, 
And, twined in links of silver bright, 

Her winding river lay.^ 
Ah, gentle planet I other sight 
Shall greet thee, next returning night. 
Of broken arms and banners tore. 
And marshes dark with human gore, 
And piles of slaughter'd men and horse, 
And Forth that floats the frequent corse, 
And many a wounded wretoh to plain. 
Beneath thy silver light in vain ! 
But now, from England's host, the crj- 
Thou hear'st of wassail revelry, 

' [MS.—" Back to hia post the Douglas rode, 
And soon the tidings are abroad."] 

" [The MS. hare interposes the couplet — 

'' Glancing by fits from hostile line, 
Armour and lance letnni'd ths shine."] 
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"While from the Scottish legions pass 

The mwrniui'd prayer, the early mass !^ 

Here, numbers had presumption ^ven ; 

There, bands o'er-mateh'd sought aid from 
Heaven. 

XX. 

Oq Gillie's-hiD, whose height commands 

The battle-field, fair Ediiii stands, 

Witli serf and page unfit for war, 

To eye the conflict from afar. 

1 with what doubtful agony 

She sees the dawning tint the sky ! — 

Now on the Ochils gleams the sun, 

And glistens now Demayet dun ; 
Is it the lark that carols shrill, 
Is it the bittern's early hum ? 
No I — distant, but increasing still, 
The trumpet's sound swells up the hill, 
With the deep murmur of llie drum. 

Responsive from the Scottish host. 

Pipe-dang and bugle-sound were toss'd,* 

1 There is an olfl tradition, that the well-known Seottisb 
tune of " He/, tutti talttj," was Bruoe's maFch at tlie battle 
of Bannookbum. The lata Mr Hitaon, no grantar of propo- 
Bitlons, doubts whether Che Soots had aay martial music, 
q^uotBS Froiaaart's account of each soldier in the host bearing 
a little hom, on which, at the onset, they would matte such a 
horrible noise, as if all the devils of hell had b«en smong 
them. He observes, that these horns ars the only music 
mentioned by Barbom', and concludes, Chat it must remain a 
moot point whether Bruce's army were cheered by the sound 
even of a solitary bagpipe. — Siiloricat JSiiii^ pr^xed to Rit- 
smi'a ScoUtak Soaga. It may be observed in passing, that tlic 
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His breast and brow each soldier cross'd, 

And started from the ground ; 
Arm'd and array'd for instant fight, 
Rose archer, spearman, squire and knight, 
And in the pomp of battle bright 
The dread battalia frowri'd."^ 



Now onward, and in open view, 

The countless ranks of England drcw,'^ 

Scottish of this period cBrlii,in1y obsarved soma musical ca- 
dence, even Id wmiling their home, since Brace was at once 
recognized b; his fbllcwars from his mods of blondng. Ses 
Note X. on oanto iv. But the fmditjou, true or false, has been 

tha langiuige, the calebrated war-song of Buriia,— -" Scots, 
wha hae wi' Wallaoe bled." 

' [" Although Mr Scotl xetaios that nccesBarj and oliarao- 
teristic portion of his paonliar and well-known manner, he is 
free, we thinlt, from any t^nlty self-imilation ; nnd the battle 
of Bimnookbum will remain forever as a monument of the 
EsTtilB poetical powers of a writer, who had befbre eo greatly 
excelled in this apeoiea of description,"— JfonfA^ Semew. 

" The battle, we thinli, is not oomparable to the battle in 
Marmion, thongh nothing can be finer than the scene of con- 
trasted repose and thoughtful anxiety by which it is intro- 
duced, (Btanias xix. sx. xjd.)"— Jebteet.] 

3 Upon the aith of June, the English army advanced to the 
attack. The narrowness of the Scottish ttont, and the nntnra 
of the ground, did not permit them to have tha foil advantage 
of their numbers, nor is it very easy to find out what was 
their proposed order of battle. The vangnard, however, ap- 
peared a distinct body, consisOng of archers and spearman on 
loot, and commanded, as akeady said, by the Earla of Glou- 
cester and Hereford. Barhour, in one place, mentions that 
thev formed nine Battles, or divisions: but from the foilow- 
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Dark roUing like the ocean-tide, 

When the rough west hath chafed his pride, 

ing passage, it appeata that there was no room or spaca for 
Hietn to extend tUemaelres, 30 that, exeept the vanguard, 
the whole army appeared to form one solid and oompoot 

" The English men, on either party, 

That as angels shone bciKhtly, 

Were not arrayed on snch manner! 

For alt their battles samynl were 

In a Hchiltrum,^ Bitt whether it was 

Through the great atraituess of the place 

That they were in to bide fighUng ; 

Or tiiat it was for ahaysing -^ 

I wete not. Bat in a schiltrum 

It seemed thay were all anti some; 

Out ta'en the vawsrd anerly.* 

That right with a great company. 

Be tham selwyn, arrayed were. 

Who had been by, might have aaen there 
' Together. 

" Sddltntm, — This word lias been vaiiously limited or ex- 
tended in its signification. In general, it seems to imply a 
large body of men drawn up very closely together. But it 
has been limited to imply a round or cironlarbody of men so 
drawn up. I cannot understand it with this Umitation in the 
present case. The schiltrum of the Scottish army at Falkirk 
was ondmibtediy of a cimulis foim, in order to resist the at- 
tacks of the English cavalry, on whatever quarter they 
might be chained. Bnt it does not appear how, or why, the 
English, advancing to the attack at Bannockburn, should 
have arrayed themselves In a oircular form. It seems more 
probable, that, by ScMUrum in the present case, Barbour 
means to express an irregular mass into which the English 
army was compressed by the auwieldiness of its numbers, 
and the carelessness or ignorance of its leaders. 
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And his deep roar sends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way 1 
In front the gallant archers trode, 
The men-at-arms behind them rode. 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a war-horse fumes, 
Around him waves a sea of plumes, 
Where many a knight in battle known. 
And some who spurs had first braced on, 
And deem'd that fi.ght should see them won, 

King Edward's hesfs obey. 
De Argentine attends his side, 
With stout De Valence, Pembroke's pride, 
Selected champions from the train. 
To wait upon his bridle-retn. 
Upon the Scottish foe he gazed — 
— At once, before his sight amaaed. 

Sunk banner, spear, and shield ; 
Each weapon-point is downward sent. 
Each warrior to the ground is bent. 
" The rebels, Argentine, repent ! 

For pardon they have kneel'd." — ' 

TbaC foil: ourtake a, mekill feild 
On breadth, where many a shining shield, 
And many a burniahad bright armour, 
And many a man of great Taloor, 
Might in that great Eohiltrum be seen: 
And many a bright banner and sheen." 

Barbour's Bruce, vol. li. p. IS!. 
1 [MS.— "De Argentine! the cowards vepant! 
For mercy tliey have kneel'd."] 
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" Aye ! — but they bend to other powei-s, 
And other pardon sue than oui's I 
See where yon bare-foot Abbot stands. 
And blesses them with lifted hands ! '■ 
Upon the spot where they have kneel'd, 
These men wUl die, or win the field."— 
— '' Then prove we if they die or win ! 
Bid Gloster's Ear! the flght begin." 



Earl Gilbert waved his truncheon high, 

Just as the Northern ranks arose, 
Signal for England's archery 

To halt and bend their bows. 
Then stepp'd ea«h yeoman forth a pace. 
Glanced at the intei'vening space, 

And raised his left hand high ; 
To the right ear the cords they bring — ^ 
— At once ten thousand bow-strings ring, 

Ten thousand arrows fly ! 
Nor paused on the devoted Scot 



" Mauvioe, abbot of InohafiVay, placing himself on an 
iratad mass !n sight of tiie Scottish annj'. He 
then passed along tha front, bare-footed, and bearing a cruci- 
fix In hU hands, and sxhorting the Scots in few and forcible 
words, to combat for their rights and their liberty. The Scots 
kneeled down. ' They yield,' cried Edward; ' see, they im- 
plore mercy.' — ' They do,' answered Ingelram de Umfraville. 
but not ours. On that field they will ba victorious, or die.' " 
— Annnis of ScoUmui, vol. ii. p. 47. 
HMS.— " Drew to his ear the silken strinf;."] 
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The ceaseless fury of their shot ; 

As fiercely and as fast, 
Forth whistling came the grey-goose wiag 
As the wild hailstones pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
Nor moontMn targe of tough bull-hide, 
Nor lowland mail, that stoiin may bide ; 
TVoe, woe to Scotland's banner'd pvide. 

If the fell shower may last ! 
Upon the right, behind the wood. 
Each by his eteed dismounted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry ; — 
— With foot in stirrup, hand on mane, 
Fierce Edward Bruce can scarce restrain 
His own keen heart, his eager train, 
Until the archers gain'd the plain ; 

Then, " Mount, ye gallants free ! " 
He cried; and, vaulting from the ground. 
His saddle every horseman found. 
On high their glittering crests' they toss. 
As spi-ings the wild-fire from the moss ; 
The shield hangs down on every breast, 
Each ready lance is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce, — 
" Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow. 

And cut the bow-string loose ! " * 
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Then spurs were dash'd in chargers' flanks, 
They rush'd amoag the archer ranks. 
No spears were there the shock to let, 
No stakes to turn the charge were sel. 
And how shall yeoman's armour slight 
Stand the long lance and mace of nught ? 
Or what may Iheir short swords avail, 
'Gainst barbed horse and shirt of mail ? 
Amid their ranks the chai^rs sprung. 
High o'er their heads the weapons swung, 
And shriek and groan and vengeful shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearfs Ihe strife made good. 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compell'd lo flight they scatter wide. — 
Let st^ of Sherwood leap for glee, 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee 1 
The broken bows of Bannock's shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more ! 
Eound Wakefield's merry may-pole now, 
The maids may twine the summer bough, 
May northward look with lon^ng glance, 
For those that wont to lead the dance, 
For the blithe archers look in vaia ! 
Broken, dispersed, in flight o'erta'en, 
Pierced through, trod down, by thousands slain,. 
They cumber Bannock's bloody plain. 
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The King with scorn beheld their flight. 
" Are these," he said, " our yeomen wight ? 
Each braggart churl could boa#t before, 
Twelve Scottish lives his baldric bore ! ' 
Fitter to plunder chase or park, 
Than make a manly foe "^ their mark.— 
Forwai-d, each gentleman and knight ! 
Let gentle blood show generous might, 
And chivalry redeem the fight ! " 
To rightward of the wild affray. 
The field show'd fair and level way ; 

But, in mid-^pace, the Brace's care 
Had bored the ground with many a pit, 

1 Boger Aacham quotas a eimilar Scoiisb proverb, " where- 
by they give the whole praiBB of ahooting honestly to Eng- 
lishmen, sajlnK thiis, ' that evsry English arohar hearatti 
nnder his girdlB twenty-four SooKea.' Indeed, Toiophllus 
says before, and truly of the Scottish nation, ' The Soottea 
surely be good men of warre in theyre owne feates as can 
be ( but es for shoocinge, they can neither use it to any pro- 
fite, nof yet challenge it for any praise.' '" — Warhs ofAadhain, 
eiSled by Bermet, 4to, p. 110. 

It la said, I trust incorractly, ty an ancient English hla- 
torian, that the " good Lord James of Douglas " dreaded the 
superiority of the English archers so much, that when he 
made any of them prisoner, he gave him the option of losing 
the forefinger of hia right hand, or his right eye, either species 
of mutilation rendering him incapable to use the bovi. I 

■2 IMS. — " An armed foe."] 
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With turf and brushwood hidden yet, ^ 

That form'd a ghastiy sDave. 
Rushing, ten thousand horsemen came, 
With speftTs in rest, and hearts on flame, 

That panted for the shock ! 
"With blazing crests and biumers spread, 
And trumpet-clang and clamour dread, 
The wide plain thunder'd to their tread. 

As far as Stirling rock. 
I>own ! down ! in headlong overthrow, 
Horseman and horse, the foremost go,' 

Wild floundering on the field ! 
The first are in destruction's gorge, 
Their followers wildly o'er them urge ; — 

The knightly helm and shield. 
The mail, the acton, and the spear, 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here ! 

• [MS. — " With many a pit the ground to bore, 

With turf aud btuahwood oover'd o'er, 
Had form'd," &0.] 

* It is generally alleged by Mstorians, that Hie English mea- 
at-amis fell into the hidden snare which Bvuoe had prepared 
for them. Barbour does not mention the circunistaaoe. Ac- 
cording to his account, Bandolph, seeing the slaughter nuide 
by the cavalry on the right wing among the archers, ad- 
vanced oonrageunsly against the lasia body of the English, 
and enlered into close combat with them. Douglas and 
Stuart, who commanded the Scottish ceaU^ led their divis- 
ion also to the charge, and the battle becoming general along 
the whole line, was obstinately mMiitsined on both sides for 
a. long space of time ; tbe Scottish archers doing great ckccu- 
don among the English men-at-arms, after the bowmen of 
England wei-e dispersed. 
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Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying waiTiors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! '■ 
They came lite mount ain-torrent red, 
That thunders o'er its rocky bed ; 
They broke like tliat same torrent's wave," 
"When swaUow'd by s. darksome cave. 
Billows OQ billows burst and boil, 
Mwntaining still the stern turmoil, 
An d to their wild and tortured gi^oan 
Each adds new terrors of his own ! 

' I have been told that this line requires an explanstoiy 
note; sad, Indeed, Chose who witness the silent patience with 
which horses snbmit to the roost oruel ussge, may be per- 
mitted to doubt, that, in momects of sudden or intolei'ahle 
anguish, they utter a most melancholy cry. Lord Erskine, 
in a speech made in the House of Lords, upon a bill for en- 
forcing humanity towards animals, noticed this remarkable 
fact, in language which I will not mutilate by attempting to 
repeat it. It was my fortone, upon one occaaion, to hear a 
-horse, in a moment of agony, utter a thrilling scream, which 
I still consider the most melancholy sound I ever heard. 
= [The MS. haa 

" When plunging down some darksome cave, 
Billow on billow rushing on, 
Follows the path Ite first had gone." 
It is impossible not to recollect our author's own lines — 
"As Brackllnn's chasm, so black and steep, 

Receives her roaring linn. 
As the dark caverns of the deep 

Suck the wild whirlpool in; 
So did the deep and darlisome pass 
Devour the battle's mingled mass," 

Lady of llie Lake, Canto vl. stBiiKa IS.] 
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Too strong in courage and in might 
Was Englaud yet to yield the fight. 

Her nohleat all are here ; 
Names that to fear were never knowo, 
Bold Norfolk's Earl De Brotherton, 

And Oxford's famed De Veve. 
There Gloster plied the bloody sword, 
And Berkley, Grey, and Herefoi'd, 

Bottetourt and Sanzavere, 
Ross, Montague, and Mauley, came,' 
And Courtenaj's pride, and Percy's fame — 
Names known too well^ in Scotland's mar, 
At Falkirk, Methven^and Dunbar, 
Blazed broader yet in after years. 
At Ctessy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 
Brought up the rearward battle-line. 
With caution o'er the ground they tread, 
Slippery with blood and piled with dead. 
Till hand to hand in battle set. 
The bills with spears and axes met. 
And, closing dark on every side. 
Raged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strength of Douglas tried. 
Then proved was Randolph's generous pride, 
And well did-Stuart's actions grace 
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Tiie aire of Scotland's royal race ! 

Firmlj' tJiey kept their ground ; 
An flrmly England onwai-d press'd, 
And down went many a noble crest, 
And rent was many a valiant breast. 

And Slaughter rcvell'd round. 

XXVI. 

Unflinching foot^ 'gainst foot was set, 
Unceasing blow by blow was met; 

The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller clang, 
That from the blades and harness rang, 

And in the battle-yell. 
Yet fast they fell, unheard, forgot, 
Both Southern fierce and hardy Scot ; 
And ! amid that waste of life, 
What various motives flred the strife ! 
The aspiring Noble bled for feme, 
The Patriot for his country's claim ; 
This Knight his youthful strength to prove, 
And that to win his lady's love ; 
Borne fought from ruffian thirst of hlood, 
From habit some, or hardihood. 
But ruffian stern, and soldier good. 

The noble and the slave, 
From various cause the same wild road. 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



r THE ISLES. 



Oil the same bloody morning, trode, 
To tliat dark inn, the Grave ! ' 



The tug of strife to flag begins, 
Though neither loses jet nor wins.' 
High rides the s«n, thick rolls the dust,' 
And feebler speeds the blow and thrust. 

1 1" AH tbeae, life's rambling journey done, 

Have found tlieir home, UiB grave."— Cowpee.J 

3 [" The dramatic, and even Shakspoarian spirit of mucli 
of this Ijattle must, we think, strilie and dalight the reader. 
We pass over much alternale, and much stubborn :md'un- 

' The tug of strife to flag begins, 
, Though neither loses yatnor wins;' 
but the description of it, as we have ventured to propliesy, 
will last forever. 

" It will be ss unnecessary for the sake of our readers, as it 
would be useless for the sake of the author, to point out 
nton^ of the obvious defects of these eplendid passages, or of 
othsrs in tlie poem. Such a line as 

' The tug of stiife to flag bepns ' 
must wound every ear tliat has the least pretension to judge 
of poetry! and no one, we should think, can miss the ridicu- 
lous point of such a couplet as the subjoined: — 

' Each hearl; had oanght the patriot spark, 
Old man and stripling, prieai and derk.' " 

[S The adventures of the day are versUied rather too liter- 
ally from the contemporary ohronioles. The following pas- 
sage, however, is amphalio! and exemplifies what this author 
has so often exemplified, the power of well-chosen and well- 
nrranged names, to exoita lofty amotio 
from sentiment or description '" 
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Douglas leans oa his war-sword now. 
And Randolph wipes his bloody brow ; 
Sor less had toil'd each Southern knight, 
From mom till mid-day in the fight. 
Strong Egremont for air must gasp, 
Beanchamp undoes his vizor-clasp, 
And Montague must quit his spear. 
And sinks thy falchion, bold De Verc ! 
The blows of Berkley fall leas fast, 
And gallant Pembroke's bugle-blast 

Hath lost its lively lone ; 
Sinks,. Argentine, thy battle-word. 
And Percy's shout was fainter heard, 

" My merry-men, light on ! " 



Bruce, with the pilot's wary eye, 

The slackening ' of the storm could spy. 

" One effort more, and Scotland's free ! 

Lord of the Isles, my trust in thee 
Is firm as AilsaRock ; 
Kush on with Highland sword and targe, 
I, with my Carrick spearmen, charge ; ^ 

I [MS^" Tlie sinking," &e.] 

S WhBn tba engaganient between the main bodies had 

bringing up the Scottish reHerve. It is traditionally said, that 
at this crisis, he addressed the Lord of the Isles in a phrasB 
used as a. motto bj some ot his desceadancs, " My trust is 
oonsfant in thee." Barbonr intimates, that the reBarre " aa- 
semblficf on one field," that is, on the same line with the Scot- 
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Now, forward to the shock ! " * 
At once the spears were forward thrown, 
Against the sun the broadswords shone ; 
The pibroch lent its maddening tone, 
And loud King Kobert'a voice was known — 
'■ Carrick, press on — they fail, they fail I 
Press on, brave sons of Innisgail, 

The foe is fainting fast ! 
Eacli strike for parent, child, and Viife, 
For Scotland, liberty, and life, — 

The battle cannot last ! " 

XXIX. 

The fresh and desperate onset bore 
The foes three furlongs back and more, 
Leaving their noblest in their gore. 

Alone, De Aigenfine 
Tet bears on high his red-cross shield. 
Gathers the relics of the field, 
Renews the ranks where they have reel'd, 

And slill makes good the line. 
Brief strife, hut fierce, his efforts rwse, 
A bright but momentary blaze. 
Fair Edith heard the Southern shout, 

Ijsh forces alTea4y angaged; which leads Lord Hailes to 

st have been mnoh 

oumseribed ground, 

.0 the line. Bot the 

fidTancB of tti8 Soottaah cavalry mnst hare oontcibuted a good 

deal to form the vacancy occnpied by the reBerve. 

I [MS.— "Then hurry lothe shook!"] 

VOL. V. 17 
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Beheld them turning from the rout, 
Heard Ihe wild call their trumpels sent, 
In notes 'twixt trimnph and lament 
That ralljing force combined anew, 
Appear'd in her distracted view, 

To hem the Islesmen round ; 
" God ! the combat they renew, 

And is no rescue fouad ! 
And ye that look thus tamely on, 
And see your native land o'erthrown, 
! are your hearts of flesh or stone ? " ' 



The multiiode that watch'd afar, 
Eejected from the ranks of war, 
Had not unmoved heheld the flght, 
When strove the Bruce for Scotland's right ; 
Each heai't had caught the patriot spark, 
Old man and stripling, priest and clerk, 
Bondsman and serf; even female hand 
Siretch'd to the hatchet or the brand ; 
But, when mute Amadine they heard 
Give Co their zeal his signal-word, 
A frenzy fired the throng ; 
" Portents and miracles impeach 
Our sloth — the dumb our duties teach — 
And he that gives the mute his speech. 
Can hid the weak he strong. 

] [MS. " of lead or Btone.-J 
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To US, as to our lords, are ^ven 

A native earth, a promised heaven ; 

To us, as to our loids, belongs ' 

The vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 

The choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 

Our breasts as theirs — To arms, (o arms I " 

To arms they flew, — ase, club, or spear, — ^ 

And mimic ensigns high they rear. 

And, like a banner'd host afar, 

Bear down on England's wearied war. 



Already seatter'd o'er the plain. 
Reproof, command, and counsel vain. 
The rearward squadrons fled amain, 

Or made but doubtful stay : — ' 
But when they mark'd the seeming show 
Qf fresh and fierce and marshall'd foe, 

The boldest broke array. 
give their hapless prince his due ! ' 
In vain the royal Edward threw 

His pei'son 'mid the speara. 
Cried " Fight ! " to terror and despair, 
Menaced, and wept, and lore his hair,' 

And cursed their caitiff fears ; 



[MS.—" To us, as well oa tliem, belonga."] 


[Sea Appendix, Nota A 2.] 


[MS.—" And code in bands away."] 


[Sas Appendix, Note B 2.] 


[MS.—" And bade them Iiope amid despair."] 
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Till Pembroke turned his bridle rein, 
And tbreed him from the falal plain. 
With them rode Ai^entine, until 
They gaio'd the summit of the hill, 
But quitted there the trsun :— 
" Id yonder field a gage I left, — 
I must not live of fame bereft ; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speed hence, my Liege, for on your trace 
The fiery Douglas takes the cliase, 

I know his banner welL 
God send my Sovereign joy aud bliss, 
And many a happier field than this ! — 

Once more, my Liege, farewell." 



Again he faced the battle-field,— 
Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield.^ 
" Now then," he said, and cowch'd his spear, 
■' My course is i-un, the goal is near ; 
One effort more, one brave career, 

Must close fiis ra«e of mine." 
Then in his stirrups rising high, 
He shouted loud his battle-cry, 

" Saint James for Argentine ! " 
And, of the bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 
But not unharm'd — a lance's point 

1 [The MS. has not the seven linos whiuh rollo*-.] 
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Has found his breastplate's loosen'd joint. 

An ase has razed his crest ; 
Yet still on Colonsay's fierce lord, 
Who press'd the chase with gory sword, 

He rode with spear in rest, 
And through his bloody tartans bored, 

And through his gallant breast. 
Naii'd to the earth, the mountaineer 
Tet writhed him up against the spear, 

And swung his broadsword round ! 
— Stirrup, steel-boot, and cuish gave way, 
Beneath that blow's tremendous sway, 

The blood gush'd IVora tiie wound ; 
And the grim Lord of Colonsay 

Hath turn'd him on the ground, 
And laugh'd in death-pang, that his blade 
,The mortal thrust so well repaid. 



Kow toil'd the Bruce, tte battle done, 
To use Ms conquest boldly won ;' 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press the Southern's scatter'd rear, 
Nor iet his broken force combine, 
— When the war-cry of Argentine 

Fell faintly on his ear ; 
" Save, save bis life," he cried, " O save 
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The kind, the noble, and the brave 1 " 
The squadrons round free passage gave, 

The wounded knight drew near ; 
He rwsed his red-cross shield no more, 
Helm, cujsh, and breastplate stream'd with g 
Tet, as he saw the King advance, 
He stroye even then to couch his lance — 

The effort was in vain ! 
The spur-stroke fwl'd to rouse tie horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

He stumbled on the plain. 
Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his head, his helm to loose ; — 

" Lord Earl, the day is thine ! 
My Sovereign's charge, and adverse fate. 
Have made our meeting all too late : 

Yet this may Argentine, 
As boon from ancient comrade, crave — 
A Christian's mass, a soldier's grave," 

sxxiv. 
Bruce press'd his dying hand — its grasp 
Kindly replied ; but in his clasp. 

It stifFen'd and grew cold — 
" And, farewell 1 " the victor cried, 
" Of chivalry the flower and pride. 

The arm in battle bold. 
The courteous mien, the noble race. 
The stainless faith, the manly face I — 
Bid Ninian's convent light their shrine, 
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For late-wake of De Argentine. 
O'er better knight on death-bier li 
Torch never gleam'd nor mass ws 



Nor for De Argentine alone, 

Through Ninian's church these torches shone, 

And rose the death-prayer's awful tone.' 

That yellow lustre glimmer'd pale_, 

On broken plate and bloodied mail, 

JEfent crest and shatter'd eoranet, 

Of Baron, Earl, and Banneret ; 

And the best names that England knew, 

Clmm'd in the death-prayer dismal due.'^ 

Tet mourn not, Land of Fame ! 
Though ne'er the leopards on thy shield 
Retreated from so sad a field, 

Since Norman William came. 
0&, may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles st«rn by Scotland lost ; 

Grudge not her victory. 
When for her freebom rights ahe strove ; 
Rights dear to all who freedom love,' 

To none so dear as thee ! ' 

1 [See Appendix, Note C 2.] 

2 [MS— "And the bast names that England own? 

SwelL the sad dsiith-pvayar's dismal tones," 
» [MS.—" When for her righta her aword WHS bure, 

Rights dear to all who freedom share."] 
* [" The fiotitions part of the atory ia, on the whole, the 
Ga,st Interesting — though we think that the author has hsi- 
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Turn we to Bruce, whose curious eai" 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear ; 

Rrded rather too lifUe embellishment in recording the adveu- 
tnres of the BmcB. Thare are many places, at least, in 
whieb lie lias evidently pren an air of haavinesB and flatness 
to his nurratioii, by adhering too closely fo the aatlientic 
history ! snd has lowerad down the tone of his poetiy to the 
tame level of the rade ohronlolei-a by whom the incidents 
were ori^nally recorded. There is a more serious and 
genera] fault, however, in the conduct of all this part of the 
story, — and that is, that it is not snfficiently national — and 
breathes nothing either of that animosity towards England, 
or Uiat exultation over her defeat, which must have animated 
all Scotland at the period Hi which he refers ; and ought, 
consequently, to have been the ruling passion of his poem. 
Mr. Scott, howevei-, not only dwells fondly on the valour and 
generosity of the invaders, but actually makes an elaborate 
apolc^y to the E gl h f h g t d I t f hi 

theme a story whi h dtl dastraWhptiu 

extreme courte y t i t d d m rely t pp ase t os 



either of esciti g b Hi m g h trym f 

bringing his ow 1 beral ti d! Itvi 1 q ti ith gh 
in speaking of h ts f th t re t p n d wh 

overbearing coi q w rth w 1 lea tt mpt 

to subdue an i d pe d t kl i;d h b d gi f 11 
pression to the hatred and exultation which must have pre- 
vailed among the victors, and are indeed the only passions 
which can be supposed to be excited by the story of theff 
exploits. It is not natural, and we are snre it is not poetical, 
to represent the agents in such tremendous scenes as calm 
and indulgent judges of the motives or merits of their op- 
ponents; and, by lending such a character to the Isadora of 
his host, the author has actually lessened the interest of the 
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With him a hundred voices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

" For the mute page had spoke." — 
" Page ! " said Fitz-Louis, " rather say, 
An angel sent from realms of day, 

To hurst the English yoke. 
I saw his plume and bonnet drop, 
When hurrying from the mountain top ; 
A lovely hrow, dark locks that wave, 
To his bright eyes new lustre gave, 
A step as hght upon th.e green. 
As if his pinions waved unseen ! "— 
" Spoke he with none ? "— " With none— one 

Burst when he saw the Island I>ord,' 

Returning from the battle-field." — 

" What answer made the Chief?" — " He kseeiy, 

Durst not look up, hut mutter'd low, 

Some mingled sounds tliat none might know,^ 

And greeted him 'twixt joy and fear. 

As being of superior sphere." 

XXX VI I. 
Even upon Bannock's bloody plain, 
Heap'd then with thousands of the slain, 

mighlj- fight of Bannookbnrn, to thflt which might ba sup- 
posed to belong to a 'well-raguhited tonrD^meot among 
ftiendly rivals." — jEFFBEr.] 

1 [MS.— " EscBpted to the Island Loiia, 
When tnrning," &c.] 

a [MS. — " Some mingled sounds of joy and woe."] 
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"Mid victor monarch's musings high, 
Mii-th laugh'd in good King Robert's eye. 
" And bore he such angelic air, 
Such noble front, such waving hair ? 
Hath Ronald kneel'd to him ? " he said, 
" Then must we call the church to aid — 
Our will be to the Abbot known, 
Ere these strange news are wider blown, 
To Cambuslcenneth straight ye pass, 
And deck the church for solemn mass,^ 
To pay for high deliverance given, 
A nation's thanks to gracious Heaven. 
Let him array, besides, such state. 
As should on princes' nuptials wait. 
Oui-self the cause, through fortune's spite, 
That once broke short that spousal rite, 
Ourself will grace, with early mom, 
The bridal of the Maid of Lorn." * 



1 [The MS. adds:— 

" That priests and choir, with motning teams, 

Prepare, with reverence as basaems, 

To pay," &o.] 
a [" Bruoa issues orders foe the celebration of the nnptiaia ; 
whetlier they wera evei- solemnized, it ia impossible to say. 
As crUica, we shonld eertiunly have forbidden the banns ; 
beosuse, altliough it k conceivuble that the mere lapee of 
time might nothava eradicated the passion of Edith, yat how 
snoh a circnmstajice alone, without even the asajsttmoe of an 
interview, oonld havB created one in the bosom of Konald, is 
altogether InconoeivablB. He mtist have proposed to marry 
her merely from compassion, or for tha saiia of her lands ; 
and, npon either supposition, it would have comported with 
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the delicacyof Edith to 



5nSoHijne,— Dear Sir; You have n 
IF thrse cODClndiDS stanza 



.y induce you to deBire to know 
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Go forth, my Song, upon thy venturous way ; 
Go boldly forth ; nor yet thy master blame, 
Who chose no patron for his humble lay. 
And graced thy numbers with no friendly name, 
Whose partial zeal might smooth thy path to 

There was— Mid. O ! how many sorrows crowd 

Into these two brief words \-^here was a claim 

By generous fnendship given — had fate aUow'd, 

It well had bid thee rank the proudest of the 

All angel now — yet httle less than all. 
While still a pilgrim in our world below ! 
What 'vails it us that patjence to recall, 
Wiich hid ite own to soothe all other woe; 
What 'ymIs to tell, how Virtue's purest glow 
Shone yet more lovely in a form so fair : ^ 

1 [The render is referTed to Mr. Hogg's " Pilgrims of tlie 
Snn " for eome beoiitifnl lines, and a highly interesting note, 

on the death of the Duchess of Buocleiieh. See ante, p. 7.] 
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And, leaMt of all, wliat ' 
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ails the world should 



That one poor gai'ktid, twined to deck tliy haii'. 
Is liung upon tdy hearse, to droop and wither 



1 [Th. 



Reviewer (Mr. Jeffrey) says, " The storj 



of the Lord of 
defldeDt both in interest and probability! 
Is founded on historical truth, seems to u! 
able, both for want of inoident, nnd want o 
neoHon in the incidents that occur. Th 
grandeiir, however, in the ecenary, and 
greatness and mds antii^iilt; in many of t 
events, which relisTBS the insipidity of th 
atones for many defaots in the 

After giving copious citations frOB 
'' the better parts of the poem," the 
complete and impartial 'da f *t w 
from its moi'e faalty 



task at all iJi 






both iuvidious and un ajy H faults sie ly aa 

notoriooE ^ his be d w h d in the 

outset, that they ar q ally p uo thi as hi his 
other productiona. Th m bl h r^h lines and 

uncouth expression — 1 a. e^ f ua and heavy dic- 
tion,— and details of uninteresting minuteness and oppressive 
explanation. It is needless, after tlus, to quote such oonpleta 
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raasona of their unreasonable eonduot. The concerns of 
these tvTO yoaog ladiea, indeed, form the heaviest part of tha 
poem. The mawkish generosity of the one, and the piteous 
fidelity of the oUiec, are equitlly oppressive to the reader, 
and do not lend at ail to put hun in good humour with Lord 
Ronald,— who, though the heloved of both, and the nominal 
hero of the work, is eertainlj aa fer as possible from nn in- 
teresting person. The lovers of poetry have a partioular 
aversion to the inconstancy of other lOTOrs,— and espeoially 
to that sort of uioonstanoy Tfhieh is liable to the auapioion 
of beuig partly insphred by worldly ambition, and partly 
abjured from considsrations of a still meaner selfishness. 
We suspect, tbei'elbre, that they wiU have but Utile indul- 
gence ibr the fickleness of Hie Lord of the Isles, who brealts 
the ti'Oth he had pledged to the heiress of Lorn, as soon aa he 
sees n chanee of suooeeding with the King's sister, and comes 
back to the slighted bride, when his royal mistress takes the 
vows in a oonvent, and the heiress gets into possession of her 
lands, by the forfeiture of her brother. These oharactere, 
and this story, form tha great blemish of the poem ; but it 
has rather less fire and fiow and Ikcility, ive think, on the 
■whole, than some of the author's other performances." 



Tba Mmih^ Sevimier thns assails tlie title of the poem: 
" The Lord of the Isles himself, ados lei regies of Mr. Soott's 
compositions, bdng the hero, is not the first person in the 
poem. The attendant here is always in ifhite muslin, aud 
Tilborina herself ia whits liuen. Still, among the Oeutero- 
protoi (or seeosd beii) of the author, Lord Ronald holds a 
respectable rank. He is not so mere a maglc-lantem figure, 
on03 seen in bower and once in field, as Lord Cranstoun} he 



fer exoeeds tliat 


tame rabbit boiled to raga, without onion or 


other sauce, De WUtoii; acd although he 


certainly falls 


infinitely short 


of that accomplished awin 


imer, Malcolm 


Girfflme, yet he 


rises proportionably above 


the red-haired 


Eedmoiid. Lon 


1 Eonald, indeed, bating his 


intended mar- 


riage with one w 


■Oman white he loves another, 


is a very noble 
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fellow; find were he not so totally Bclipsed by ' The Bruce,' 
he would have sei-rcd very wall to give a title to any octo- 
syllabic epio, were it even as vigorons imd poetical as the 
present. Nevertheless, it wotild have been just as proper to 
call Vu'^'s divine poem ' The Aiichiseid,' as it is to oaQ ttiia 
'The Lord of the Isles.' To all intents and parposea the 
afbresttid quarto is, and ought to be, ' Tlie Biiice,' " 

The MmlMy Reniewer thus concludes his article: " In Bome 
detached passages, the present poem may challenge any of 
Mr. Scott's compositiona ! and perhaps in the Abbot's invol- 
untary blessing it excels any single part of any ona of them. 
The battle too, and many dispersed lines besides, have trans- 
cendent merit. In point of fable, however, it has not the 
grace and elegance of ' The Lady of the Lske,' nor the gen- 
eral clearness and vivaoity of its narrative; nor the unax- 
pected happiness of its oataetrophe; and still less does it 
aspire to Hie praise of the complicated, but very proper and 
Tveil-managed story of ' Rokeb j.' It has nothing bo pathetic 
as ' The Cypreaa Wreath ; ' nothing so sweetly tonohlng aa 
1^ last evening scene at Rakeby, bsfora it is broken by Beiv 
trara; nothing (with the exception of the Abbot) so awfully 
melancholy as much of Mortham'a history, or ao powerful as 
Bertram's farewell to Edmund. It vies, aa we hava already 
said, with ' Msrmion,' in the generally fevonrite part of tiiat 
poem; but what has it (with the exceptjon befbre stated) 
equal to the immnrament of Oonataiica? On the whole, 
however, we prefer it to ' Marmion ; ' which, in spite of much 
merit, always had a sort of noisy royai-clrcua air with it ; a, 
clcgi-lrtgipery, if we may venture on such a woiii. ' Mar- 
mion,' in short, has become quite identified with Mr. Braham in 
out nundaj and we ai-e therefora not perhaps unbiassed 
judges of its perfections. Finally, we do not hesitate to 
place ' The Lord of the Isles ' below both of Mr. Scott's re- 
maining longer works ; and as to ' The Lay of the Last Min-. 
atrel,' for numerous commonplaoaa and separate beauties, 
that poem, we beUeve, still constitutes one of the highest 
steps, if not the very highest, in the ladder of the aulior's 
reputation. The characters of the present tale (with the ex- 
ception of ' The Bruce,' who is vividly pabiied from history, 
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ani of !om« minor skelohes) ara csrtalnly, in point of iiiveii- 
i^jx, of the most novel, thiit ifi, of the moat Minerva-presE 
descFiption ; ODd, as to the langui^e and versificiition, tbs 
poem is in ita general course as interior to 'Rokaby' (by 
much the most oorreot and llie least juetiy appreciated erf' 
the anther's works) as it is in the coEEtmotion and eondnot 
of its fable. It supplies whole pages of the most prosaio 
narrative ; bnt, as we oonolnde by recollecting, it displays 
also whole pages of the noUest poatcj." 



The Britiah OrUic says : " No poem of Mr. Soott has yet 
appeared with fairer claims to the public attention. If it 
have less pathos than the Lady of tha Lake, or less display 
of cbaracter than Maimion, it surpasses Uiem both in gran- 
deur of oonoeption, and dignity of versification. It is in 
evBiy respent decidedly superior to Eokeby ; and thongh it 
may not reach The Lay of tha Last Minstrel in a few splendid 
passages, it is fiir mora perfect as a whole. The fame of Mr. 
Soott, among those who ate capable of distinKtuahing tha 
rich ore of poetry ihim the dross which surrounds it, will 
receive no small advancement by this last effort of his genius. 
Wo discover in it a brilliancy in detaolied expressions, and 
a power of languagein the combinaljon ofimagc w hh 
never yet appeared in any of his previous pubh n 

" We would also believe that as his strength lias reas d 
so his glaring errors have been diminished. B m 

beddad and engrained are these in the gams u e 
lenOB, that no blindness can overlook, no art ai d d 
destroy their coimeotion. They mtist be tried tog h 

ordeal of time, aad descend unaeparated to pos n y Cou d 
Mr. Soott but ' endow his purposes with words — c nld he 
but decorate the justice and the spiaadoni: of hi u pt n 
with more analloyed aptnesa of expression, a 1 n u 
form strength and harmony of numbers, he w uld la m a 
place in the highest rank among the poet^ of natu al fa i ng 
and natural imagery. Even as it is, with all 1 fault w 
love him still ; and when he ^laU cense la v/riie, kail Sad i 
difficult to supply hk place mth a Jciler." 
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The Quai'tes-ly Haikicu; aftec giying hia outline of the 
story of The LW of the Isles, thns proceeds : " In whntever 
point of view it he regarded, whethBr with reference lu the 
incidents it contains, or the !igentB by whom it Is carried on, 
\ve think that one lees caloulated to lieep alive the interest 
and curiosity of the reader could not easily huva been con- 
ceived. Of the eharaoters, we cannot say much! they are 
not conceived with any jii'CHt degree of ori^nality, nor de- 
. Ilneated with any partienlar spirit. Neither are we disposed 
to crltidie with minuteness the incidents of the story; hut 

lave poem, is projected upon wrong principles. 

" The story is obvionsly composed of two independent 
plots, ooiineoted with each other merely by the accidental 
cironmstances of time and place. The liberation of Scotland 
bv ]5ruce has not natm'ally any more connection with the 
loves of Konald and the Maid of Lorn, than with those of 
Dido and jEneas] nor are we able to conceive anypossible 
motive which should have induced Mr. Scott to weave them 
as he has done into the same narrative, except the desire of 
combining the advantages cf an heroical, with what we may 
call, for want of an appropriate word, an eili'taJ subject ; an 
nttempt which we feel assored ho never would have made, 
had ha duly weighed the very diiftrent prineiplaa upon which 
these dissimilar sorts of poetry are founded. Thns, had Mr. 
Scott hitrodnoed the loves of Eonald and the Maid of Lorn 
as an episode of an epic poem upon the subject of the battle 
of Bannockbum, Its want of connection with the mahi aotiou 
might have been exoneed, in favour of its intrinsic merit ; 
hut, by a great singularity of judgment, he has inti-oduoed 
the batUe of Bannockburn as an episode, in the loves of 
Konald and the Maid of Lorn. To say nothing of the obvious 
preposterousnesa of such a design, abstractedly considered, 
the effect of it has, we think, decidedly been to destroy that 
intarest which either of them might separataiy have cheated ; 
or if any Interest remain respecting tlie fate of the ill re- 
quited Edith, it is because at no moment of the poem do wu 
feci the slightest degree of it respecting the enterprise of 
Bruce. 

VOL. V. 18 
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from Uie poam, combined with tlie brief remarks subjoined 
to eaoh oanto, will sufficiently show, that although Che Lord 
of the Isles is not likely to add rery much to the repptfltioii 
of Mr. Soott, jet this must be imputed rather to tha great- 
ness of his ppeviouB refratalaon, thim to the absolute iufei'ioritj 
of the poem itself. Unibrtunataly, its merits ara merely in- 
jiidental, while its defaots are mixed up with the very ele- 
ments of the poem. But it is not in the power of Mr. Scott 
to write with lameness ; be the anbject what it will, (and be 
could not easily have chosen one more impracticable,) he 
impresses upon whatever scenes he describes so much 
moveioent and activity, — he infuses into his naiTative such a 
flow of life, and, if we may so express ourselves, of animal 
spirila, that without satisfying the judgment, or moving tha 
feelings, or elavaMng the mind, or even very greatly inbjr- 
Bsting the curiosity, he is able to seize upon, and, ss it were, 
exhilarate the imagination of his raadei's, in a manner whicli 
is often truly unaccountable. This qnality Mr. Scott pos- 
sesses in an admirable degree; and supposing that he had no 
other object in view thaii to eonrinoe Ihe world of tlie great 
poetical powers with which he is gifted, the poem before us 
would ba quite anffloientfor his purpose. But this is of very 
infarlor impoctimcB to the public; what they want is a good 
poem, and, as experience has shown, this can only be con- 
structed upon ft solid foundation of taste and jndgment and 
meditalion.]" 
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Thy nigged halls, Ariorrush .' rung. — P. 2i. 

The ruins of the Castle of Artornish are situateil 
upon a promontory, on the Morven, or mainlanil 
side of the Sound of Midi, a name g^ven to the deep 
arm ol'tiie sea which divides that island from the con- 
tineiit- The aituation is wild and romantic in the 
highest degree, having on the one hand a high and 
precipitous chain of rocis overhan^ng the sea, and 
on the other the narrow entrance to the heautiful salt- 
water laie, called Loch Alline, which is in many 
places finely fringed with eopsewood. The ruins of 
Artornish are not now very considerable, and consist 
chiefly of the remains of an old keep, or tower, with 
fragments of outward defences. But, in former days, 
it was a place of great consequeuee, being one of the 
principal strongholds which the Lords of the Isles, 
during the period of their stormy independence, pos- 
seased upon the mainland of Argyleshire. Here they 
asemblect what popular tradition calls their parlia- 
menls, meaning, I suppose, their coar pliniere, or 
assembly of feudal and patriarchal vassals and depen- 
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dents. From this Castle of Aftorniah, upon the 19tli 
day of October, 1461, John de Tie, designing Hmself 
Earl of Boss and Lord of the Mes, granted, in the 
style of an independent sovereign, a, ooramission to his 
trusty and well-beloTed cousins, Ronaid of the Isles, 
and Duncan, Arch-dean of the Isles, for empowering 
them to enter into a treaty with the most excellent 
Prince Edward, by the grace of God, King of France 
and England, and Lord of Ireland. Edward IV,, on 
his part, najued Laurence, Bishop of Durham, the 
Earl of Worcester, the Prior of St. John's, Lord Wen- 
lock, and Mr. Robert Sijllington, keeper of the privy 
seal, his deputies and commisaoners, to confer with 
those named by the Lord of the Isles. The confer- 
ence terminated in a treaty, by which the Lord of 
the Isles agreed to become a vassal to the crown of 
Engiand, and to assist Edward IV. and James Earl 
of Douglas, then in banishment, in subduing the 
realm of Scotland. 

The fiiist article provides, that John de Isle, Eari 
of Ross, ivith his son Donald Balloch, and his grand- 
son John de Isle, with all their subjects, men, people, 
and inhabitants, become vassals and liegemen to 
Edward IV. of En^and, and assist him in his ivai-s 
in Scotland or Ireland ; and then follow the allow- 
ances to be made to the Lord of tie Isles, in recom- 
pense of his mihtary service, and the provisions for 
dividing such conquests as their united arms should 
make upon the mainland of Scotland among the 
confederates. These appear such curious illustrations 
of the period, that they are here subjoined : 

" Item, The seid John Erie of Eosse shall, from the 
seid fest of Whittesontyde, next comyng, yerely. 
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durying his Ijf, have and take, for fees and wages in 
tyme of peas, of tlic seid most high and Christien 
prince e. marc steriyng of Englysh money j and in 
tyme of werre, as long aa he shall entende with his 
myght ami power in the said werres, in manner and 
fourme abovesaid, he shall have wages ot ec, lb. ster- 
lyng of English money yeariy ; and aftev the rate 
of the tynie that he shall be occupied in the seid 

" liem. The seid Donald shall, fi'om the seid feste 
of Whittesoatyde, have and take, during his lyf, yeriy, 
ill tyme of peas, for hia fees and mages, li I. sterlyng 
of Englyah money; and, when he shall be occupied 
and intend to the werre, with hia myght and power, 
and in manner and fonrme aboveseid, he shall have 
and take, for his wages yearly, xl 1, sterlynge of Eng- 
lysh money ; or for the rate of the iyme of werre— — 

" /(eni. The seid John, sonn and heire appai'ant 
of the said Donald, shall have and take, yerely, from 
tlie seid fest, for his tees and wages, in the tyme of 
peas, X L sterlynge of Englysh money ; and for tyme 
of werre, and his intendyng thereto, in manner and 
fourme aboveseid, he shall have, for bis fees and 
wages, yearly xx 1. sterlynge of Englysh money; or 
after tbe rate of the tyme that he shall be occupied 
in tie werre : And the seid John, th' Erie Donald 
and John, and eehe of them, sliall have good and 
sufficiaunt paiment of the seid fees and wages, as wel 
for tyme of peas as of werre; accordyng to thees 
artioules and appoyntemenls. Item, it is appointed, 
accorded, concluded, and finally determined, that, if 
it so he that hereafter the seid reaume of Scotlande, 
or the more part thereof, be conquered, subdued, and 
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brought to the obeissance of the seid most high and 
Christien prince, and his heires or sueeessoures, of the 
seid Lionell, in fourme aboveseid descendyng, be the 
aasiatanee, heipe, and aide of the seid John Erie of 
RiDSse, and Donald, and of James Erie of Douglas, 
then, the seid fees and wages for the tyme of peas 
cessying, the Bftnie erles and Donald shall have, by 
the graunte of the same most Christien prince, all the 
poEseaMons of the seid reaume boyonde Scottishe see, 
they to be departed equally betwix diem ; eche of 
them, his heires and successours, to holde his parte 
of the seid most Christien prince, his heirra and 
succeasours, for evermore, in right of his croune 
of England, by homage and feaute to be done there- 

" Iiem, If BO be that, by th' aide and asastence 
of the seid James Erie of Donglas, the saide reaume 
of Seollande be conquered and subdued as above, 
then he shall have, enjoie, and inherite all his own 
possessions, landes, and inheritaunce, on this syde the 
Scottish see; that is to saye, betwixt the seid Scot- 
tishe see and Englande, such he hath rejoiced and be 
possessed of before this ; there to holde them of the 
seid most high and Christien prince, bis heives and 
successours, as is abovesaid, for evermore, in right 
of the coroune of Engloade, as weel the sdd Erie of 
Douglas, as his heires and successours, by homage and 
feaute to be done therefore." — Rymer's Fcedera Con- 
ventiones Literte et eujuscunque generis Acta PiMica, 
fol. vol. v., 1741. 

Such was the treaty of Artomish; but it does not 
appear that the allies ever made any very active 
effort to realize their ambitious designs. It will serve 
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to show botli the powei nf thosB reguli aud their 
miepeiilenuP upon tit crown of iLotland 

It IS only farther necesBary to ■tay ol the Castle 
of Aitomish thaf it is almost opposite to the Btii 
ot Aros in the Island of Mull where theie wu 
■uicthei castle the o CdSional re'iidence at the Lord 
f the T 1 3 

NCTF B 

Mingarry slemly placed, 

0'erav>es the woodland and the wasle.—P. 29. 

The Castle of Mingany ia atuated on the seaeoast 
of the district of Ardiiamurohan. The ruins, which 
are tolerahly entii^e, are surrounded by a very high 
wall, forming a kind of polygon, for the purpose of 
adapting itseli" to the projecting angles of a precipice 
overhan^ng the sea, on which the castle stands. It 
was aJiciently the residence of the Mae-Iaus, a clan 
of Mac-Donalds; descended from Ian, or John, a 
grandson of Angus Og, Lord of the Isles. The last 
time that Mingarry was of military importance, occurs 
in the celebrated Leahhar dearg, or Eed-boofc of 
Clanronald, a MS. renowned in the Ossianic con- 
troversy. Allaster Mac-Donald, commonly called 
Colquitto, who commanded the Irish auxiliaries, sent 
over by the Earl of Antrim during the gi-eat civil war 
to the asaiatance of Montrose, began his enterprise in 
1644, by taking the caatles of Kinlo!.'h-Alhne, and 
Mingarry, the last of which made considerable re- 
aatance, jb might, from the strength of the atuatJon, 
be expected. In the meanwhile, Allaster Mac-Don- 
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aid's ships, whioh had brought Mm oyer, were attacked 
in Looh Eiaord, in Skye, by an armament sent round 
by the covenanting parliament, and his own vessel 
was taken. This eireumstance is said chiefly to hare 
induced him to continue in Scotland, where there 
seemed little prospect of raising an army in behalf 
of the iiing. He had no sooner moved eastward to 
join Montrose, a junction which he efl^ecied in the 
braes of Athole, than the Marquis of Ai'gyle besieged 
the castle of Mngarry, but without success. Among 
other warriors and chiefs whom Ai^yle summoned to 
his camp to assist upon this occasion, was John of 
Moidart, the Captain of Clanronald. Clanronald 
appeared ; hut, far trom yielding effectual assistance 
to Argyle, he took the opportunity of being in arms 
to lay waste the district of Sunart, then belonging to 
the adherents of Argyle, and sent part of the spoil to 
relieve lie Castle of Mingarry. Thus the castle was 
m^ntained until relieved by Allaster Mac-Donald 
(Golqmtto), who had been detached for the purpose 
by Montrose. These particulars are hardly worth 
mentioning, were they not connected with the mem- 
orable successes of Montrose, related by an eyewit- 
ness, and hitherto unknown to Scottish historians. 



Note C. 

Lord of the Isles.— V. SO. 

The representative of this independent principality, 
for such it seems to have been, though acknowledging 
occasionally the preeminence of the Scottish crown, 
was, at the period of the poem, Angus, called Angus 
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Og ; but the name has been, euphoniie gratia, ex- 
changed for that of Eooald, whieh frequently occurs 
in (he genealogy. Angus was a protector of Robert 
Bruce, whom he received in his Castle of Dunnaverty, 
during the time of his greatest distress. As I shall 
be equally liable to censure for attempting tw decide 
a. controversy which has Jong existed between three 
distinguished chieftMns of this family, who have long 
disputed the representation of the Lord of the Isles, 
or for leaving a question of such importance alto- 
gether untouched, I choose, in the first place, to give 
such information as I have been able to derive from 
Highland genealogists, and which, for those who have 
patience to investigate such subjecte really contains 
some curious information concerning the histon of 
the Isles. In the second place, I shall ofier a few 
remarks upon the rules of succession at that penod 
without pretending to decide their bearing upon the 
question at issue, which must depend upon evidence 
which I have had no opportunity to examine 

" Angus Og," says an ancient manuscript translated 
from the Gaelic, " son of Angus Mor, son of Donald, 
son of Bonald, son of Somerled, high chief and 
superior Lord of Innisgall, (or the Isles of the Gael, 
the general name given to the Hebrides,) he married 
a daughter of Cunbiii, namely, Gathan; she was 
mother to John, son of Angus, and with her came an 
unusual portion from Ireland, viz : twenty-four clans, 
of whom twenty-four families in Scotland are de- 
scended. Angus bad another son, namely, young 
John Fraoch, whose deseendanta are called Glan-Ean 
of Gleneoe, and the M'Donaids of Fraoch. This 
Angus Og died in Isla, where his body mas interred. 
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Hia son John aueceedeil to the inheiitanee of Innis- 
gall. He had good descendants, namely, thrp.e sons 
procreate of Ann, daughter of Kodric, high chief of 
LoiTi, and one daughter, Mary, married to John 
Maclean, Laird of Duart, and Lauchlan, his brother. 
Laird of Coll; she was interred in the church of the 
Black Kuns. The eldest sons of John were Konald, 

Godfrey, and Angus He gave Ronald a 

great inheritance. These were the lands which he 
gave him, viz. from Kilcumin in Abertarf to the river 
Sell, and from thence to Beilli, north of Eig and 
Rum, and the two tlists, and from thence to the foot 
of the Eiver Glaichan, and threescore long ships. 
John married afterwards Margaret Stewart, daughter 
to Robert Stewart, King of Scotland, called John 
Femyear; she bore him three good sons, Donald of 
the Isles, the heir, John the Tainister, (i. e. Thane,) 
the second son, and Alexander Carrach. John had 
another son called Marcus, of whom the claa Mac- 
Donald of Cnoc, in 'Krowen, are descended. This 
John lived long, and made donations to leolumkill ; 
he covered the chapel of Eoraay-Elan, the cliapel of 
FinlE^am, and the chapel of the Isle of Tsuibhne, 
and gave the proper furniture for the service of God, 
upholding the clergy and monks ; he built or repaired 
the church of the Holy Cross immediately before his 
death. He died at his own castle of Ardtorinish ; 
many priests and monies took the sacrament at his 
ftineral, and they embalmed the body of this dear 
man, and brought it to Icolmnkill ; the abbot, monks, 
and vicar, came as they ought to meet the King of 
Fiongal,! and out of great respect to his memory 
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mourned eiglit days and nights over it, and laid it in 
the aame grave with his ftther, in the church of Oran, 

" Ronald, son of John, was chief ruler of the Isles 
in his father's lifetime, and was old in the govemnaent 
at his father's death. 

" He aasemhled the gently of the Isles, brought the 
scepti-e from Kildonan. in Big, and delivered it to hb 
brotlier Donald, who was thereupon called M'Donald, 
and Donald Lord of the Isles,l contrary to the opinion 
1^ the men of the Isles. 

" Ronald, son of John, son of Angus Og, vras a 
great supporter of the church and dergy ; his de- 
scendants are called Clanronald. He gave the lands 
of Uruma, in ITiat, to the minister of it forever, for 
the honour of God and Colarakill ; he was proprietor 
of all the lands of the north along the coast and the 
isles ; he died in the year of Christ 1386, in his own 
mansion of Castle Tirim, leaving five children. Don- 
ald of the Mes, son of John, son of Angus Og, the 
brother of Ronald, took possession of Inni^all by the 
consent of his brother and the gentry thereof; they 
were all obedient, to him: he married Mary Lesley, 
daughter to the Earl of Rosa, and by her came the 
earldom of Ross to the M'Donalds. After his suc- 
cession to that earldom, he was called M'Donald, Lord 
of the Isles and Earl of Boss, There are many things 
written of him in other places. 

"He fought the battle of Garioeh (i. e. Harlaw) 
against Duke Murdoch, the governor, the Earl of Mar 
i^ommanded tlie army, in suppoi-li of his claim to the 

' iDnisaiil. 
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earldom of Koss : wbich was ceded to hJm by King 
James the First, after hib release from tlie King of 
England, and Date Murdocli, his two sona and re- 
tainers, were beheaded ; he gave lands in Mull and 
Isia to the minister of Hi, and eyery privilege which 
the minister of lona had furmerlj, besides vessels 
of gold and silver to Columkill for the monastery, and 
beuaine himself one of the fraternity. Ha left issue, 
a lawful heir to Innisgall 'and Ross, namely, Alexan- 
der, the son of Donald : he died in Isla, and hia body 
was interred in the soutt aide of the temple of Oran. 
Alexander, called John of the Isles, son of Alexander 
of the Isles, son of Donald of the Isles. Angus, the 
third son of John, son of Angus Og, married the 
daughter of John, the son of Allan, which connection 
caused some dis^reement betwixt the two families 
abont their marches and division of lands, the one 
part)' adhering to Angus, and the other to John ; the 
differences increased so much, that John obtained 
from Allan all the lands betwixt Abkan Falida (t. e. 
the long river) and old na sionnach, (i. e. the fox-burn 
brook,) in the npper part of Cantyre. Allan went 
to the ting to complain of his son-in-law ; in a short 
time thereafter, there happened to be a great meeting 
about this young Angus's lands to the north of Inver- 
ness, where he was murdered by his own harper 
Mae-Ciurbre, by cutting his throat with a long knife. 
He 1 lived a year thereafter, and many of those con- 
cerned were delivered up to the king. Angus's wife 
was pregnant at the time of his murder, and she 

1 The murderer, I presume, not the man wlio wns mnr- 
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bore him a son who was named Donald, and called 
Donald Du. He was kept in confinement until he 
was thirty years of age, when he was released by the 
men of Glenco, by the strong hand. After this 
enlai^ment, he eame to the Isles, and convened the 
gentry thereof There happened great fends be- 
twixt these families while Donald Du was in confine- 
ment, insomueh that Mac-Cean of Ardnamurchan 
destroyed the greatest part of the posterity of John 
Mor of this Isles and Cantyre. For John Cathanach, 
son of John, son of Donald Balloch, son of John Mor, 
son of John, son of Angus Og (the ehief of the 
descendants of John Mor), and John Mor, son of 
John Cathanach, and young John, son of John Cath- 
anach, and young Donald Balloch, son of John Cath- 
anach, were treacherously taken by Mae-Cean in the 
island of Finls^an, in Isla, and carried to Edinburgh, 
where he got them hanged at the Burrow-muir, and 
their boiJLes were buried in the ehurch of 8L An- 
thony, called the New Church. There were none 
left alive at that time of the children of John Catha- 
nach, except Alexander, the son of John Cathanach, 
and Agnes Flach, who concealed themselves in the 
glena of Ireland. Mac-Cean, hearing of their hiding- 
places, went to cut down the woods of these glens, in 
order to destroy Alexander, and extirpate the whole 
race. At length M'Cean and Alexander met, were 
reconciled, and a marriage alliance took place ; Alex- 
ander married Mac-Cean's daughter, and she brought 
him good children. The Mac-Donalde of the north 
had also descendants ; tijr, after the death of John, 
Lord of the Isles, and Earl of Ross, and the murder 
of Angus, Alexander, the son of Archibald, tlie son 
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of Alexander of tlie Isles, took possession, and John 
was ia possession of the earldom of Ross, and the north 
bordering country ; Tie married a daugher of the 
Earl of Moray, of whom some of the men of tlie 
north had descended. The Mac-Kenzies roee against 
Alexander, and fought the battle called Blar na 
Paire. Alexander had only a few of the men of Boss 
at the battle. He went after that battle to take pos- 
session of the Isles, and sailed in a ship to the south 
to see if he could find any of the posterity of John 
Mor alive, to rise along with him; but Mac-Cean of 
Ardnamurchan watched him as he sailed past, followed 
hira to Oransay and Colonsay, went to the house 
wliere he was, and be and Alexander, son of John 
Cathanach, murdered him there. 

" A good while after these things fell out, Donald 
Galda, son of Alexander, son of Archibald, became 
major; he, with the advice and direction of the Earl 
of Moray, came to the Isies, and Mac-Leod of the 
Lewis, and many of the gentry of the Isles, rose witii 
him ; they went by the promontory of Ardnamurohan, 
where tiey met Alexander, the son of John Cathan- 
aci, were reconciled to liim, be joined his men with 
theirs against Mae-Cean of Ardnamurchan, came 
upon him at a place called the Silver Craig, where he 
and his three sons, and a great number of Ms people, 
were killed, and Donald Galda was immediately de- 
clared Mac-Donald. And, after the affair of Ardna- 
mnrchan, all the men of the Isles yielded to him, but 
he did not live above seven or eight weeks after it: 
he died at Carnaborg, in Mull, -without issue. He had 
three slaters' daughters of Alexander, sou of Archi- 
bald, who were portioned in the north upon the con- 
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doent, but tba earldom of Hoss was kept for them. 
Alexander, the sod of Archibald, had a natural son, 
called John Cam, of whom is descended Achnacoichan, 
in Ramoeh, and Donald Gorm, son of Honald, son of 
Alexander Duson, of John Cam. Donald Du, son of 
Angus, son of John of the Mes, son of Alexander of 
the Isles, son of Donald of the Isles, son of John of 
the Isles, son of Angus Og, namely, the true heir of 
tbe Isles and Eose, came after his release from cap- 
tivity to the Isles, and convened the men thereof, and 
he and the earl of Lennox agreed to raise a great 
array for the purpose of taking possession, and a ship 
came from England with a supply of money to carry 
on the war, which landed at Mull, and tbe money was 
given to Mac-Lean of Dnart to be distributed among 
the commanders of the army, which they not I'eceiv- 
ing in proportion as it should have been distributed 
among them, caused the army lo disperse, which, ivhen 
the liarl of Lennos heard, he disbanded his own men, 
and made it up with the King. Mac-Donsild went 
to Ireland to raise men, but he died on liis way to 
Dublin, at Drogheda, of a fever, without issue of either 
sons or daughters." 

In this history may be traced, though the Bard, or 
Seannachie, touches such a delicate discussion with a 
gentle hand, the point of difference between the three 
principal septs descended from the Lords of the Isles. 
The first question, and one of no easy solution, where 
so little evidence is produced, respects the nature of 
the connection of John, called by the Archdean of tiie 
Isles " the Giood John of Ila," and " the last Lord of 
the Tsles," with Anne, daughter of Koderick Mac- 
Dougal, high-chief of Lorn. In the absence of poative 

VOL V. 19 
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evidence, presumptive must b« resorted to, and I own 
it, appears to render it in the highest degree improba- 
ble that this conneetioii waa otherwise than le^timat«. 
In the wars between David IL and Edward. Baliol, 
John of the Isles espoused the Baliol inttr^t, to which 
he was probably determined by his alliEuice with Rod- 
erick of Lorn, who was, from every family predilec- 
tion, friendly to Baliol and hostile to Bruce. It Beema 
absurd to suppose, that between two chiefs of the same 
descent, and nearly equal power and rank, (though 
the Mac-Douga!s had been mnch crushed by Eobert 
Bi-uce,) such a connection should have been that of 
concuhinE^ ; and it appears more likely that the 
tempting offer of an. alliance with the Bruce family, 
when they had obtained tlie decided superiority in, 
Scotland, induced " the good John of Ila"to disin- 
herit, to a certain extent, his eldest son Ronald, who 
came of a stock so unpopular as the Mac-Dougals, 
and to call to his succession his younger family, bom 
of Margaret Stuart, daughter of Robert, afterwards 
King of Scotland. The setting aside of this elder 
branch of his family, was most probably a condition 
of Ills new alliance, and bis being received into favour 
with the dynasty he had always opposed. Nor were 
the laws of succesaon at this earSy period so clearly 
understood as to bar such transactions. The numer- 
ous and strange claims set up to the crown of Scotland, 
when vacant by the death of Alexander III., make it 
manifest how very little the indefeaable hereditary 
right of primogeniture was valued at that period. In 
fact, the title of the Bruces themselves to the crown, 
though justly the most populai-, when assumed with 
the determination of asserting the ii " ' 
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Scotland, was, upon pure principle, greatlj inferior to 
that of Baliol. For Bmce, the competitor, claimed 
as son of Isabella, second daughter of David, Earl of 
Huntiagdon ; and John Baiiol, as grandson of Mar- 
garet, the elder daughter of that same carl. So that 
the plea of Bruce was founded upon the very loose 
idea, that ae the great grandson of David L, King of 
Scotland, and the nearest collateral relation of Alex- 
ander in., he was entitled to succeed in exclusion of 
the great gi-eat-^randson of the same David, though 
by an elder daughter. This maxim saroured of the 
ancient practice of Scotland, which often called a 
brother to succeed to the ( rown as nearer in blood 
than a grandchild, or even a son of a deceased 
monarch. But, in truth, the maxims of inheritance 
in Scotland were sometimes departed from at periods 
when they were mu'^h more distincfly understood. 
Such a transposition took place in the family of Ham- 
ilton, in 1513, when the descendanis of James, third 
Lord, by Lady Janet Home, were set aade, with an 
appanage of great value indeed, in order to call to the 
succession those which he had by a subsequent mar- 
riage with Janet Beatoun. In short, many other ex- 
amples might be qnoted to show that the questjon of 
legilamaey is not always determined by the fact of 
succession ; and there seems reason to believe that 
Eonald, deseettdant of " John of Ha," by Ann of Lorn, 
was le^timate, and therefore Lord of the Isles tfe 
jure, though de faclo his younger half-brother Donald, 
son of his father's second marriage with the Princess 
of Scotland, supui'seded him in his right, and appai^ 
ently hy his own consent From this Donald, so pre- 
ferred, is descended the femily of Sleat, now Lords 
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Mai;-Donald. On the other hand, from Eonald, the 
excluded heir, upon whom a very large appanage waa 
settled, descended the chiefs of Glengary and Clan- 
ronald, each of whom had large possessions, and a 
numerous yasaalage, and boEisted a long descent of 
warlike ancestry. Their common ano^tor, Eoiiald, 
was murdered by the Earl of Eoss, at the Monastery 
of Eleho, A. D. 1346. I believe it has been subject of 
fierce dispute, whether Donald, who carried on the 
line of Glengary, or Allan of Moidart, the ancestor ol' 
the captfuDs of Clanrouald, was the eldest son of 
Ronald, tlie son of John of Isla. A humble Low- 
lander may he permitted to waive the disousaon, anee 
a Senna<;hie of no small note, who Ynrote in tha six- 
tenth century, expresses himself upon this delicate 
topic in the following words : — 

" I have now given you an account of every thing 
you can expect of the descendants of fie clan Colla, 
(i. e. the Mac-Donalds,) to the death of Don^ Du 
at Drogheda, namely, the true line of those who pos- 
sefBed the Isles, Ross, and the mountainous countries 
of ScollaDd. It waa Donald, the son of Angus, that 
was killed at Inverness, by his (own harper Mae- 
i'-Ciurbre,) son of John of the Isles, son of Alexander, 
son of Donald, son of John, son of Angus Og. And 
I know not which of his kindred or relations is the 
true heir, except these five sons of John, the son of 
Angus Og, whom I here set down for you, namely, 
Ronald and Godfrey, the two sons of the daughter of 
Mac-Donald of Lorn, and Donald and John Mor, and 
Alexander Carraeh, the three sons of Margaret Slew- 
art, daughter of Robert Stewart, King of Scotland." — 
Leabhar Dearg. 
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The House of Lorn. — P. 33. 

The House of Lorn, as we observed in a (brnier 
note, was, like the Lord of the lelea, descended from 
a BOn of Somerled, slain at Eenfrew, in 1164. This 
son obtained the succession of bis mainland territories, 
comprehending the greater part of the three districts 
of Lorn, in Argyleshire, and of course might rather 
be considered as petty princes than feudal barons. 
They assumed the patronymic appellation of Mac- 
Douga!, by whith tliey are distinguished in the history 
of the middle ages. The Lord of Lorn, who flour- 
ished during the wai^ of Bruce, was AUaster (or 
Alexander) Mac-Dougai, called Allaster of Ai^le. 
He had married the third daughter of John, called 
the Red Comyn,! who wasslainbyBruoein the Domin- 
ican Church at Dumfries, and hence he ivas a mortal 
enemy of that prince, and more than once reduced 
him to great straits during the early and distressed 
period of his reign, as we shall have repeated occasion 
to notice, Bruce, when he began to obtain an ascen- 

I The aunt, aooording to Lord Hfiiles. But the genealogy 
is distinctly given by Wj-ntoniii— 

" The thryd douchtyr of Bed Cwmyn, 
Alysawndyr of Argayle syne 
Tii, and weddyt til hye wyf, 
And on hyr ha gat in-til hys lyfe 
Jhon of Lome, the qnhilk gat 
Ewyn of Lonia Bftyr that." 
Wibtoub's Chronicle, Book vlii., Chap, vi., line 208. 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



deiioj in ScotJand, took the fii'st opportunity in his 
power to requite these injuries. He inarched into 
ArgyleShire to lay waste the country. John of Lorn, 
son of the chieftain, was posted with his followers in 
the formidable pass hetween Dalmally and Bunawe. 
It 13 a narrow path along the vei^ of the huge and 
precipitous mountain, called Cruachan-Ben, and 
guarded on the other side hy a precipice overhanging 
Loch Awe. The pass seems to the eye of a soldier 
' ae strong, as it is wild and romantic to that of an 
ordinary traveller. But the skill of Bruce had antici- 
pated this difficulty. While his main body, eng^ed 
in a skirmish ivith the men of Lorn, detdned their 
attention to the front of their posifion, James of Doug- 
las, with Sir Alexander Fraser, Sir William Wiseman, 
and Sir ■ Andrew Grey, ascended the mountain with 
a select body of archery, and obtwned possesion of 
tie heights which commanded the pass. A volley of 
arrows descending upon them directly warned the 
Argyleshire men of their perilous situation, and their 
resistance, which had hitherto been bold and manly, 
was changed into a precipitate flight. The deep and 
rapid river of Awe was then (we learn the fact from 
Barbour with some surprise) crossed by a bridge. 
This bridge the mountaineers attempted to demolish, 
b\it Bruce's followers were too close upon their rear ; 
they were, therefore, without reftige and defence, and 
were dispersed with great slaughter. John of Lorn, 
suspicious of the event, had eariy betaken himself to 
(he galleys which he had upon the lake ; but the feel- 
ings which Barbour assigns to him, while witnessing 
the rout and slaughter of his followers, exculpate him 
from the chaise of cowardice. 
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Owte off liis sohippis f™ the se, 
Be Els^ne atid chBaeyt in the hill, 
That be mycht set ua. help th^ ^11. 
Bot it anjjrys als gretumly, 
To gud hartie that ar wortlii, 
To 56 Biiilr fayis fulffll thair will 

After this decisiTe engagement, Bruce laid «'aate 
Argyleshire, and besieged Dunstaffoage Castle, on the 
■western shore of Lorn, compelled it Kt surrejider, and 
placed in that principal strongltold of the Mac Dou- 
gals a garrison and governor of his own. The elder 
Mac-Dougal, now wearied with the contest, aubmitted 
to the victor ; but his son, " rebellious," says Barbour, 
" as ha wont to be," fled to England by sea. When 
the wars between the Bruce and Baliol factiona again 
broke out in the reign of David II., the Lords of Lorn 
were again found upon the losing side, owing to their 
hereditary enmity to the house of Bruce. Accord- 
ingly, upon the issue of that conteit, tbey were de- 
prived by David II, and his successor of by far the 
greater part of their extensive territories, which were 
conferred upon Stewart, called the Knight of Lorn. 
The house of Mac-Dougal continued, however, to sur- 
vive the loss of power, and afibrdsa very rare, if not 
a unique, instance of a fainily of such unlimited 
power, and so distinguished during the middle ages, 
surviving the decay of their grandeur, and flourishing 
in a private station. The Castie of DunoUy, near 
Oban, with its dependencies, was the principal part 
of what remaned to them, wth their right of chief- 
tainship over the famiiies of ^eir name and blood. 
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These they continued to enjoy uotil the year 1715, 
when the representative incurred the penalty of for- 
feitare, for bis accession to the insurrection of that 
period ; thus losing the remains of bis inheritance, to 
replace upon the throne the descendants of those 
princes, whose accession his ancestors had opposed at 
the espense of their feudal grandeur. The estate 
was, however, restored about 1 743, to the father of 
the present proprietor, whom femily experience had 
taught the hazai'd of interfering with the established 
government, and who remained C[uiet upon that occa- 
sion. He therefore regained his property when many 
Highland chiefs lost theirs. 

Sothiug can be more wildly beautiful than the situa- 
tion of Dunolly. The ruins are situated upon a bold 
and precipitous promontory, overhanging Loch Etive, 
and distant about a mile from the village and port of 
Oban. The principal part whieh remains is the don- 
Jon, or keep ; but fragments of other buildings, over- 
gi'own with ivy, attest that it had been once a place 
of importance, as large apparently as Artomish or 
Dunstaffnage. These fragments enclose a courtyard, 
of which the keep probably formed one side ; the en- 
trance being by a steep ascent fi'om the neck of the 
isthmus, formerly cut across by a moat, and defended 
doubtless by outworks and a drawbridge. Beneath 
the castle stands the present mansion of the family, 
having on the one hand Loch Etive, with its islands 
and mountains, on the other two romantic eminences 
tufted with copsewood. There are other accompani- 
ments suited to the scene ; in particular, a huge up- 
right pillar, or detached fragment of that sort of rock 
criled plum-pudding stone, upon the shore, about a 
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quarter of a mile from the castle. It is called Clach- 
na-Cmt, or the Dog's Pillar, because Fingal is said to 
have used it as a stake to wliich he bound his cele- 
brated dog Bran, Others say, that when the Lord of 
the Isles came upon a TJait to the Lord of Lorn, the 
dogs brought for his sport were kept beside this pillar. 
Upon the whole, a more delightful and romanlde spot 
can scarce be conceived; and it receives a moral 
interest from the considerations attached to the resi- 
dence of a family once pomerM enough to confront 
and defeat Robert Bruce, and now sunk into the shado 
of private life. It is at present possessed by Patrick 
Mac-Dougal, Esq., the lineai and undisputed repre- 
sentative of the ancient Lords of Lorn. The heir of 
Dundly fell lately in Spain, fighting under the Duke 
of Wellington, — a death well becoming his ancestry. 



" FiU me the mighty cup" he said, 

•' Erst own'd by royal Somerled."—?. 68. 

An Hebridean drinking-cup, of the most ancient and 
curious workmanship, has been long preserved in the 
Castle of Dunvegan, in Skye, the romantic seat of 
Mac-Leod of Mac-Leod, the chief of that ancient and 
powerful clan. The horn of Rorie More, preserved 
in the same family, and recorded by Dr. Johnson, is 
not to be compared with this piece of antiquity, which 
is one of the greatest curiosities in Scotland. The 
ibllowing is a pretty accurate description of its shape 
and dimensions, but cannot, I fear, be perfectly under- 
stood without a drawiiiif. 
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This very curious piece of antiquity is nine inches 
and three quartets in inside depth, and ten and a balf 
in height on the outaide, the extreme measnre orer 
the lips being four inches and a half. The cup is 
divided into two parts by a wrought ledge, beautifully 
ornamented, about three fourths of an inch in breadth. 
Beneath this ledge the shape of the cup is rounded 
off, and tenninatea in a flat circle, like that of a tea- 
cup ; four short feet support tlie whole. Abore the 
projecting ledge the sliape of the cup is nearly square, 
projecting outward at the hriin. The eup is made of 
wood, {oak. to all appearance,) but most curiously 
wrought and embossed with silver work, ■which, pro- 
jects from the vessel. There are a number of regular 
projecting sockets, which appear to have been set 
with stones; two or three of them still hold pieces of 
coral, the rest are empty. At the four comers of the 
projecting ledge, or cornice, are four sockets, much 
larger, probably for pebbles or precious stones. The 
workmanship of the silver is extremely elegant, and 
appear to have been highly gilded. The ledge brim, 
and legs of the cup, are of silver. The family tradition 
bears that it was the property of Neil GUune-dhu, or 
Black-knee. But who this Neil was, no one pretends 
to say. Around the edge of the cup is a legend, pei^ 
fectly legible, in the Saxon black-letter, which seems 

BLSb: 3am: i>5lfci): || J«an^ JBncfpfBi JSe:]\ 
3Br; Sttanaei VM): \\ ItfaSia! JWBrjnefl: y 
Eti S4)at: So : 3J!m : B-i : II eiea; SUBMSpaiH 
Jetft; ano: M: ®t: 93o iBiUlt-. ©tinfiH 

Tlie inscription may run thus at length ; Ufa Jokanu 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



Mich Magni Principis de St Manae Vlch Liahia Mag- 
ryneil el sperat Domino Ikesu dari clerttentiam ilkmim 
(^ra. Feeit Anno Doimni 993 OnM Oimi. Which 
may run in English : Utb, the son of John, the eon of 
Magnus, Prince of Man, the Grandson of Lialiia Mac- 
gryneil, trust in the Lord Jesua that their works (i. e. 
his own and those of his ancestors) wiU ohtain mercy. 
Oneil Oimi made this in tbeyearof Godnmehundi.'d 
and ninety-three. 

But this veraon does not include the puzzlmg let- 
ters HH before the word Manae. Within the mouth 
of the cup the letters JJjia. (Jesus) are repeated torn. 
times. From tiiis and other oircumstances it would 
seem to have been a chaJice. This tiri-umstance maj 
perhaps account for the use of the two Arabic numerals 
93. These figures wei-e introduced by Pope Sylvester, 
A.D. 991, and might be used in a vessel formed for 
church service so early as 993. The workmanship of 
the whole cup is extremely elegant, and resembles, I 
am told, antiques of the same nature preserved in 
Ireland. 

The cups, thus elegantly formed, and highly valued, 
were by no means utensils of mere show. Martin gives 
the following account of the festivals of his time, and I 
have heard amilar instances of brutality in the Low- 
lands at no very instant period. 

"The manner of drinking used by the chief men 
of the Isles is called in their language Streah, i.e.3. 
Bound ; for the company sat in a circle, the cnp-bearer 
fiU'd the drink round to them, and all was drank out, 
whatever the liquor was, whether strong or weak ; they 
continued drinking sometimes twenty-four, sometimes 
forty-eight hours ; It was reckoned a piece of manhood 
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to drini until they became drunk, and there were two 
men with a. liarrow attending pimetually on such occa- 
sions They stood at the door until some became 
dmnli, and they carried them upon the barrow to bed, 
and letuined agMn to their post as long as any con- 
tinued fresh, and so carried off the wbole company, 
one by one, as they became drunk. Several of my 
aoquaintauee have been witnesses to this custom of 
di inking, but it is now abolished." 

This savage custom was not entirely done away with- 
in this last generation. I have heard of a gentleman 
who happened to be a water-drinker, and was per- 
mitted to abstain from, the strong potations of the com- 
pany. The bearers carried away one man after 
another, till no one was left but this Scottish MirgUp. 
They then came to do him the same good office, which, 
however, he declined as uanecessary, and proposed to 
walk to his bedroom. It was a permission he eould not 
obtain. Never such a thing had happened, they said, 
in the castle ! that it was impossible but he must require 
their assistance, at any rate he must submit to receive 
it ; and carried him off in the barrow accordingly. A 
classical penal^ was sometimes imposed on those who 
baulked the rules of good fellowship by evading their 
share of the banquet. The same author continues :— 

" Among persons of distinction it was reckoned an 
affront pot upon any company to broach a piece of 
wine, ale, or aquavitse, and not to see it all drank out 
at one meeting. If any man chance l« go out from 
the company, though but for a few minutes, he is 
obliged, upon his return, and before he take his seat, 
to make an apcJi^y for his absence in rhyme ; which 
if he cannot perform, he is liable to such a share of 
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the reckoning as tlie company thinks fit to impose: 
'which castom obtains in many places still, and is called 
Biauehiz Bard, which, in their language, signifies the 
poet's congratulating the company." 

Few cnjB were better, at least more actively em- 
ployed in the rude hosjatality of the period, than those 
of Dunyegaji ; one of which we have just described. 
There is in the Leabhar Dearg, a song intimating the 
overflowing gratitude of a bard of Clan Ronald, atter 
the exuberance of a Hebridean festival at the patri- 
archal fortress of Mac-Leod. The translation being 
obviously very literal, has greatly flattened, as I am 
informed, the entliusiastic gratitude of the ancient 
bard ; and it muet be owned that the works of Homer 
or Virgil, to say nothing of Mac-Vuirich, might have 
suffered b^ their tiansiusion through such a medium. 
It is prettj plain that when the tribute of poetical 
praise was lestowed, tlie horn of Eorie More had not 
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"The six nights I remained intheDunvegan,itwas 
not a show of hospitality! met with there,bHt aplenti- 
tiil feast in thy fair ball among thy numerous host of 

" The family, placed all around under the protection 
of their gi-eat chief, raised by his prosperity and respect 
for bis warlike feats, now enjoying the company of his 
friends at the feast, — Amidst the sound of harps, over- 
flowing cups, and happy youdi unaccustomed to guile, 
or feud, partaking of tlie generous fare by a flamiag 
fire. 
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" Mighty Chief, liberal to all in your princely mansion, 
filled with your numerous warlike host, whose generous 
wine would overcome the hardiest heroes, yet we con- 
tittued to enjoy the feast, so liappy our host, so generous 
our fare." — Translated by D. Macintosh. 

It would be unpardonable in a modem bard, who 
has experienced the hospitality of Ihinvegan Castle, 
in the present day, to omit paying his own tribute of 
gi'atjtude for a reception more el^ant indeed, but not 
less kindly sincere, than Sir Koderick More himself 
could have afforded. But Johnson has already de- 
scribed a ^milar scene in the same ancient patriarchal 
residence of the Lords of Mac-Leod : " Whatever is 
imaged in the wildest tales, if giants, dragons, and en- 
chantment be excepted, would be felt by him, who, 
wandering in the mountains without a guide, or upon 
the sea without a pilot, should be canied, amidst his 
terror and uncertainty, to the hospitality and elegance 
of Kaasay or Dunvcgan." 



TU Broach of Lorn.—F. fiiS. 

It has been generally mentioned in the preceding 
notes, that Robert Bruce, after his defeat at Methven, 
being hard pressed by the English, endeavoured, with 
the dispirited remnant of his followers, to escape from 
Breadalbane aud the mountains of Pertishvre into the 
Argyleshire Highlands. But he was encountered and 
repulsed, after a very severe engagement, by the Lord 
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of Lorn. Bruee's persona! strength and courage were 
never displayed to greater advantage than in this con- 
flict. There is a tradition in the family of the Mac- 
Dougals of Lorn, that th^ir ehieftsun engaged in per- 
sonal hattle with Bruce himself, while the latter was 
employed in protecting the retreat of his men ,- that 
Mac-Dougal was struek down hy the king, whose 
strength of body was equal to his vigour of mind, and 
would have heen slain on the spot, had not two of 
Lorn's vassals, a father and son, whom tradition terms 
M' Eeoch, rescued him by seizing the mantle of the 
monarch, and dragging him from ahove his adversary. 
Bruce rid Hmself of these fties by two blows of his 
redoubted battle-axe, but was so closely pressed by the 
other followers of Lorn, that he was forced to abandon 
the mantle, and broach which fastened it, clasped in 
the dying grasp of the Mac-Keochs. A studded 
broach, said to have been that which King Robert 
lost upon this occasion, was long preserved in the 
fiumij of Mac-Dougal, and was lost in a Are which 
consumed their temporaiy residence. 

The metrical history of Barbour throws an air of 
credibility upon the tradition, although it does not en- 
tirely coincide either in the names or number of the 
vassals by whom Bruce was assailed, and mates no 
mention of the pei-sonal danger of Lorn, or of the 
loss of Brace's mantle. The last circumstance, indeed, 
might be warrantably omitted. 

According to Barbour, the King, with his handful 
of followers, not amounting probably to three hundred 
men, encountered Lorn with about a thousand Argyle- 
ahire men, in Glen-Douchart, at the head of Breadal- 
bane, near Teyndiiun. The place of action is still 
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called Dairy, or the King's Field. The field of baUle 
was irafavoiiralile to Bruee's adherents, who were 
chiefly men-at-arms. Many of the horses were alain 
by the long pole-axes, of which the Argyleshire Scot- 
tish had learned the use from the Norwegians. At 
length Bruce commanded !i retreat up a narrow and 
difficult paes, he himself bringing up the rear, and re- 
peatedly turning and driTing back the more ventnrou 
assmlants. Lorn, observing the skill and valour need 
by his enemy in protecting the retreat of his followera, 
" Methinks, Murthookson," said he, addressing one of 
his followers, "he resembles GolMak-mom, protecting 
his followers from Fingal." — " A most unworthy com- 
parison," observes the Archdeacon of Aberdeen, un- 
gnspicious of the future fame of these names ; " he 
might with more propriety have compared the king to 
Sir Gaudefer de Layre, protecting the foragers of 
Gadyrs against the attacks of Alexander."' Two 
brothers, the strongest among Lore's followers, whose 
names Barbour calls Mackyn-Drosser, (interpreted 
Darward, or Porterson, resolved to rid their chief of 
this formidable foe. A third person (perhaps the Mac- 
Keoch of the family tradition) associated himself with 
them for this purpose. They watched their oppor- 

1 " This is a very curious passage, and has b«Bn often 
quoted in the Ossianio controversy. Thnl it refers to ancient 
Celtic tradition, there can be no doubt, and as little that it 
refers to no incident in the poems published by Mr. Maopher- 
son flB from the Gaelic. The hero of romance, ivhom Barbour 
thinks a more proper prototj-pe for the Bruce, occurs in the 
romance of Alexander, of which there is a unique translation 
into Scottish vetsa, in the library of the Honourable Mr. 
Maule of Panmure." — See Wgbbe's Smatmcei, vel. i. Ap- 
pendix to Introduction, p. Ixxiii. 
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tunity until Bniee's party had entered a pass between 
a lake (Loch Douhart probably) and a precipice, where 
the king, who was the last of the party, had scarce 
room to manage his steed. Here his three foes sprung 
npon him at once. One seized his bridle, but received 
a wound which hewed off his arm ; a second grasped 
Bruce by the slirmp and leg, and endeavoured to dis- 
mount him, but the king, putting spurs to hie horse, 
threw him down, still holding by the stirrup. The 
third, taking advant^e of an acclivity, sprung up 
behind him upon his horse. Bruce, however, whose 
personal strength is uniformly mentioned as exceeding 
that of most men, extricated himself from his grasp, 
threw him to the ground, and cleft his skull with his 
sword. By similar exertion he drew the stirrup from 
his grasp whom be had overthrown, andkilled him also 
with his sword as he lay among the horse's feet. The 
story seems romantic, but this was the age of romantic 
exploit ; and it must be remembered that Bruce was 
armed cap'-arpie, and the assailant were half-clad 
mount^neers. Barbour adds the following circum- 
stance, highly characteristic of die sentiments of 
chivalry. Mac-Naugbton, a Baron of Cowal, pointed 
out to the Lord of Lorn the deeds of valour which 
Bruce performed in this memorable retreat, with the 
highest expressions of admiration. "It seems to give 
thee pleasure," said lorn, " that he makes such haToc 
junong our friends." " Not so, by my feith," replied 
Mac-Naughton ; "but be hefriendorfoe who achieves 
high deeds of chivalry, men should bear faithful wit^ 
ness to his valour ; and never have I heard of one, 
who, by his knightiy feats, has extricated himself from 
such dangers aa have this day surrounded Bruce." 
VOL. T. 20 
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Vain Kirkpairick'n bloody dirk, 
Making lare of murder's work. — Ft 68. 

Every reader must recollect that the proximate 
cause of Bruce's asserting his right to the crown of 
Scotland, waa the death of John, ea]led the Bed 
Comyn, The causes of this act of violence, equally 
extraordinary from the high rank both of the per- 
petrator and sufferer, and from the place where the 
slaughter was committed, are variously related by the 
Scottish and English historians, and cannot now be 
ascertained. The fact that they met at the high altar 
of the Minorites, or Greyfriara Church in Dumfries, 
that their difference broke out into high and insulting 
language, and that Brace drew hia dagger and stabbed 
Comyn, is certain. Rushing to the door of the church, 
Bruce met two powerful barons, Kirkpatrick of Close- 
bum, and James de Lindsay, who eagerly asked him 
what tidings ? " Bad tidings," answered Bruce, " I 
doubt I have slain Comyn."—" Douhtest thou ? " said 
Kirkpatrick; " I make sicker," (i. e. sure.) With these 
words, he and Lindsay rushed into the church, and 
despatched the wounded Comyn. The Kirkpatricks 
of Closebum assumed, in memory of this deed, a hand 
holding a dagger, with the memorable words, " I make 
sicker." Some doubt having been started by the late 
Lord Hailes aa to the identity of the Kirkpatrick who 
completed this day's work with Sir Roger, then repre- 
sentative of tlie ancient family of Closebum, my 
kind and ingenious friend, Mr. Charles Kirkpatricke 
Sharpe, has furnished me with the following m 
dum, which appears to lix the deed with his a 
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" The cireumstaneea of the Eegent Cummia'B mur- 
der, from wliich the family of Kirkpatriok, in Niths- 
dale, is said to liave derived its ereat and motto, are 
well known to all conversant witl Scottish history ; 
but Lord Hailes has started a doubt as to the authen- 
ticity of this tradition, when recording the murder of 
Koger Kirkpatricfc, in his own castle of CaerJarerock, 
by Sir James Lindsay. ' Fordun,' says his Lordship, 
' remarks that Lindsay and Kirkpatrick were the heirs 
of the two men who accompanied Robert Brus at the 
fatal conference with Comyn. If Fordun was rightly 
informed as to this parCiculai , an ailment arises, in 
support of a notion whuh I have long enterfuned, 
that the person who struck his dagger in Coniyn's 
heart, n ai not the representative of the honourable 
family of Kirkpatnek in Kilhsdale Rc^r de K was 
made prisoner at the battle of Durham, in 1346 
Koger de Kirkpatnek was ahve on the 6th ol August, 
1357; for, on that day, Humphry, the son and heir 
of Roger de K., is proposed as one of the young gen- 
tlemen who were to be hostages for David Bruce. 
B<^r de K. Miles was present at the Parliament held 
at Edinburgh, 25th September, 1367, and he is men- 
tioned as alive 3d October, 1357, (Fmdera;) it follows, 
of necessary consequence, that Koger de K., murdered 
in June, 1357, must have been a different person.'— 
Annals of Scotland, vol. ii. p. 242. 

" To this it may be answered, that at the period of 
the regent's murder, there were only two families of 
the name of Kirkpatrick (nearly alhed to each other) 
in existence— Stephen Kirkpatrick, styled In the 
Chartulary of Kelso (1278) Domimts villa de Cloi'e- 
horn, FSiua et h<eres Domini Ade de Kirkpatrick, Mili- 
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tie, (whose fether, Ivone de Kirkpatrick, « 
charter of Eobert Bnis, Lord of Anandale, before the 
year 1141,) had two sons, Sir Roger, who carried oil 
the line of Cloaeburn, and Ihincan, who married 
Isobel, daughter and heireas of Sir David Torthorwald 
of that nk ; they had a charter of the lands of Tor- 
thorwald from King Robert Brus, dated 10th Aogust, 
the year being omitted — Umphray, the son of Duncan 
and Isobel, got a charter of Torthorwald from the 
king, 16th July,iS22—hiB son, Roger of Torthorwald, 
got a charter from John the Grahame, son of Sir John 
Grahame of Mosskessen, ol' an annual rent trf" 40 
ahillinga, out of the lands of Overdryft, 1365,— his son, 
William Kirkpatriek, grants a charter to John of Gar- 
roch, of the twa raerk land of Glengip and Gai-vell- 
gill, within the tenement of Waraphray, 22d April, 
1S73. From this, it appears that the Torthorwald 
branch was not concerned in the affair of Comyn's 
murder, and the inflictions of Providence which en- 
sued : Duncan Kirkpatriek, if we are to believe the 
Bhnd Minstrel, was the firm friend of Wallace, to 
whom he was related : — 

' Ane Kyrk Patriolt, that oruel was and keyne, 
In fisdaill wod that half jer he had beyiie; 
With Ingliss men he couth nocht weyll accord, 
Off Toclhorowald he Barron was and Lord, 
Off kyn he was, and Wallace modyrner;' — &c. 

But this Baron seems to have had no share in the 
adventures of King Robert; the crest of his family, 
as it still remains on a carved stone bnilt into a cottage 
wall, in the village of Torthorwald, bears some resem- 
blance, says Grose, to a rose. 
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"Uaiversal tradition, and all our later historians, 
have ftttiibuted the regent" a death-blow to Sir Roger K. 
of Cloaebum. The author of the MS. History of the 
Presbytery of Penpont, in the Adyooates' Library, 
affirms, tliat the crest and motto were given by the 
king on that occasion ; and proceeds to relate some 
ciroumstant'es respecting a grant to a cottager and his 
wife in the vicinity of Closebum Castle, which are 
certainly authentic, and strongly vouch for the truth 
of the other report. — ' The steep hill,' (says he,) ' called 
the Dune of Tynron, of a considerable height, upon 
the top of which there hath been some habitation or 
fort. There have been in ancient times, on all hands of 
it, very thick woods, and great about that place, which 
made it the more inaccessible, into which K. Ko. Bruce 
is said to have been conducted by Ec^r Kirkpatriek 
of Closebum, after they had killed the Cumin at Dum- 
iHess, which Is nine miles from this place, whereabout 
it is probable that he did abide for some time there- 
after ; and it is reported, that during his abode there, 
he did often divert to a poor man's cottage, named 
Brownrig, Mtuate in a small parcel of stoney ground, 
incompassed with thick woods, where he was content 
sometimes with such mean accommodation as the place 
could afford. Tlie poor man's wife being advised to 
petition the king for somewhat, was so modest in her 
deares, that she sought no more but security for the 
croft in her husband's possession, and a liberty of pas- 
turage for a very few cattle of different kinds on the 
hill, and the rest of the bounds. Of which priviledge 
that ancient family, by the injnry of time, bath a long 
time been, and is, deprived: but the croft continues 
in the possession of the heirs and suecessours lineally 
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descended of this Brownrig and his wife; so that this 
femily, being more ancient than rich, doth yet continue 
in the name, and, as they say, retains the old charter." 
— MS. HUtory of the Presbytery of Penpont, in (he 
Advocated Librwy of Edinburgh. 



Note H. 

Where's Nigel Bruce f and De la Haye, 
And valiant Selnn — tchere are they ? 
Where SomervUle, the Jdnd and free f 
And Fraser, flower of chivalry ? — P. 83. 

When these lines were written, the author was 
remote from the means of eorrecting his indistinct rec- 
ollection concerning the individual fate of Bruce's 
followers, after the battle of Methven. Hugh de la 
Haye, and Thomas Somerviile of Lintoun and Cow- 
dally, ancestor of Lord Somerviile, were both made 
prisoners at that defeat, but neither was executed. 

Sir Nigel Bruce was the younger brother of Robert, 
to whom he committed the charge of his wife and 
daughter, Marjorie, and the defence of his strong cas- 
tle of Kildrmnmie, near the head of the Don, in Aber- 
deenshire. Kildrummie long reasted the arms of the 
Earls of Lancaster and Hereford, until the magazine 
was treacherously burnt. The garrison was then 
compelled to surrender at discretion, and Nigel Bruce, 
a youth remarkable for persona! beauty, as well as for 
gallantry, fell into the hands of the unrelendng Ed- 
ward. He was tried by a special commission at Ber- 
wick, was condemned, and executed. 
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Christopher Seatouii shared the same unfortunate 
fate. He also was distinguished by personal valour, 
aud signalized himself in the fatal battle of Mcthven. 
Robert Bruce adventured hie person in that battle 
like a knight of romance. He dismounted Aymer de 
Valence, Eari of Pembroke, but was in his turn dis- 
mounted by Sir Philip Mowbray. In this emei^nee 
Seatoun came to his aid, and remounted him. Lang- 
toft mentions, that in this battle Uic Scottish wore 
white surplices, or shirfs, over their armour, that those 
of rank might not be known. In this manner both 
Bruoe and Seatoun escaped. But the latter was after- 
wards betrayed to the English, through means, ac- 
cording to Barbour, of one MacNab, " a disciple of 
Judas," in whom the unfortunate knight reposed en- 
tire confidence. There was some peculiarity respect- 
ing his punishment; because, according to Matthew 
of Westminster, he was considered not as a Scottish 
subject, but an Englishman. He was therefore taken 
to Dumfrie'i, where he was tried, condemned, and 
exei uted, for the murder of a soldier slain by him. 
His brother, John de Seton, had the same fate at 
Newcastle , both were considered as accomplices in 
the slaughter of Oomyn; but in what manner they 
were particularly accessary to that deed does not 
appear 

The fate of Sir Simon Fraser, or Frizel, ancestor 
of (he family of Lovat, is dwelt upon at great length, 
and with savage esultatiou, by the Englbh historians. 
This knight, who was renowned fbr personal gallantry, 
and high deeds of chivalry, was also made prisoner, 
after a gallant defence, in the battle of Methven. 
Some stanzas of a ballad of the tjmes. which, for the 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



312 

sake of rendering it intelligible, I have translated out 
of its rude oi'thography, g^ve minute particulars of his 
fate. It was written immediately at the period, for it 
mentions the Earl of Athole as not j-et in cnatody. 
It was first published by the indefatigable Mr. Bitson, 
but with so many contractions and peculiarities of 
eharact«v, as to render it illegible, excepting by an- 
ti(iuaiies. 

" This was before Saint Baxtholomew's mass. 
That Frlael was y-laban, were it more otber lees, 
To Sir Tiiomae of Uulton, gentil baroi! and free, 
And to Sir Johan JoEe be-tiika tho was he 
To hand 
He was y-fettered wala 
Both with iron and with ateel 

To bringen of Scotland. 

" Soon thereafter the tiding to the king come, 
He sent him to London, with mony armed groom, 
He oame in at Kewgaie, I tell you it on a-phght, 
A garland of leaves on his head y-dight 

Of green, 
For he shonld be y-know 
Bolhofhighandof low, 

l"oc ttaitour X ween. 

" Y-fettered were his legs under his horse's wombe, 
Both with iron and with steal manclad were his hond, 
A j^arlttnd of partyafc ' set upon his heved,* 
Much was the power that him was bereved, 

So God me amend, 

So to be bi^ought in band. 
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" This waa upon onr lady's even, forsooth I understand, 
The jtistioes sata for the kiiighta of Scotland, 
Sir Thomas of Multon, so kinde knyght and wise, 
Ami Sir Ealph of Sandwich that miokle is told in price, 
And Sir Johnn Abel, 
Moe I miglit t«ll my tale 
Both of great and of small 

Ye know south well. 

"TUen said the justice, that gentil is and free, 
Sic Simoad Friial tha kind's trailer hast Ihon be ; 
In water and in land that mony mightan see. 
What aayei thon thereto, iiow will thou quite thee. 



■' With fetters and with gives ' y-hot he was to-draw 
From the Tower of London that many men might knoi 
In a kirtle of burel, aselcouth wise, 
And a garland on his head of the new guise- 
Through Cheape 
Many men of England 
For to see Symond 

Thilherward can leap. 

•' Though he cam to the gallows first he was on hung. 
All quick baheaded that him thought long; 
Then he was y-opened, his bowels y-bcend,2 
Tlie heved to London-bridge was send 



Some while weened hi 



ie thought lo stnnd thus. 
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" He rideth through the city, ss I tell may, 
With gamen and with solace that was their play, 
To London-bridge he took the way, 
Mony was tlie wives child that thereon Inoketh a day,' 
And said, alasl 
That he was y-bora 
And so vilely forlorn, 

So fair man he was.' 

" Sow staiidalh the heved above the tu-brigge, 
Fast by Wallace sooth for to seggfl! 
After suoconi- of Scotland long may he pry, 
And afrar help of France whit halt it to lie. 



To play on the green," &c. 

sas conbiin prabably as minute 
an account as can be found of the trial aud execution 
of state criminals of the period. Superstition min- 
gled its horrors with those of a ferocious state policy, as 
appears from the following singular narrative. 

" The Friday next, before the assumptJon of Our 
Lady, King Edward met Robert the Bruue at Saint 
Johnstflune, in Scotland, and with his company, of 
which company King Edward quelda seven iiiousand. 
When Robert the Bruce saw this miaehief and gan to 
flee, and hov'd him that men might not him find ; but 
S. Sunond Frisell pursued was so sore, so that he 
turned again and abode bataille, for he was a wortliy 
knight and a boide of bodye, and Ihe Englishmen 

1 viz. Saith Laok-a-day. — 2 The gallant knighl, like others 
In the same Eitoatiou, was pitied by the female speotatnrs 
as " a proper young man." 
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pursued him sore on every side, and quelde die ateed 
that Sir Simon Frisell rode upon, and then toke him 
and led him to the host. And S. Symond hegan for 
to flatter and speke fair, and aaide, Ixirdys, I shall 
gire you four thousand markee of silver, and myne 
horse and harness, and all my armoure and income. 
Tho' answered Thobaude of Pevenes, that was the 
kiuge's archer, Now, God me so helpe, it is for nought 
that thou speakest, for all the gold of England I 
would not let thee go without commandment of King 
Edward. And tho' he was led to the King, and the 
King would not eee hun, but commanded to lead him 
away to his doom in London, on Our Lady's even 
nativity. And he was hung and drawn, and his head 
smitten off, and hanged again with chains of iron upon 
the gallows, and his head was set at London-bridge 
upon a spear, and against Christmas the body was 
burnt, for encheson (reason) that the men that keeped 
the body saw many devils ramping with iron crooks, 
running upon the gallows, and horribly tormenting 
the body. And many that them saw, anon thereafter, 
died for dread, or waxen mad, or sore acknesa they 
had."— MS. Chronicle in the Brili^h Museum, quoted 
by Ritson. 

Note L 

I feel within mkte aged breast 

A power that luUl not be repress'd. — P. 90. 

Bruce, like other heroes, observed omens, and one 
is recorded by tradition. After he had retreated to 
one of the miserable places of shelter, in which he 
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could venture to tako some repose after h 
he lay stretched upoa a handful of straw, and aban- 
doned himself to his melancholy meditations. He had 
now been defeated four times, and was upon the point 
of reserving to abandon all hopes of further opposition 
to his fate, and to go to the Holy Land. It chanced 
his eye, while he was thus pondering, was attracted by 
the exerdons of a spider, who, in order to fix his weh, 
endeavoured to smng himself from one beam to 
another above his head. Involuntarily he became 
interested in the pertinacity with which the insect 
renewed his exertions, after ^ling six times ; and it 
occurred to him that he would decide hia own coarse 
according to the success or failure of the spider. At 
the seventh effort the insect gained his object; and 
Bruce, in like manner, persevered and carried his 
own. Hence it has been held unlucky or ungrate- 
ful, or botli, in one of the name of Bruce to kill a 

The archdeacon of Aberdeen, instead of the abbot 
of this tale, introduces an Irish Pythoness, who not 
only predicted his good fortune as he left die island 
of Eachrin, bnt sent her two sons along with him, to 
ensure her own family a share in it. 

" Then in aohort tJnie men myoht thaim se 
SchnM nil their galayls Co the se, 
And bar to see baith ayr and etec' 
And otbyr tliiugiE that myBtir i wer. 
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His oat come rjoht till him thar. 
And qnhen that soho him halyst had, 
And ptlw^ spelt till him soho made; 
And Biiid, ' Takis gud kap till my saw: 
For or ye pass I anil vow schaw. 
Off joor fortoua a gret paity. 
Bot our all speceally 
A wyttrirg har I aaii yow ma, 
Qohat end that your pm-poas aall tn. 
For in this lund is nane trew 
Wftte thiiigis to cum aa waill as I. 
Ye pass now futtU on your wiage, 
To weuge the harnie, and the owtrag, 

Bot ye wat noeht qnhatkyne forton 

Ye mon di'ey in your wen'aying. 

Bot wyt ye weill, with outyn leslng, 

Thnt fra ye now lialff takyn land, 

Naiie samychty, na sa strenth thi of hand, 

Sail ger yow paaa owt of your countrS 

'Fill all to yow abandoHUyt be. 

With in aohort tyme ye aall be king. 

And hoiff the land at your liking, 

And ouroum your fhyis all. 

Bot fele anoyls thole ye sail, 

Or that your purposs end haiff tane ; 

Bot ye aall thnim ourdvyve ilkane. 

And, that ye trow this sekyi-ly. 

My twa Eonnys with yow aall I 

Send to tak part of your trawaill; 

For I wate weill thai sail nocht &ill 

To be rswardyt weill at ryoht, 

Qiihen ye ar heyitto yowr mychl.' " 

BiKBOUB's Brace, Book ill,, v, 85i 
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A hunted wanderer on the wild, 

On foreign shores a man eiiled.—P. 90. 

This is not metapliorical. The echoes of Scotlfliid. 
did a*;tuaUy 

"ring 

Wilh the bloodtonnds that bajed for her fugiti™ king." 



A very curious and romantic tale is told ty Barbour 
upon tJiis subject, which may be abridged as fol- 

When Bruce had again got footing in Scotland in 
the spring of 1306, he continued to be in a very weak 
and precarious condition, g^niiig, indeed, occa^onal 
adyajitagea, but obliged to fly before his enemies 
whenevei they assembled in force. Upon one occa- 
sion, whib he was lying wifh a sniall party in the 
vnldi of Cumnock, in Ayrshire, Aymer de Valence, 
Bail of Pembroke, with his inveterate foe John of 
Lorn, came against him suddenly with eight hundred 
Highlanders, beades a large body of men-at-arms. 
They brought with them a slough-dog, or bloodhound, 
which, some say, had been once a favourite with the 
Bruce himself, and therpfore was least hkfh to lose 
thet a 

B u e hose fone waa undei four hundred men, 

ont u d to make head against the ca^alrj, till the 
men of Lorn had nearly (Ut off his retreat. Per- 
ce vin th danger of his situation, he a< ted as the 

eleb -ated and iU-reqnited Mina is said to have done 
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in fdmilar circumatances. He divided his force into 
three parts, appointed a place of rendezvous, and 
commanded them to retreat by different routes. But 
when John of Lorn arnved at the spot where they 
divided, he caused the hound to he put upon the trace, 
vfhich immediately directed him to the pursuit of that 
party which Bruce headed. This, therefore, Lorn 
pursued with his whole force, paying no attention to 
the others. The king again subdivided his small 
body into tiree parts, and with the same result, for 
the pursuers attached themselves exclusively to that 
which he led in person. He then caused his foUoweiB 
to disperse, and retained only his foster-brother in his 
company. The slongh-dog followed the trace, and, 
neglecting the others, attached himself and his attend- 
ants to pursuit of tlie king. Lorn became convinced 
that his enemy w^ nearly in his power, and detached 
five of his most active attendants to follow him, and 
interrupt liis flight. They did sq with all the agility 
of mountaineers. " What aid wilt thou make ? " 
said Bruce to his angle attendant, when he saw the 
five men giun ground on him. " The best I can," 
replied his foster-brother. " Then," said Bruce, " here 
I malte my stand." The five pursuers came up fiist. 
The king took three to himself, leaving the other two 
to his foster-brother. He slew the first who encoun- 
tered him; but observing his foster-brother hard 
pressed, he sprung to his assistance, and despatched 
one of his assailants. Leaving him to deal with the 
survivor, he returned upon the other two, both of 
whom he slew before his foster-brother had despatched 
his single antagonist. When this hard encounter was 
over, with a courtesy, which in (he whole work marks 
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Bruce's t-haracter, he thanked his foster-brother for 
bis aid. " It likes jou to say so," answered his fol- 
lower ; " Iwit yoii yourself slew four of the five." 
— " True," said the king, " Imt only hecause I had 
better opportunity than you. They were not appre- 
hensive of me when they saw me encounter three, so 
I had a momenifs time to spring to thy aid, and to 
return equally unespectedly upon my own oppo 

In the meanwhile Lora's party approa<;hed rapidly, 
and the king and his foster-brother betook themselves 
to a neighbouring wood. Here they sat down, for 
Brace was exhausted by fatigue, until the cry of the 
slough-hound came so near, that his foster-brother en- 
treated Bruce to provide for his safety by retreating 
further. "I have heard," answered iiie king, "that 
whosoever will wade a bow-shot length down a running 
stream, shall make the slough-hound lose scent. — Let 
us try the experiment, for were yon devilish hound 
silenced, I should care little for the rest." 

Lorn in the meanwhile advanced, and found the 
bodies of his slain vassals, over whom he made his 
moan, and threatened the most deadly vengeance. 
Then he followed the hound to the side of the brook, 
down which the king had waded a great way. Here 
the hound was at tault, and John of Lorn, after long 
attempting in vain to recover Bruce's trace, relin- 
quished the pursuit. 

" Others," says Barbour, " affirm, that upon this oc- 
casion the king's life was saved by an excellent archer 
who accompanied him, and who, peweiving they would 
be finally taken by means of the bloodhound, hid 
himself in a thicket, and shot him with an arrow. 
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In which way," adds tte metrical biographer, " this 
escape happened, I am uncertain, but at that brook 
the king escaped from his pursuers." 

" Quhen the ohaaaeris relyit war, 
And Jhon of Loni had met thaini Uiar, 
He tauid Sohjr Aymer all the caas 
How Ihat the king esohapyt wass i 
And how that he hia Ave men slew. 
And syna to Iho wods bun drew. 
Qnhen Schyr Aymer herd thie, in hj 
He sanyt him for the ferl; : 
And eald : ' He is gretly Co p'jas ; 
For I Jiiiaw naiie that liffand is. 
That at myscheyfT gan help him swii. 
I trow he auld be hard to sla. 
And ha wsr bodyn ' ewyuly.' 
On thia wiss apafc Sohyt Ayinery." 

Baebodr's Bi-uce, Book v., 5. 391. 

The Enghsh historians agree with Barbour as to the 
mode in which the English pursued Bruce and his 
followers, and the dexterity with which lie evaded 
them. The following is the testimony of Harding, a 
great enemy to the Scottish nation ; — 

" The King Edward with boost hym aoughl full soi'e. 
But ay he fled into woodes and strayte foraat, 
And elewe his men at etayles imd danngers there. 
And at marreya and mires was ay full pi.'eat 
Englyshmen io ky)l withoutyn any rest; 
In the mountaynes and cragges he slew ay where. 
And ill the nyght liia foes he frayed full sere : 
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Through wodes also, and monntaaa (whar thai fought,) 
And euer the Kjug Edward hight men greste hyre, 
Hym for to take aud by niyght corquere; 
But thei might hym not getle by foivie na by train, 
He satte by tha fyre whan thei went in the rain." 

HAEiiyHQ'S Chronicle, pp. 303-4, 



Peter Langtoft has also a paasag 
extremities to whioK King Robert m 
he entitles 



" And wele I understode that the Kyng Robyn 

HaE drunken of that blode the drink of Dan Waryr. 

Dan Waryu he les tounes that he held. 

With wrong he mad a res, and misberyng of soheld, 

Sithen into the forast he yade naked and wode, 

Als a wild beast, eta of the gres tliat stode, 

Thus of Dan Warjn in his bofce man rede, 

God gyf the King Eobyn, that a)le his kynda so spede. 

Sir Eobjnet the Bras he dnrst noure abide, 

To while ha mad this train, and did umwhile outrage," &c. 
Pbter LAHGTorr'S Ckrotiide, vol. ii., p. 385, 
evo, London, 1810. 

Note h. 

These are the savage wilds that lie 

North of Stralhnardiaand Dmslcye.—F. 108. 

The extraordinary pieoe of scenery which I have 
here attempted to describe, is, I think, unparalleled in 
any part of Scotland, at least in any which I have 
happened to viat. It lies just upon the frontier of the 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



LORD OF THE ISLES. 323 

Laird of MacLeod's country, which is thereabouts 
divided from the estate of Mr. Maecallister of Strath- 
Aird, called Stratlmardill by the Dean of the Mes. 
The following account of it is extracted from a joar- 
naU kept during a tour through the Scottish is- 

" The western coast of Sky is highly romantic, and 
at the same tune displays a richness of vegetafjon in 
th 1 e g unds to which we have hitherto been 
t an 3 We passed three salt-water loeha, or deep 
mbaymenl; ailed Loeh Bracadale, Loch Einort, and 

Lo h and about 11 o'clock opened Loch 

SI We were now under the western termina- 

tion of the high ridge of mountains called CuiUen, or 
Quillin, or Coolin, whose weather-beaten and serrated 
peaks we had admired at a distance from Dunvegan. 
They sunk here upon the sea, but ■widi the same bold 
and peremptory aspect which their distant appeal^ 
ance indicated. They appeared to consist of pre- 
cipitous sheets of naked rock, down which the tonrants 
were leaping in a hundred lines of foam. The tops 
of the ridge, apparently inaccessiblt^ to human foot, 
were rent and split into the most tremendous pin- 
nacles. Towards the base of these bare and pre- 
cipitous crags, the ground, enriched by the sod wasted 
down from them, is comparatively verdant and pro- 
ductive. Where we passed within the bmall isle of 
Soa, we entered Loc'h Slavig, under the shoulder of 
one of these grisly mount^ns, and observed that the 
opposite side of the loch was of a milder ehararter, 
the mountMus being softened down into steep green 

1 [This JB tha Poet's own jonmal.— En.] 
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dedivities. From the bottom of the bay * 
headland of high rocks, which divided its depth into 
two reeesaes, from each of which a brook issued. Here 
it had been intimated to us we would find some 
romantic seenery ; but we were nucertain up which 
inlet we should proceed in search of it. We chose, 
against our better judgment, the southerly dip of the 
bay, where we saw a house which might afford us in- 
formation. We found, upon enquiry, that there is a 
lake adjoining to each branch of the bay; and walked 
a couple of miles to see that near the farm-house, 
merely because the honest highlander seemed jealous 
of the honour of his own loch, though we were speedily 
convinced it was not that which we were recommended 
to examine. It had no particular merit, excepting 
from its neighbourhood to a very high cliff, or pre- 
cipitous mountain, otherwise the sheet of water had 
nothing differing from any ordinary low-country lake. 
We returned and reembarked in our boat, for our 
guide shook his head at our proposal to climb over the 
penra>"ula or rocky headland which divided the two 
lake' In rowing round the headland, we were sur- 
prised at the infinite number of sea-fowl, then busy 
apparently with a shoal of fish. 

Ainved at the depth of the bay, we found that 
the discharge from this second lake forms a sort of 
watertall oi rather a rapid stream, which rushes down 
to the =ea with great fury and precipitation. Bound 
this place were assembled hundreds of troufs and 
salmon, struggling to get up inWi the fresh water ; with 
a net we might have had twenty salmon at a haul ; 
and a sailor, vrith no better hook than a crooked pin, 
caught a dish of trouts during our absence. Advancing 
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up this huddling and riotous brook, we found our- 
selves ill a most extraordinary scene ; we lost sight of 
the sea almost immediately after we had climbed over 
a low ridge of cra^, and were surrounded by moun- 
tains of naked rock, of the boldest and most pre- 
cipitous character. The ground on which we walked 
was the margin of a lake, which seemed fo haye sus- 
tained the constant ravage of torrents from these rude 
neighbours. The shores consisted of huge strata of 
naked granite, here and there intermixed with bogs, 
and heaps of gravel and sand piled in the empty 
watercourses. Vegetation there was little or none ; 
and the mountains rose bo perpendicularly fi-om the 
water edge, that Borrowdale, or even Glencoo, k a jest 
to them. We proceeded a nule and a half up this 
deep, dark, and solitary lake, which was about two 
miles long, half a mile broad, and is, as we learned, 
of extreme depth. The murky vapours which en- 
veloped the mountain ridges, obliged us by assuming 
a thousand varied shapes, chan^ng their drapery into 
all sorts of forms, and sometimes clearing off all to- 
gether. It is true, the mist made us pay the penalty 
by some heavy and downright showers, from the fre- 
quency of which a Highhind boy, whom we brought 
from the tiirm, ttild ns the lake was popularly called 
the Water-kettle. The proper name is Loch Corns- 
kin, from the deep eorrie, or hollow, in the mountains 
of Cuillen, which affords the basin for this wonderful 
sheet of water. It is as exquisite a savage scene as 
Loch Katrine is a scene of romautiu beauty. After 
having penetrated so far as distinctly to observe the 
teraunation of the lake under an immense precipice, 
wlucb rises abruptly from the water, we returned, and 
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often stopped to admire the rav^es wiiieh st 
have made in these recesses, where all human wil> 
nesses were driyen to places of more shelter and 
security. Stones, or rather large masses and frag- 
ments of rocks of a eompowte kind, perfectly different 
from the strata of the late, were scattered npon the 
hare rocky beach, in the strangest and most precarious 
situations, as if abandoned hy the torrents irhjch had 
home them down above. Some lay loose and tottei^ 
ing upon the ledges of the natural rock, with so little 
security, that the slightest push moved them, though 
their weight might exceed many tons. These detached 
rocks, or atones, were chiefly what is called plum- 
pudding stones. The hare rocks, which formed the 
shore of the lakes, were a species of granite. The 
opposite side of the lake seemed quite pathless and 
inaccessible, as a huge mountain, one of the detached 
ridges of the Cuillen hills, sinks in a profound and 
perpendicular precipice down to the water. On the 
left-hand aide, which we traversed, rose a higher and 
equally inaccessible mountain, the top of which 
strongly resembled the shivered crater of an exhausted 
volcano. I never saw a spot in which there was less 
appearance of vegetation of any kind. The eye 
rested on nothing but barren and naked crags, and the 
rocks on which we walked by the side of the loch, 
were as bare as the pavements of Cheapside. There 
are one or two small islets in the loch, which seemed 
to bear juniper, or some such low bushy shrub. Upon 
the whole, though I have seen many scenes of more 
extensive desolation, I never witnessed any in which 
it pressed moi'e deeply upon the eye and the heart 
than at Loch Oorrisken ; at the same time that its 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



> OF THE ISLES. 



grandeur elevated and redeemed it from the ii 
dreary character of utter barrenness." 



; to he seen.— P. 115. 

The storr of Bruee's meeting the banditti is copied, 
witb such alterations lie the fictitiouB narratire rendered 
neeeraary, from a stiiking incident in the monareb's 
history, told by Barbour, and which I shall give in the 
■words ot the hero's biographer. It is the sequel to 
flie adventure of the bloodhound, narrated in Note 
K. It will be remembered that the narrative broke 
off, leaving the Bruce escaped from his pursuers, but 
worn out with fatigue, and having no other attendant 
but his foster-brother. 

" And the gud king held forth his way, 
BeCui:c him and his man, quhlll thai 
Paesyt owt throw the forest war \ 
Syne in the mors thai entryt thar. 
It wee bathe hey, and leug, and braid ; 
And or thai halff it paasyt had, 
Thai saw on syd three men cnmmand, 
Lik to lycht men and wanerand. 
Swerdis thai had, and axys als; 
And ane off tbaim, apon his hal8,t 
A inekill boundyn wethir har. 
Thai met the king, and haiiat' him thai: 
And the king thaim thar haiising yauld ; ' 
And askyt them qiiethir thai wanid. 

1 Neck. — 2 8alnt«d. — ^ Returned their BEdute. 
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Thai said, Robert tlie Bruyss tbrd souolit; 
For mets with him giff Ihat Ihai mouclit, 
Thar clnalliag witli him vrauld thai ma.' 
The liing said, ' Giff that ye will awa, 
Haldjs fiirth your way with me, 
And I sail ger yow sone him se.' 

" Thni persawyt, be his speking. 
That he wes the selwyn Robert king. 
And ohwingyt oontBnanoa and late ; '^ 
And held nocht in the fyrst stiife. 
For thni war fayia to the kiug ; 
And thoncht to cum in to aculkiog, 
Aad diiell with him, quhill that thai eaiv 
Thar poynt, and brriig him than off daw.8 
Thai grantyt till his apek fortlii.l 
Bot the king, that wee witty, 
Persawjt weill, by thar hawing. 
That thai luffyt him na thing: 
And said, > Palowis, ye mon, all thre, 
Forthir aqwent dll that we be, 
All be your aelwyn furth ga ; 
, And, OQ the aamyn wyss, we twa 
Sail folow behind weill ner.' 
Quoth thai, ' Sohrr, it is na myster '> 
Totrowiii wsonyilL' 
' Nane do I,' said he ; ' bot I will, 
That yhe ga foartli thus, quhill ws 
Batlflr with othyr knawin ha.' 
' We grant,' th^ said, ' sen ye will swa: ' 
And furth apon thaic gate gan ga. 

" Thus jdd thai till the nyoht wes ner. 
And than the formaat cumroyn wer 
Till a waist housband houss ; B and thar 
Thai slew the wetbir that thi bar: 

And askyt the king giff he wald ete, 
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And rest him all the mete war dycht. 
The king, that hungry was, Ik hycht, 
Assentjt till thajr spek in by. 
Bot he Eaid, he wald anerly i 
At a fyri and th^ Ell thra 
On na wyes with thaim till gyddre be. 
In the end off the houss thai snld me. 
Ana othyt fyr; nnd thai did swa. 
Thiu draw thaim in the house end, 
And halff the welhir till liim send. 
And thai rosiyt in hy thaic metei 
And fell rycht fteschly for till ete. 
For the king weill lang fast yt had ; 
And bad Fyeht mekill trawaill mad : 
Tharfor he eyt fail egrely. 
And quhen hs had etyn hastily, 
He had to slep sn meklll will. 
That he niouoht aet na let thar till. 
For quhen ihe wanys ^ fillyt ar. 
Men worthya^hewy euirmar; 
And to Elepe drawys hewynes. 
The king, that all fortrawaillyt * wes, 
Saw that him worthyt slep nedwayis. 
Till Ms fostyr-brodyr he sayis ; 
' May I traist in the, me to waik, 
TIU Ik a lltm aleping tnk ? ' 
' Ya, Schyr,' he said, ' till [ may dray.' 5 
The king then wynkjt a litlll wey ; 
And slepyt nocht full encralyi 
Bot gliffnyt wp oft sodaiily. 
For he had dreid otf thai thre men. 
That at the tothjr fyr war then. 
That thai his fajs war he wyst; 
Tharfor ha alapyt as fonle on twyst.^ 
"The king slapyt bot a litlll than; 
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That he myclit nocbt hiJd wp liis By, 
Bot fell in BlBp, and rowtyt hey. 
Now is tlia king in gret psrile: 
For slep he swa a littil quhile, 
He saJl be dsd, for owtjn dreld. 
For tiie thre trntouris tuk gud heid, 
That he on slep wea, and hia man. 
In fiill gret hy thai raisB wp than, 
And drew thair suardia hastily: 
And went towart the king in hy, 
Quhen that thai saw him eleip swa, 
And elepand thoucht that wald him sla. 
The king wp blenMt hastily, 
And saw his man alepand him hy; 
And saw cummand the tothjT thre. 
Deliuei-ly on fnte gat he ; 
And drew hia auerd owt, and thaini mat a 
Aud, as he yude, hia fute he set 
Apon his man, weiU hewyly. 
He waknyt, and raisB disily: 
For the slep maisiryt hym away. 
That or he gat wp, ane off thai, 
That com for to ala the king, 
GaitF hym a strak hi his rysing, 
Swa that ha mycht help him no mar. 
The king aa stcaitly stnd l wes thar. 
That he wes nenir yejt aa st«d. 
He war the annyng ' that he had, 
He had been dede, for owtyn wer. 
But noeht for thi a on sic mauer 
He helpjt him, in that bargayne,^ 
That thM Ihre tratowria he has slan, 
Throw Goddia grace, and his manlieid. 
Hia foatyr-brothyr thar waa dede. 
Than wes he wondre will of wayn,6 
Quhen he saw him laft allane. 

1 So dangerously sitiiftted.—* Had it not bee" I 
mour lie wore. — s Nevertheless. — ^ Fray.oi- disput' 
atflicted. 
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His fostyr-brodyr menyt he 
And wnrylt' all the tothyrthre. 
And syne hya way tuk him aJlane, 
And tycht towarl his fryst^ js gane." 

The Bnic^, Book v., v. 406. 



Such hate was his on Sohvat/'s slrand, 
When vengeance clench'd his palsied hand, 
Tltal pointed yel to Scotland's land.— P. 139. 

To establisli Ua domimoD. in Scotland had been a 
fevourite object of Edward's ambition, and nothing 
could exceed the pertinacity with which he pursued 
it, unless his inveterate resentment against the insur- 
gents, who so frequently broke the English yoke when 
he deemed it most firmly riveteti. After the liattles 
of Falkirk and Methyen, and the dreddful examples 
wliieh he had made of Wallace and other champions 
of national independence, he probably cnncluded 
every chance of insurrection wai completely annihi- 
lated. This was in 1306, when Bruce, as we have 
seen, was utterly e:x:peUed from Scotland : yet, in the 
conclusion of the same year, Bruce was again in arms 
and formidable; and in 1307, Edward, though ex- 
hausted by a long and wasting malady, put himself at 
the head of the army destined to destroy him utterly. 
This was, perhaps, partly in consequence of a vow 
which he bad taken upon him, wilh all the pomp of 

I Cui-aed.— 2 The place of rondezvous n.ppointed lor Ilia 
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cMvaliy, upon tie day in whicli lie dubbed his 30n a 
knight, for whleli see a subsequent note. But even 
his spirit of vengeance was unable to restore his ex- 
hausted strength. He reached Burgh-upon- Sands, a 
petty villi^ of Cumberland, on the shores of the Sol- 
way Pirth, and there, 6th July, 1307, expired in sight 
of the detested and devoted country of Scotland. His 
dying injunctiona to his son required him to continue 
the Scottish war, and never to recall Gaveslon. Ed- 
ward 11. disobeyed both charges. Yet more t« mark 
his animosity, the dying monarch ordered his hones to 
be cai'ried with the invading army. Fraissart, who 
probably had the authority of eyewitnesses, has given 
us the following account of this remarkable charge : — 

" In the siud forest, tlie old King Bohert of Scot- 
land dyd kepe bymselfe, whan King Edward the 
FyTSt conquered nygh all Scotland ; for he was so often 
chased, that none durst loge him in castell, nor for- 
tresse, for feare of the siud Kjng. 

" And ever whan the King was returned into Ing- 
hrnd, than he would gather t^^ether agayn his people, 
and conquere townes, castells, and fortresses, iusCe to 
Berwick, some by battle, and some by fair speech and 
love ; and when the said King Edward heard thereof, 
than would he assemble his power, and wyn the 
realme of Scotland again ; thus the chance went 
between these two foresaid Kings. It was shewed 
me, how that this King Kohert wan and lost his 
realrae v times So this continued till the said King 
Edward died at Berwick : and when he saw that he 
should die, he called before him his eldest son, who 
was King after him, and there, before all the barones, 
he caused him to swear, that as soon as he were dead. 
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tUat he should take his body, and bojie it in a caul- 
dron, till the fleaU departed clean from the bones, and 
tiian to hary the flesh, and keep still the bones; and 
that as ot^n as the Scotts should rebell i^ainst him, 
he should assemble the people against them, and 
cany with him the bones of his father ; for ho 
believed verily, that if they had his bones with them, 
that the Scotts should never attain any victory against 
them. The which thing was not accomplished, for 
when the King died his son earned him to London."— - 
Bbbkees's Froissart's Chronicle, London, 1812, 
pp. 39, 40. 

Edwai-d's commands were not obeyed, for he was 
interred in '(\ eatmmster ihhev with the appiopnate 

"EdWARDTIB PrIMOS ScOTOBUM MALLBOS HIO EST 

Pactum Serva 

Yet some stj"] a seem to have been taken towards 
rendering his bolj tapablt ot otcastona! tiansporta 
tion, for it wa= exquisitely embalmed as was ascer 
tMned when his tomb was opentd some years ago 
Edward II judged wisely in not carry iig the dead 
body of his ftther int« Scotland since he would not 
obey his living counsels 

It ought to be observe 1 that thoi^gh the ordei of 
the incidents ii reversed in the poem yet in point of 
historical accuracy, Bruce had landed m Scotland, 
and obtained some successes of consequence, before 
the death of Edward L 
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On Scoorexgg next a warning light 

Swnmvn'd her iBOrriors lo ihefigM: 

A numerous race, ere stern Maeleod 

O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode. — P. 146. 

These, and ihe following lines of the stanza, refer 
to a dreadful tale of feudal vengeance, of which un- 
fortunately there are relies that still attest the truth. 
Scoor-Eigg is a high peak in the centre of the small 
Isle of Eigg, or E^. It is well known to mine- 
ralogists, as affording miiny interesting specimens, and 
to others whom chance or curiosity may lead lo the 
island, for the astonishing view of the mmnland and 
neighbouring isles, which it commands. I shall ag^n 
avail myself of the journal I have quoted.^ 

"26(ft August, 1814. — At seven this morning we 
were in the Sound which divides tlie Isle of Rum from 
ihat of Egg. The latter, although hilly anti rocky, 
and traversed by a remarkably high and barren ridge, 
called Scoor-Eigg, has, in point of soil, a much more 
promising appearance Southward of both lies the 
Isle of Muich, oi Muck, a low and fertile island, and 
though the least, vet probably the most valuable of 
the three We manned the boat, and rowed along 
the shore of Egg m quest ot a casern, which had 
been the memorable irene of a horrid feudal ven- 
geani e We had lounded more than halt the island, 
admiring the entiauic ot man^ a bold ndtural ca^e, 

1 [See 1 ot» If p J23 ™(e ] 
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wHch its rocks esHbited, withont finding that which 
we sought, until we procured a guide. Nor, indeed, 
was it Burprieing that it ahould have escaped the search 
of strangers, as there are no outward indications more 
than might distinguish the entrance of a fos-earth. 
This noted cave has a very narrow opening, through 
which one can hardly creep on his knees and hands. 
It rises steep and lofty within, and runs into the 
bowels of the rock to the depth of 255 measured feet ; 
the height at the entrance may be about three feet, 
but rises within to eighteen or twenty, and the breadth 
may vary in the same proportion. The rude and stony 
bottom of this cave is strewed with the bones of men, 
women, and children, the sad relics of the ancient in- 
habitants of the island, 200 in number, who were slain 
on the following occasion : The MaoDonalds of the 
Isle of Egg, a people dependent on Clan-Ranald, had 
donesomeinjurytothe Laird of Mac-Leod. The tradi- 
tion of the isle says, that it was by a personal attack on 
the chieftain, in which his ba<!k was broken. But that 
of the other isles bears, more probably, that the iignry 
was offered to two or three of the Mac-Leods, who, 
landing upon Eigg, and using some freedom with the 
young women, were seized by the islanders, bound 
hand and foot and turned adrift in a boat, which the 
winds and waves safely conducted to 8kye. To avenge 
the offence given, Mac-Leod sailed with such a body 
of men as rendered resistance hopeless. The natives, 
fearing his vengeance, concealed themselves in this 
cavern, and, after a strict search, the Mac-Leods went 
on board theb galleys, after doing what mischief they 
could, concluding the inhabitants had left the isle, and 
betaken themselves to the Long Island, or some of 
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Clan-Ranald's other possessions. But next morning 
they espied from the vessels a man upon the island, 
and immediately landing again, they traced his retreat 
by the marks of his footsteps, a light snow being un- 
happily on the ground. Mac-Leod then surrounded 
the cavern, sununoned the subterranean garrison, 
and demanded that the individuals who had offended 
him should be delivered up to him. This was per- 
emptorily refused. The chieftain then caused his 
people to divert the course of a rill of water, which, 
falling over the entrance of the cave, would have pre- 
vented his purposed vengeance. He tien kindled at 
the entrance oi' the cavern a huge fire, composed of 
turf and fern, and niaintwned it with unrelenting as- 
aduity, until all within were destroyed by suffocation. 
The date of this dreadful deed must have been recent, 
if one may judge from the fresh appearance of those 
relies, I brought off, in spite of the prejudice of our 
sailors, a skiill irom among the numerous specimens 
of morUlity which the cavern afforded. Before re- 
embarking we vi^ted another cave, opening to the 
sea, hut of a character entirely difTerent, being a large 
open vault as high as that of a cathedral, and running 
back a great way into the rock at the same height 
The height and width of the opening gives ample light 
to the whole. Here, after 1745, when the Catholic 
priests were scarcely tolerated, the priest of Eigg used 
to perform the Soman Catholic service, most of the 
islanders being of that persuasion. A huge ledge of 
rocks rising about half-way up one ride of the vault, 
served for altar and pulpil ; and the appearance of a 
priest and Highland congregation in such an extra- 
ordinary place of worship, might have engaged the 
pencil of Salvator." 
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Vp Tarbat's western Me they bore, 

Then dragg'd their bark the Uthntus o'er. — P. 151. 

The peninsula of Cantire is joined to South Knap- 
dale ty a very narrow isthmus, formed by the western 
aud eastern Loch of Tarbat. Tliese two saltwater 
lakes, or bays, encroach so far upon the land, and the 
extremities come so near to each other, that there is 
not above a mile of land to divide them. 

"It is not long," saj's Pennant, " since vessels of 
nine or ten tons were drawn by horses out of the nest 
loch into that of the east, to avoid the dangers of the 
Mull of Cantyre, so dreaded and so Kttle known was 
the navigation round that promontory. It ia the 
opinion of many, that these little isthmuses, so fre- 
quently styled Tarbat in North Britain, took their 
name from the above circumstance ; Tarruing, signi- 
fying to draw, and Bata, a boat. This too might be 
called, by way of preeminence, the Tarbat, from a 
very singular circumstance related by Torftetis. When 
Magnus, the barefooted King of Norway, obtained 
from Don^d-bane of Scotland the cession of the 
Western Isles, or all those places that could be sur- 
rounded in a boat, he added to them the peninsula of 
Cantyre by this fraud ; he placed himself in the stem 
of a boat, held the rudder, was drawn over this nar- 
row tj'ack, and by this species of navigation wrested 
the country ftom his brother monarch." — Pennant's 
Scotland, London, 1790, p. 190. 

But that Bruce also made this p^sage, although at 
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a period two or three years later than in the poem, 
appears from the evidence of Barbour, who mentions 
alao the effect proiiuced upon tte minds of the High- 
landers, from the prophecies eurrent amongst them:— 

" Bot to King Robert will wa gang, 

That we haff left wnspokyn of lang. 

Qnhen he had oonwoyit to tha ae 

His lirodyr Eduuard, and his menye. 

And othyr men off gret noblay. 

To Tarbart thai held thair way, 

In galnyis ordatiTt for thair far. 

Bot thaim worthyt ' draw their sohippia thar ! 

And a myle was betuix the seya ; 

Bot that was lompnyt! all witli trais. 

The King liia schippis thar gert ' draw. 

And for the wynd oonth * stontly blaw 

Apon thair bnk, as thai wald ga, 

He gert man rapys and maatis ta. 

And set thaim in Che schippis hey. 

And anyllifl to the toppis teyj 

And gert men gang liiar by drawand, 

Tha wynd thaim halpyt, that wasblawaiid; 

Swa that, in a litill space, 

Than: flota all our drawin was. 

" And quhen thai, that in the His war, 

Hard tell how tha gnd King had thar 

Gert hya sshippis with saillls ga 

Owt our betois [the] Tarbart [is] twa, 

Thai war abaysit B sa mtrely. 

For thai wjst, throw auld prophaoy. 

That he that euld gar " schippis sua 

Betoix thiu seiB with Siullia ga, 

Suld wyne the His sua till hand, 

That nane with strenHi auld him withstand. 
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Tharfbr Uiai como !ill lo the Kiiig. 
Wes nane withstud his bidding, 
Owtakyn ' Jlione of Lcrae allayne. 
Bot weili BOnB ettre wes he tayne ; 
And present rjoht to the King. 
And tliai Umt war of his leding. 
That IJli the King had hrokyn fay,' 
War aJl deds, and daatroyit awiiy." 

Barbour's Bmce, Bool! x. 



^or, see ! the ruddy signal made. 
That Clifford, with his men-y-men all, 
Guards carelessly our faOier's hall. — P, 187. 

The remarkable circumstances by which Bfuce was 
induced to ent«r Scotland, under tbe false idea that a 
agnal-fire was lighted upon the shore near his mater- 
nal castle of Tumberry — the disappoinianent which 
he met with, and the tr^n of success wHch arose out 
of that very disappointment, are too curious fo be 
passed over unnoticed. The following is the narratiTe 
of Barbour. The introduclaon is a favourable speci- 
men of his style, which seems to be in some degree 
the model for that of Gawain Douglas : — 

" This wes in vet,' quhen wynter tid, 
With his blastis hidwySB to bid. 
Was our drywn ; and byrdis smals, 
As turcuris and the Tiyuhtyngale, 
Begonth * rycht saiiely s to syngi 
And for to mak in tliair singyng 



'aith.— .2 Spring.— * Bega 
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Swet« notis, and sownys s«r,i 
And melodya plesand to her. 
And the treia begoath to m!i ^ 
Burgeans 8 Hud biycht blomys alsuo, 
To wyn the helyng* off tliait hewid, 
That wykkyt wjiitir had thahn reivid.s 
And all grassya begnth to spryng. 
la Co that tyme the nobill king, 
With hia Bote, and a few menye,' 
Thre hundyr I trow thai mycht he, 
Is to the ae, owla off Arane 
A litill foronth,' ewyn gaue. 

" Thai cowit fast, with all thsdr myoht. 
Till that apon thaim fall the nyoht, 
Thatwons tnytk* apon gret maner, 
Swa that thid wyat nooht quhar thai wer. 
For thai nanedill had, ua stane; 
Bot rowyt alwayis in till ane, 
Stemnd all tyme apon the fyr, 
That thai saw bryiinand lycht and achyr.s 

And thai in achoct tyme 3a thaim sped, 
That at the fyr ary wyt thai; 
And treat to land hot mar delay. 
And Outhberti that has sene the fyr. 
Was full of angyr, and off ire : 
For he durst nocht do it away ; 
And wes alaua dowtand ay 
That his lord suld pass to s,e. 
Tharfor thak oummyn waytit he; 
And met thaim Bt thair arywing. 
lie wea weie sons broucht to the King, 
That sperjt at him how he bad done. 
And he witli sar liart tanld him aone, 
How that he fand nime Weill Inffand : 
Bot all war fayis, that ho faud ! 

i SeTeral.— 2 Make.- 
' Men. — ' Befora.— 
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And that the lord the Peray, 

With nar thre hundre in oumpsiiiy, 

Was in the castell thar besid, 

FuUeUyt off dispyt and prid. 

Bot me, than twa parljs off his rowt 

War herbaryt in the touae without ; 

' And dyspjtjt jow xnar, Schir King, 

Than man may diapyt ony thing.' 

Than said the King, in fall gretflre; 

' Tratonr, quhy maid Hiow thaji the tyr'i" 

' At Sohyr,' said ha, 'an God ine Be! 

The fjr wea newyr mwd for me. 

Na, oc ths nyoht, I wyst it nooht; 

Bot fra I wyst it, Weill I ttiocht 

That ya, and haly your menye, 

In hy 1 auld put yow to the se. 

For thi I Bnm to mete yow her, 

To tell porellys that may aper.' 

" The King wea off his spefc angry. 
And askyt his piywi men, in hy, 
Quhat at thaim thoncht wea best to do. 
Schyr Edward fcyst anawert thar to, 
Hys bradyr that was swa hardy. 
And said ; ' I say yow sekyrly 
Thar sal] na perell, that may be, 
Dryva ma atfeonya ^ to the sa. 
Myne auentur liar tak will 1, 
Qnhathir it be esfull or angry.' 
' BroHiyr,' ha eaid, ' sen thon will ana, 
It is gnd that wa aamyn ta 
Diaseae or asa, or payne or play, 
Efljr as God wiU ws purway.s 
And sen men sayis that the Parsy 
Myn beretage will ocoupy; 
And his menye aa ner wb lyis, 
That ws dispytis mony wysa ; 

1 Haste. — * Soon after. — ^ Prepare. 
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Ga vie and wenge ' sum off the dispjte 
And that may we htiiff done slss tite ; '' 
For thai ly traiatty,^ bnt dreding 
Off wo, or off our lier onmmyng. 
And thonoht we slepand slew thttim all, 
Bapruff tbarof na man sell. 
For werrayour na fores snid ma, 
Qnhethir he myoht ourtom his fa 
Throw Btranth, or throw stiteltfi! 
Bot that gnd fftlth ay halflyn be.' ■' 



Note R. 

The Bruce hath icon his father's hall!— P. 313. 

I have followed the flattering and pleasing tradition, 
that the Bruce, after his descent upon the coast of 
Ayrshire, actually gained possession of his maternal 
caslle. But the tradition is not accurate. The fact 
is, tltat he was only strong enough to alarm and drive 
in the outposts of the EngKsh garrison, then com- 
manded, not by Cliflbrd, as assumed in lie text, hut 
by Percy. Heither was Clifford slain upon this occa- 
Mon, though he had several skiraoishes with Bruce. 
He fell afterwards in the battle of Bannockbum. 
Bruce, after alarming the castle of Turnberry, and 
surprising some part of the garrison, who were 
quartered nithout the wails of the fortress, retreated 
into the mountainous part of Carrick, and there made 
himself so strong, that the English were obliged to 
eracuai* Turnberry, and at length the Castle of Ayr. 
Many of his benefactions and royal gitts attest his 

' Avenge. — 2 Quickly. — 3 Conlideiittj, 
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attaohment to the hereditary followevs of his house, 
in this part of the countrj'. 

It is generally known that Bruce, in cdnsequeace 
of Lis distresses after the hattle of Methven, was 
affected by a scorbutic disorder, whioh was then oalled 
a leprosy. It is said he experienced benefit from the 
use of a medicinal spring, about a mile norlh of the 
town of Ayr, called from liat circumstance King's 
Ease.' The following is the tradition of the country, 
collected by Mr. Trdn: "After Eoherl ascended 
the throne, he founded the priory of Dominican 
monks, every one of whom was under the obligation 
of putting up to Heaven a prayer once e'very week- 
day, and twice in holidays, for the recovery of the 
king; and, after his death, these mabies were con- 
tinued for the saving of his soul. Tlie ruins of this 
old monastery are now nearly level with the ground. 
Robert likewise caused houses to be built round the 
wel! of King's Ease, for eight lepers, and allowed 
eight bolls of oatmeal, and 28/. Seotoh money, per 
annum, to each person. These donations were laid 
upon the lands of Fullarton, and are now payable by 
the Duke of Portland. The farm of SMels, in the 
neighbourhood of Ayr, has to give, if required, a cer- 
tain quantity of straw for the lepers' beds, and so 
much to thatch their houses annually. Each leprous 
person had a drinking-horn provided him by the king, 
which continued to be hereditary in the house to which 
it was first granted. One of those identical horns, 

1 [Sir Waller Scott had misread Mr. Train's MS., whioh 
gave not Sing's Ease, but King's Case, i. e. Casa Segia, ttae 
nams of the royal foundation described below. Mr. Train's 
kindness ennblea the Editor to make this correction. 1ES3.] 
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of very curious workmanship, was in the posacsgiou 
of the late Colonel Fullarton of that Ilk." 

Mj- correspondent proceeds to mention some eurioua 
remnante of antiqailf respectiag this foundation. " In 
compliment to Sir William Wallace, the great de- 
liperer of his country, King Robert Bruce ioveaied 
the descendants of that hero with the right of placing 
all the lepers upon the establishment of King's Case. 
This patronage continued in the family of Craigie, 
till it was sold along with the lands of the la,te Sir 
Thomas Wallace. The burgh of Ayr then purchased 
the right of applying the donations of King's Case to 
the support of the poor-house of Ayr. Tlie lepers' 
charter-stone was a basaltic block, exactiy the shape 
of a sheep's kidney, and weighing an Ayrshire boll of 
meal. The surface of this stone being as smooth as 
glass, there was not any other way of lifting it than 
by turning the hollow lo the ground, there extending 
the arms along each ride of the stone, and clasping 
the hands in the cavity. Young lads were always con- 
sidered as deserving to be ranked among men, when 
they euuld lift the blue stone of King's Case. It 
always lay beside the well, till a few years ago, when 
some English dragoons encamped at that place wan- 
tonly hioke jt, since which the fragments have been 
kept by the freemen of Prestwick in a place of 
security. There is one of these charter-stones at the 
village of Old Daily, in Carrick, which has become 
more celebrated by the following event, wHch hap- 
pened only a very few years ago : The village of 
New Daily being now lai^er than the old place of the 
same name, the inhabitants insisted that the charter- 
stone shnuid be removed from the old town to the 
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new, buL tlie people of Old Daily were unwilling to 
part witi their ancient right. Demands and re- 
monstrances were made on each side withont effect, 
till at last man, woman, and child, of both villages, 
marched out, and by one desperate engagement put 
an end to a wai-, the commencement of which no 
person then living remembered. JnstJce and victory, 
in this instance, being of the same partj', the villagers 
of the old town of Deuly now enjoy the pleasure of 
keeping the hlue-stane unmolested. Ideal priyileges 
are often attached to Bome of these stones. In Gir- 
van, if a man can set his back against one of the 
above description, he is supposed not liable to be 
arrested for debt; nor can cattie, it is imagined, be 
poinded as long as they &re fastened to the same stone. 
That stones were often used aa symbols to denote the 
right of possessing land, before the use of written doc- 
uments became general in Scotland, is, I think, ex- 
ceedingly probable. The charter-stone of Inverness 
is still kept with great care, set in a frame, and hooped 
with iron, at the market-place of that town. It is 
called by the inhabitants of that district Clack na 
Couddin. I think it is very likely that Carey has 
mentioned this stone in his poem of Craig Phaderick. 
This is only a conjecture, as I have never seen that 
work. While the femous marble chMr was allowed 
to remain at Scoon, it was eonadercd as the charter- 
atone of the kingdom of Scotland." 
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" Bring here" he xaid, " the makers four. 
My noble faOiers lovsd of yore" — P. 314. 

These mazei-s were large driiiHng-ciipa, or goblets. 
Mention of tiiem occurs in a curious inyeiitory of the 
treasure and jewela of James HI., ■which will be 
published, with other curious documenta of antiquity, 
by my friend, Mr. Thomas Thomson, D. Register of 
Scotland, under the title of " A Collection of In- 
ventories, and other Eecords of the Royal Wardrobe, 
Jewel-House," &c. I copy the passage, in which 
mention is made of the mazere, and also of an habili- 
ment, called " King Eobert Bruce's serk," i. e. shirt, 
meaning, perhapa, his shirt of mail ; although no other 
arms are mentioned in the inventory. It might have 
been a relic of more sanctified description, a penance 
shirt perhapa. 

Extract from " Ihventare of ane Parte of the Gold 
and Silver conyeii and anconi/eit, Jowellis, and uiher 
Stuff perteining to Umquhile owe Soverane Lords 
Fader, th<U he had in Depois the Tyme of his Deceis, 
and that come to the Handis of owe Soverane Lord 
that now is, M.cccc.LXXXViir." 

" Memorandum fundin in a bandit kiat like a garde- 
viant,' in the fyrst the grete chenye^ of gold, con- 
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Item, tJire platis of silver. 

Item, iaelt salfatis.l 

Ilem, fyftene diacheis^ oaregilt 

Item, a grete gilt plate. 

Item, twa grete bassinps ' ouregilt. 

Ilem, FOUK MA8ARI8, called King Kobeet the 

Brocis, with a cover. 
Item, a grete eok maid of silver. 
Item, tJie hede of silver of ane of the coveris of masar. 
Item, a fare diaUe.* 
Item, twa kasis of knyffis.^ 
Item, a pare of auld kniflis. 
Item, takin be the smyth that opinnit tlie lokkis, ia 

gold fburty demyis. 
Item, in Inglys grotis * xxiiu. li. and the 

said silver given again to the takaris of hym. 
Item, ressavit in the cloissat of Davidis tour, ane haly 

water-fat of silver, twa hoxis, a cageat tume, a glaa 

with rois-water, a dosoune of torchia, King Bobeet 

Beocis Seek." 

The real use of the antiquarian's studies, is to bring 
the minute information which he collects to bear upon 
points of history. For example, in the inventory 1 
have jnst quoted, there is ^ven the contents of the 
hlack Mst, or cheat, belon^ng to James HI., which 
was hia strong box, and contained a quantity of trea- 
sure, in money and jewels, surpassing what might 
have been at the period expected of " poor Scotiand's 
gear." This illustrates and authenticates a siiiking 
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passage in the liistoiy of the house nf Doii^li5, bv 
Hume of Godscroft. The last Earl of Dtuglas (ol 
the elder branch) had been reduced to monaatiL 
seclusion in the Abbey of Lindores, bj James II 
James HI., in his distresses, would wilhngly ha^e re- 
called him to public life, and made bim his lieutenant 
" But he," saya Godscroft, " laden with years and old 
age, and weary of troubles, refiised, saying. Sir, you 
have keept mee, and yonv black coffer in Sterling, too 
long, neither of ua can doe you any good ; I, because 
my friends have forsaken me, and my followers and 
dependers are fallen from me, betaking themselves b> 
other' masters ; and your black trunk is too farre flwn 
you, and your enemies are between you and it : or (^ 
others say) because there was in it a sort of black 
coyne, that the king had caused to be coyned by the 
advice of his courtiers; which moneyes (saith he) ar, 
if you had put out at the first, the people would have 
taken it ; and if you had employed mee in due time I 
might have done you service. But now there is none 
that will lake notice of me, nor meddle with your 
monej."— Hume's History of Ote House of Douglas, 
fob Edin. 1644, p. 306. 



When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale. — ^P. 221. 

The "good Lord James of Douglas," during these 
commotions, often took from the English his own 
castle of Douglas, but being unable to garrison it, 
contented himself witli destroying the fortifications. 
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and retiring into tlie mounteuDB. As a reward to hia 
patrioijsm, it is said lo have been propheaed, that how 
often soever Douglas Castle should he destroyed, it 
should always ag«n arise more magnificent from its 
ruins. Upon one of these occa^ons he used fearful 
cruelty, causing aU the store of provisions, which the 
English had laid ap in bis castle, to be heaped to- 
gether, bursting the wine and beer-casks among the 
wheat and flour, slaughtering the eatfle upon the same 
spot, and upon the top of the whole cutting the throats 
of the English prisoners. This pleasantry of " the 
good Lord James " is commemorated under the name 
of the Douglas's Larder. A more pleasing tale of chiv- 
alry is recorded by Godscrott. " By this means, and 
such other exploits, he so affrighted the enemy, that it 
was oountfld a matter of great jeopardie to keep this 
castie, which began to be called the adventurous (or 
haaardoua) Castle of Douglas; whereupon Sir John 
Walton being in suit of an English lady, she wrote to 
him, that when he had kept the adventurous Castle 
of Douglas seven years, then he might think himself 
worthy to be a suitor to her. Upon this occasion 
Walton took upon him the keeping of it, and suc- 
ceeded to Thiuswall, but he ran the same fortune with 
the rest that were before him. For Sir James, having 
first dressed an ambuscade near unto the place, he 
made fourteen of his men take so many sacks, and fill 
them with grass, as though it had been corn, which 
they carried in the way to Lanark, the chief market 
town in that county : so hoping to draw forth the 
captain by that bait, and either to take him or the 
castle or both. Neither was this expectation frustrated, 
for the captain did bite, and came forth t» have taken 
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this Tictual (as he supposed). But ere he could reach 
these carriers, Sir James, with his company, had gotten 
between the castle and him ; and these disguised car- 
riers, seeing the captain following after them, did 
quickly east off thdr sacks, mounted themselves on 
horseback, and met the captain with a sharp encounter, 
bdng so much the more amazed, as it was tinlooked 
for ; wherefore, when he saw these carriers meta- 
morphosed into warriors, and ready to assault him, 
fearing that which was, that there was some train laid 
for them, he turned about to have retired to his castle, 
but there he also met with hia enemies ; between 
which two companies he and his whde followers were 
slain, so that none escaped: the captain afterwards 
being searched, they found (as it is reported) his 
mistress's letter about him." — Hume's History of the 
House of Douglas, fol, pp. 29, 30.1 



And C'onnoffht potir'd from, wasix and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 
Dark Eth O'Connor sway'd. — P. 226. 

There is in the Fcedera an invitation to Eth O'Con- 
nor, chief of tte Irish of Connaught, setting forth 
that the king was about to move againsC his Scottish 
rebels, and therefore requesting the attendance of all 
the force he could muster, either commanded by him- 
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self in peraon, or by some nobleman of hia race. 
These auxiliaries were to be commanded by Eicbard 
de Bui^h, Eai-1 of Ulster. Similar mandates were- 
issued to tlie following Irish chieft, whose names may 
astonish the unlearned, and amuse the antiquary. 

" Etb Donnuld, Duci lEbemicorum de Tyeonil ; 
Demod O Kahan, Duci Hibemieorom de Femetrew; 
Doneval O Neel, Duel Hibemicorum de Tryowyn ; 
Neel Matbreen, Duci ffibomicorum de Kynallewan; 
Eth. Offyn, Duci Hibemicorum de Turtery ; 
Admely Mac Anegus, Duci Hibemicorum de One- 

hagh; 
Keel O Hanlan, Duci Hibernicomm de Erthere ; 
Bien Mae Mahun, Duci Hibemicorum de Uriel ; 
Lauercagh Mac Wyr, Duel Hibemicorum de Loug- 

Gillys JEUilly, Duci ffibemicovum de Bresfeny ; 
Geffrey O Fergy, Duci Hibemicorum de Monti- 

ragwil ; 
Felyn Honughur, Duci Hibemicorum de Con- 

Donethuth Bien, Duci Hibemicorum de Toth- 

Dermod Mac Arthy, Duel Hibemicorum do Uesae- 

mound ; 
Denenol Carbragh ; 
Maur. Kenenagh Mac Murgh; 
Murghugh Bryn ; 
David Tothvill ; 
Dermod O Tonogbur, Doffaly ; 
Pyn O Dymsy ; 
Souethuth Mao Gillephatriek ; 
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Leyssagh O Morth ; 

Gilbertns Bkelly, Duel Hibei-nieorum de Omasy ; 

Mac Ethelati ; 

Omalam HeljTi, Duci Hibernicorunt Midie." 

Rymer'8 F<£dera, vol- iii-, pp. 476, 477. 



In iaUles four beneath their eye, 

The forces of King Robert He.— P. 232. 

The ammgemeiits adopted by King Robert for the 
deemye battle of Bannocfcbiim are ghen very dis- 
tinctly by Barbour, and form an edifying lesson to 
tacticians. Yet, till commented upon by Lord Hailee, 
this important passage of history has been generally 
and strangely misunderstood by historians. I will 
here endeavour to detail it fully. 

Two days before the battle, Bruce selected the field 
of action and took post there with his anny, consisting 
of about 30,000 disciplined men, and about half the 
number of disorderly attendants upon the camp. The 
ground was called the Mew Park of Stirling; it was 
partly open, and partly broken by copses of wood and 
marshy ground. He divided his regular forces into 
four divisions. Three of these occupied a front line, 
separated from each other, yet sulficiently near for 
the purposes of communication. The fourth division 
formed a reserve. The line extended in a north- 
easterly direction from the brook of Bannock, which 
was so rugged and broken as to cover the right flank 
effectually to the village of Saint Ninian's, probably 
in the line of the present road from Starling to Kil- 
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ayih. Edward Bruce commanded the right iring, 
which was strengthened by a strong body of cavalry 
under Keith, the Mareschal of Scotland, to whom was 
committed the important charge of attacking the Eng- 
lish archers ; Doi^las, and the young Steward of Scot- 
land, led the central wing; and Thomas Randolph, 
Earl of Moray, the left wing. The King himself com- 
manded the fourth division, which lay in reserve 
behind the others. The royal standard was pitched, 
according to tradition, in a stone, having a round hoie 
for its reception, and thence called the Bore-stone. It 
is etiU shown on the tcip of a small eminence, called 
Brock's-brae, to the southwest of St, Ninian's. His 
mtm body thus dxspoeed. King Eobart sent the fol- 
lowers of the camp, fifteen thousand and upwards in 
number, to the eminence in rear of his array, called, 
from that circumstance, the Gillies' (L e. the servants') 

Hm. 

The military advantages of this poalion were ob- 
vious. The Scottish leftflank, protected by the brook 
of Bannock, conld not be tamed ; or, if that attempt 
were made, a movement by the reserve might have 
covered it. Again, the English could not pass the 
Scottish army, and move towards Stirhng, without 
exposing their fiank to be attacked while in march. 

If, on the other hand, the Scottish line had been 
drawn up east and west, and facing to the southward, 
as affirmed by Buchanan, and adopted by Mr. Nimmo, 
the author of the History of Stirlingshire, there ap- 
pears nothing to have prevented the English approach- 
ing upon the carse, or level ground, from Falkirk, 
eiflier from turning the Scottish left flank, or from 
passing their position, if they preferred it, without 
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coming to an action, and moving on to the relief of 
Stirling. And file Gillies' Hill, if this less probable 
hjX'ot^^^s be adopted, would be situated, not in the 
rear, as allowed by all the historians, but npon the left 
flank of Bruce's army. The only objection to the 
hypothecs above laid down, is that the left flank of 
Brace's army was thereby exposed to a sally from the 
garrison of Stirling. But, Ist, The garrison were 
bound to neutrality by termg of Mowbray's treaty ; 
and Barbour even seems to censure, as a breach of 
faiih, some secret assistance which they rendered their 
countrymen upon the eve of battle, in placing tem- 
porary bridges of doors and spars over the pools of 
water in the carse, to enable them to advance to the 
eharge.i 2dly, Had this not been the case, the 
strength of the garrison was probably not suflicient to 
excit* apprehension. 3dly, The adverse hypothesis 
leaves the rear of the Scottish army as much exposed 
to the Stirling garrison, as the left flank would be in 
the case supposed. 

It only remains to notice the nature of the ground 
in front of Bruce's line of battle. Being part of a 
park, or chase, it was conaderahly interrupted with 
trees ; and an exten^ve marsh, still visible, in some 
places rendered it inaccesahle, and in all of diffleult 
approach. More to the northward, where the natural 
impediments were fewer, Bruce fortified his poalion 

1 An assistance which ( by the way) could not have bean 
rendered, hoii not the English approaelied from the south- 
east; sines, had their march been due north, the whole 
SootUsh army roust have been between them and the garri- 
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ag^nst cavaby, by digging a numbei' of pits so close 
together, says Barbour, as to resemble the cells in a 
lioney-comb. They were a foot ia breadth, and be- 
tween two and three feet deep, many rows of them 
being placed one behind the other. They were 
slightly covered with brushwood and green sode, so as 
not to be obvious to an impetuous enemy. 

Al! the Scottish army were on foot, excepting a 
select body of cavalry stationed with Edward Bruce 
on the right wing, under the immediate command of 
Sir Robert Keith, the Marshal of Scotland, who were 
destined for the important service of charing and dis- 
persing the English archers. 

Thus judiciously posted, in a situation fortified both 
by art and nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the 



With these the valiant of the Isles 

Beneath their chie/iains nmk'd their JUss. — P. 333. 

The men of Ai^le, the islanders, and the High- 
landers in general, were ranked in the rear. They 
must have been nnmerous, for Bruce had reconciled 
himself with almost all their chieflfuns, excepting the 
obnosious MaoDougals of Lorn. The following deed, 
containing the submis^on of the potent Earl of Boss 
to the King, was never before published. It is dated 
in the third year of Robert's reign, that is, 1309. 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



ArrENDIX TO THE 



" Obligacio Comitis Rosseksis pkb Homagium 

FlDBLITATEM BT ScRIPTUM. 



J christi fidelibuB ad quorum notieiam 
presentes litei-e pevuenerint Willielmus Comes de Kosb 
ealutem. in domino sempiternam. Quia magtiijicue 
princeps Dominns Roliertus dei graeia Rex Stottorum 
Dominus meua ex innata sibi boaitato, inspirataque 
cleniencia,et graeia spccialiremiaitmichi pure rancorem 
animi aui, et raiaicauit ac condonauit michi omnimodas 
traiisgreaaioneE eeu offensas contra ipaum et suos per me 
et meos vsque ad confeceionem iiterarum preseneium 
perpett^tas : Et i^rras meas et tenementa mea omnia 
graeioae concessit. Et me nichilominus de terra de 
Dingwal et ferneroskry infra comitatum de Suthyr- 
land de benigna liberalitate sua heriditarie iufeodare 
curanit- Ego tautam principia beneuolenciam effica- 
citer attendens, et pro tot giaciis michi &ctis, vicem 
dibi gratitudinis meia pro viribua de cetero digne 

Tite cupiens exliibere, subicio et obligo 

me et heredes meos et homines meoi vniueraos dicto 

Domino meo Eegi per omnia erga 

auam regiam dignitatem, qiiod erimus de cetero fideles 
Mbi et heredibas suis et fidele sibi aeruicium aujdlium 

et condlium coalra onmes homines et 

feminas qui vivere poterint aut mori, et super h — 

Ego Willielmus pro me - hominibus 

meis vninerais dicto domino meo Regi mani- 

bus homagium aponte feei et super dei ewangelia sa- 

cramentum presliti In quoruoi omnium 

testimonium sigillum meum, et sigilla Hugonis {ilii et 
herodia ot Joiiannis filii met vna cum aigillia venerabi- 
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Uum patrum Dominoram Danid et Thome Moravien- 
sis et Eosscnsis dei gracia episooporum presentibus 
Uteris 8UDt appensa. Acta scripts et data apud Aldern 
in Moraiiia vltimo die mensis Octobris, Anno Regni 
dieti domini nostri Eegis Eoberti Tertio. Tastibng 
venerabilibus patribus supradictis, Domino Bernardo 
Cancellario Regie, Dominis WUIielmo de Haya, Johati- 
ne de Striuelyn, Willielmo Wysraan, Johanne de 
Ffenton, Dauid de Berkeley, et Waltero de Berkeley 
milifibua, magiatro Waitero Heroc, Decano eeelesie 
Morauie, magistro "WDlielmo de Creswel eiuadem 
eeelesie precentoi* et multis a!iis nobilibus clerieia et 
laieis dictis die et loco eongregatis." 

The copy of this imrious doeument was supplied by 
my friend, Mr. Thomson, Deputj- Register of Scotland, 
whose researches into our ancient records are daily 
throwing new and important light upon the history of 
the country. 

Note X. 

The Monarch rode along l&e van.—¥. 235. 

The English vanguard, commanded by the Earls of 
Gloucester and Hereford, came in right of the Scottish 
army upon the evening of tbe 23d of June. Bruce 
was then riding upon a little palfrey, in front of hia 
foremost Hne, putting his host in order. It was then 
that the pei-sonal encounter took place betwixt him 
and 8ir Henry de Bohun, a gallant English knight, 
the issue of which had a great effect upon the spirits 
of both armies, It is thus recorded by Baeboub l — 
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"Anil iiiiheii Glosjslev an.l Hfirfiu'd -.nv 
With tliiiir batalll, approohand nee, 
Befor tbalm all tJiar oome lydand, 
With helm onlieid, and eper in hand 
Sohyr Henry the Bonne, the worthi, 
That ■wea n wyoht knycht, and a hardy ; 
And to the Erie off Herfiird ousyiie ; 
Aiinyt in armya gud and f jnB ; 
Come on a eted, a bow aoliote nep, 
Bafor all othyr that thar wer: 
And knew the King, for that he saw 

And by the cronne, that wes aet 
Alsua apoB his basaynet 
And towai"t him he went in hy. 
And [quhen] the King sua apectlj- 

In hy' till him the hors he steiia. 
And qnhen Schyr Henry aaw the King 
Cum on, for owtjn tAa)-sing,3 
Till him he raid in fell gret hy. 
He thonoht that he aold welll lyohtly 
Wyn him, andhafhimathiawill. 
Sen he him horsyt saw sa ill. 
Sprsnt* tliai saniyii in till a ling s 
Seliyr Henry mysait the noble king. 
And he, that in his sterapys stud. 
With the tut that wes hard and gnd, 
With sa gret majiie « raneht him a dynt, 
That nothjr hat, na helm, myeht atjnt 
The hewy ' dnaohe ' that he him gave. 
That ner the heid till the hamys claro. 
The hand ax sohaft frUBchit ° in twa; 
And he donne to the eid gan ga 
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All Hatlyiiys,! for him faillyt myoht. 
Tliia wos tlie fiyst strak off the fyoht." 

BiEBOUB's Bi-uce, Book yili,, ». 8S4. 

The Si!ottish leadei^ remonstrated with the King 
upon his temerity. He only answered, " I have 
broken my good battle-axe." The English vanguard 
retreated after witnessing tliis angle combat Troba- 
Uy their generals did not think it advisable to hazard 
an attack, while its unfavowable issue remained upon 
their minds. 



Wltut train of dust, wilh trumpet sound, 
And ffiimmermg spears, is wheeling round 
Our leftward flank?- — —P. 240. 

While the ysm of the English army advanced, a 
detached body attempted to relieve Stirling. Lonl 
Hailes gives the following account of this manceuvrs 
and the result, which is accompanied by cireumstancea 
highly characteristio of the chivaJroua mannera of tlie 
age, and displays that generosity which recoucilea na 
even to their ferwity upon other oct-asions. 

Bruce had enjoined Eandolph, who commanded the 
left wing of his army, to be vigilant in preventing any 
advanced parties of the English from throwing suc- 
cours into the castle of Stirling. 

" Eight hundi'ed horsemen, commanded by Sir 
Robert Clifford, were detached from the English army; 

iFlat. 
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tliey made a cirauit by the low grounds to the east, 
and approa<!hed die castle. The king perceived their 
motions, a^id coming up to Kandolph, angrily exclaimed, 
' Thoughtless man ! you have suffered the enemy 
to pass.' Kandolph hast«d to repair bis fault, or 
perish. As he advanced, the English cavalry wheeled 
to attack him. Randolph drew up his troops in a cir- 
cular form, with their spears resting on the ground, 
and protended on every wde. At the first onset. Sir 
William Daynecourt, an English commander of dis- 
tinguished noti!, was slain. The enemy, far superior 
in numbers t« Bandolph, environed him, and pressed 
hard on his little band. Douglas saw his jeopardy, 
and requested the king's permiaslon to go and succour 
him. ' You shall not move from your ground,' cried 
the king; 'let Randolph extricate himself as he best 
may, I will not alter my order of battle, and lose the 
advantage of my position.' — 'In truth,' replied Doug- 
las, ' I cannot stand by and see Randolph perish ; and, 
tJierefore, ivith your leave, I must aid him,' The 
king unwillingly consented, and Douglas flew to the 
assistance of his friend. While approaching, be pep. 
eeived that the English were faUing into disorder, and 
that the perseverance of Randolph had prevailed over 
their impetuous courage. ' Halt,' cried Douglas, 
' those brave men have repulsed the enemy ; let ua 
not diminish their glory by sharing it.' " — Dalkym- 
ple's Annals of Scotland, 4to. Edinburg, 1779,pp. 44, 

Two large stones erected at the north end of the 
village of Newhouse, about a quarter of a mile from 
the south part of Stirling, aseert^n the place of this 
memorable skirmish. The c 
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confirmation necessary, to support the opinion of Lord, 
Hades, that the Scottish line had Stirling on its left 
flank It will be remembered, tliat Randolph com- 
manded infantry, Daynecourt cavalry. Supposing, 
thereibre, according to the vulgar hypothesis, that the 
Scottish hne was drawn up, facing to the south, in the 
line ot the biook of Bannock, and consequently that 
Itandolph was stationed vvith his left flank resting upon 
Milntown bog, it is morally impossible that his infan- 
try, moving from that posiljon, with whatever celerity, 
cptild cut off from Stirling a body of cavalry who had 
already passed St. Ninians,t or, in othev words, were 
already between them and the town. Whereas, sup- 
posing Randolph's left to have approached St. Hinian's, 
the short movement to Newhouse could easily be exe- 
cuted, 50 as to intercept the English in the manner 
described. 

Note Z. 





Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'U tame the terrors oftkeir bow. 
And cttt the how-string loose ! — P. 248. 


Tl 

th 
f 

P 
bod 


E i^lish a i rs mm d ed the attack with 
u al b a d ] f ily. But against a 

wh mip tan h h d learned by fatal 
en e B e wa, ] vii d A small but select 

f a 1 w -e d fashed t om the right, under 


(ivherf 
which 


rbour aaya expressly, they avoided the New Park, 
1 Brace's army lay,) and held " well neath the Kirk," 
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command of Sir Robert Keith. They rounded, as I 
conceive, the marsh oalled Milntown bog, and, keep- 
ing the firm ground, charged the left flank and rear 
of the English archers. As the bowmen had no 
spears, nor long weapons, fit to defend Ihemselves 
sgaiuat horse, they were instantly thrown into disorder, 
and spread through the whole English army a con- 
fusion, from which they never fairly recovered. 

" The IiJglis aroheriB achot sa iiiBt, 

That mycht thftit scliot liaffi ony last. 

It liad bane haid to Soottia men. 

Bot King Robert, that wele gan ken ' 

That Ihaic atoheris wm perelousa, 

And thiur Bchot rjoht hard and grewonsa. 

Ordaiiyt, foroutha the assemble, 

Hys roarsobell with a gret menye, 

Fyve hundre armyt m to stele. 

That on lycht horss war horsyt ivelle, 

For to pryfc » amang the archeria j 

And Bwa SBEalle thaim with Ihair eperiB, 

Thatthiu na layaerhaiff to schute. 

This marsoheli that Ik of mule,^ 

That Sohyt Robert of Keytli was oauld, 

As Ik befor her has yow tauld, 

Quhen he saw the batailliB sua 

Assembill, and togiddecga. 

And saw tbe arohBria sohoyt stoutly ; 

With all thaim off his onmpany. 

In liy apon thaim gan he rid ; 

And our tak thaim at a aid ; ^ 

And rasohyt amang thaim sa rndly, 

Steltand thaim aa dispitously, 

And in sio ftisoun ' berand doun, 

And slayand thdm, for owtyn ransounj ' 
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ThBt thai thaim aoalyt' enirilfcane.a 
And tva, tbut tyme fucth thai' vis iiaiie 
That assamblyt sohot to ma.s 
Quhen Soottis araheris saw that thai bq! 
War rabntyt,* thai wons hardy, 
And with all thair myoht sohot egralj 

And woundia wid to thaim thai maid; 
And slsw of thaim a fuli gret dele." 

Bahboue's Brw:e, Boole is., 



Although the aucceas of this mantEuvre was evident, 
it is very Temarfcahle that tlie Scottish generals do 
not appear to have profiled by the lesson. Almost 
every subsequent battle ■which they l<st against Eng- 
land, was decided by the archers, to whom the close 
and compact array of the Scotlnsh phalanx afforded 
an exposed and unre^stLng mark. The bloody batUe 
of Halidoun-hill, fought Bcaroe twenty years after- 
wards, was so completely gained by the archers, that 
the English are said to have lc»t only one knight, one 
esquire, and a few footsoldiere. At the battle of 
Neville's Cross, in 1346, where David II. was defeated 
and made prisoner, John de Graham, observing the 
loss which the Scots sustained from the English bow- 
men, offered to charge and disperse fliam, if a hun- 
dred men-at-arms were put under his command. 
" Bui, to confess the truth," says Fordun, " he could 
not procure a single horseman for the aervbe pro- 
posed." Of such little use is experience in war, 
where its results are opposed by habit or prejudice. 

' Dispersed. — s Every one.— 3 Mnke.— * Driven Lack- 
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Note A 2. 

To arms Ihey flew,— axe, club, or spear, — 
And mimie ensigns high they rear. — P. 269. 

The followers of the ScotlJsh camp observed, from 
the Gilliea' Hill in the rear, the impression produced 
npon the English army by the bringing up of the 
Scottish reserve, and prompted by the enthusiasm 
of the moment, or the desire of plunder, assumed, in 
a tumultuary manner, such arms as they found near- 
est, fastened sheets to tent-poles and lances, and 
showed themselves like a new army advancing tfl 
battle. 

" Yomen and swanys,' and pitalll," 

That in the Park yemyt wiotiull,^ 

War left j quhen thd wyat bnt Wng,* 

That thair lordis, with fell feohtjng, 

On Uiair fayis aaaemblyt wer ; 

Aneoff thaim salwjnSthat wsrthar 

Capitane of thaim all thai ms^d. 

And schetts, that war sumedele 9 brad, 

Thai festnyt hi Eteld off baneris, 

Apon lang treys and speris: 

And said that thai wald se the fycht; 

And help thair lordis at thair mychl. 

Quhen her till all nssentjt wee, 

In n rout asaemblit er; ' 

Pyftene thowsand thai WRr, or loa. 

And than in gret hy gan thai gn. 

With tjialr baneris, all ia a rout. 

As thai bad men bene atyth 8 and stout. 



Host!.:l,vGoOgIf 



LOED OP THE ISLES. dbO 

Thai come, with eJl that assemble, 
Rjcht quhill thai myoht tha bataill ae; 
Than all at anys thai gave a oty, 
' Slal 81a! Apon thaim hastily 1 '" 

Baebouk'S Brace, Book is., v. 410. 

The unexpected apparition, of what seemed a new 
apmy, completed the confusion which already pre- ■ 
vailed among the English, who fled in every direc- 
tion, and were pursued with immense slaughter. The 
brook of Baunoefc, according to Barbour, wais m 
choked with the bodies of men and horses, that it 
might have been passed dry-shod. The followers of 
the Scottish camp fell upon the disheartened fugitives, 
and added to the contusion and slaughter. Many 
were driven into the Forth, and perished there, 
which, by the way, could hardly have happened, had 
the armies been drawn up east and west, since, in 
that case, to get at the river, the English fugitives 
must have fled through the victorious army. About 
a short mile from the field of battle is a place called 
the Bloody Folds. Here the Earl of Gloucester is 
said to have made a stand, and died gallantly at the 
head of his own military tenants and vassals. He 
was much r^retted by both sides ; and it is said the 
Scottish would gladly have saved his life, but, neglect- 
mg to wear his eurcoat with armorial bearings over 
his armour, he fell unknown, atter his horse had been 
stabbed with spears. 

Sir Marmaduke Twenge, an English knight, con- 
trived \o conceal himself during the fury of the 
pursuit, and when it was somewhat slackened, ap- 
proached King Robert. " Whose prisoner are you. 
Sir Marmaduke ? " said Bruce, to whom he was per- 
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sonally known. " Tours, ar," answered the knight. 
" I receive you," answered the king, and, treating bim 
with the utmost courtesy, loaded him with gifts, and 
dismissed him without ransom. The other prisoners 
were all well treated. There might be policy in this, 
as Bruce would naturally wish to acquire the good 
opinion of the English harons, who were at this time 
at great variance with their king. But it also well 
accords with his high chivalrous character. 

Note B 3. 

0! give their Impless jirince his due. — P. 259. 

Edward JT., according to the hest authorities, showed, 
in the fatal field of Bannockburn, personal gallantry 
not unworthy of his great sire and greater son. He 
remained on the field till forced away by the Earl 
of Pembroke, when all was lost He then rode to the 
Castle of Stirling, and demanded admittance ; but the 
governor, remonstrating upon the impnidenoe of shut^ 
ting himself up in that fortress, which must so soon 
surrender, he assembled around his person five hun- 
dred men-at-arms, and, avoiding the field of battle 
and the victorious army, fled towards Linlithgow, 
pursued by Douglas with about sixty horse. They 
were augmented by Sir Lawrence Abemethy with 
twenty more, whom I>ouglas met in the Torwood 
upon their way to join the English army, and whom 
he easily persuaded to desert the defeated monarch, 
and to assist in the pursuit. They hung upon Ed- 
ward's flight as far as Dunbar, too few in number to 
assail him with effect, but enough to harass his retreat 
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SO conEtantij', that whoever fell an ioBtant behind, 
was instantly slain, or made prisoner. Edward's 
ignominious flight terminated at Dunbar, where the 
Earl of March, who atill professed allegiance to him, 
" received him full gently." From thence, the mon- 
arch of so great an empire, and the late commander 
of so gallant and numerous an army, escaped, to 
Bamborough in a fishing vessel. 

Brace, as will appear from the following document, 
lost no time in directing the thunders of parliamentary 
censure against such part of his subjects as did not 
return to Iheir natural allegiance afWr the battle of 
Bannoctbum. 

Apuj) Monasteeiom de Camisuskenneth, 



Jvdicat'rt Redittim apud Kamb isl. net c nttaomnes Ulos 
qui iunofaemnl contrafide etpacen Domini Regis. 

Anno graoie millesirao tn ent s no |uarto decimo 
sexto die Novembris tenente parhament n suum Ex- 
cellentissimo principe Domino Robe to Dei gracia 
Bege Scottomra Llustri monaster o de Cambus- 
kyneth concordatum fu t finaliter Judicatum [ac 
super] hoc statutum de C n 1 o et Assen u Episcopo- 
rum et ceterorum Prelatorum Comitum Baronum et 
aliorum nobilium regni Scocie nee non et tocius oom- 
munitatis regni pi-edicti quod omnes qni contra fidem 
et pauem dicti domini regis in bello seu alibi mortui 
snnt [vei qui die] to die ad pacem ejus et iidem non 
venerant licet sepius vooati et legitime expectati fais- 
sent de terris et tenementis et omni alio statu infra 
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regnum Scooie perpetuo sint exhevedati et habeant.ur 
de cetera tanquam inimiei Reg^s et Regni ab omni 
vendicaeioae juris hereditarii vd juris alterius evyus- 
cunque iQ posterum pro se et heredibua suis in per- 
petuum priyati Ad perpetuam igitur rei memoriam et 
evidenteni probaciouem hujua Judicii et Statuti sigilla 
Episcoporum et aliorum PreiaWrum oec non et comj- 
tum BaroDum ac ceterorum nobilium died Regni 
presenti ordinacioni Judicio et statuto sunt appensa. 
Sigillnm Domini Kegis 
Sigillum Willelmi Episcopi Sanclj Andree 
Sipllnm Eflberti Episcopi Glasciiensis 
Sigillum Willelmi Episcopi Dunkeldeusis 





Episcopi 




Episcopi 




Episcopi 


SigiUui 


a Alani Episcopi Sodorensis 


Sigiilm 




SigiUm 


n Aiidt«e Episcopi Ergadieneie 


sigiiiu 


n Frecliardi Episcopi Cathanensia 


Sigiiiu 


n Abbatis de Scona 


Si^lltu 


u Abbatis de Cateo 


Sigillui 


n Abbatis de Abirbrotbok 


Sigillu 


n Abbatis de Sancta Cruce 


Sigfflu 


n Abbatis de Londoris 


Sigiltm 


n Abbatis de Newbolill 


Sigdltu 


n Abbatis de Cupro 


Sigilla 


■a Abbatis de Paslet 


SigiUu 


m Abbatis de Dunfermelyn 


Sigillum Abbatis de Lincluden 


Sigillu 


m Abbatis de Insula Missaram 


Sigillu 


m Abbatis de Sancto Columba 


Si^llu 


m Abbatis de Deer 
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Sigillum Abbaiis de Duke Corde 
Sigillum Prioris de Coldingiarae 
Si^Ilum Prioi'is de Elostynot 
Sig^llnm Prions Sancte Andree 
Sigillum Prions de Pettinwem 
Si^Uum Prioris de Inanla de Loohlevin 
Sigillum Seoescalli Scocie 
Sigillum WiUelmi Comitis de Eos 



Sigillum Gilbert! de la Haya Conatabularii Scocie 

Sigillum Boberti de Eeth Mariscalli Scocie 

Si^llum Hugonis de Ros 

Sigillum Jacob! de Duglas 

Sigillum Johannis de Sancto Claro 

Sigillum Thome de Eos 

Sigillum Alexandri. de Settone 

Sigillum Walteri Haliburtone 

Sigillum Davidis de Balfour 

Sigillum Duneani de Wallajs 

Sigillum Thome de Diachingtone 

Sigillum Andree de Moravia 

SigiUuTQ Arehibaldi de Betun 

Sigillum Ranulphi de Ljill, 

SJ^Unm Malcomi de Balfour 

Sigillum Normanni de Lesley 

Sigillum Nigelli de Campo bello 

Sigillum Momi de Musco Campo 
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Nor for De Argerdiae alone, 

Througk Nirtian's oTiwch these torches shone, 

And rose tlie death-prayer's awfid lone.—'P. 268. 

The remarkable circumstances attending the death 
of De Argentine have been already noticed, (p. 87.) 
Besides this renowned warrior, there fell many repre- 
sentatives of the noblest houses in England, which 
never sustained a more bloody and disastrous defeat. 
Barbour says that two hundred pwrs of gilded spurs 
were taken from the field of battle ; and that some 
were left the author can bear witness, who has in hia 
poseeseion a curious antique epur, dug up in the 



" It wes forsuth n gret feriy, 
To 5e Bamyn ' sa fsle dade lie. 
Twa handre pnyr of epuria reid ,2 
War tana of fcnichtia that war deid." 

I am now to take my leave of Barbour, not without 
a ancere wish that the public may encourage tie 
undertaking of my friend Dr. Jamieson, who has 
issued proposals for publishing an accurate edition 
of his poem and of Blind Harry's Wallace.* The 

' Togethar.— i Rad, or gilded. 

« [Tha extraofs from Bartiour in this edilion of Sir Walter 
Scott's poems hava been uniformly corrected b j the test of 
Dr. Jamiason'a Bruca, published, along with Blind Han-j'a 
Wslliww, Edlii. 1820, 2 vols. 4to.— Eo.] 
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only good edition of tiie Bruce was published by Mr. 
PiokertoQ, in. 3 vols., in 1790 ; and, tie learned editor 
having had no personal access to consult the manu- 
script, it is not without errors ; and it has besides 
become scarce. Of Wallace there ia no tolerable 
edition ; yet tiieae two poems do no sniall honour to 
the earlj state of 'icottish j oetry ai d The Bruce la 
justiy regarded is contaming authentif hi'itoru.il 
fact" 

The folio ving hst ot the sla n at Bannockbum 
e^trattel froB the ontinuator of Truets AnuTlo 
will il ow tl e cxte it of tl e i it o nl cala i t^ 



Barons and I 






Gilbert de Clare, Earl of 

Gloucester, 
Eobert de Clifford, 
Payan Tybetot, 
William Le Mareschal, 
John Comyn, 
William de Vescey, 
John de Montfbrt, 
fiicolas de Hasteleigh, 
William Dayncourt, 
.SIgidius de Argenteyne, 
Edmond Comyn, 
John Lovel, (the rich,) 
Edmund de Hastynge, 
Milo de Stapleton, 
Simon Ward, 



Robert de Felton, 
Michael Poyning, 
Edmund Maul ley, 



Knights. 
Henry de Bonn, 
Thomas de Ufford, 
John de Elsingfelde, 
John de Hari'ourt, 
Walter de Hakelut, 
Philip de Ooartenay, 
Hugo de Scales, 
Radalph de Beauchamp, 
John de Penbrigge, 
With tbirty-tliree others 

of the same rank, not 

named. 
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Barons and Baronets, 
Heury de Boun, Earl of 

Hereford, 
Lord John Giffard, 
William de Latimer, 
Maurice de Berkley, 
Ingelram de Umfraville, 
Marmaduke de Twenge, 
John de Wyletone, 
Kobert de Maulee, 
Hemy Fitz-Hugh, 
Thomas de Gray, 
Walter de Beauchamp, 
Kieliard de Charoa, 
John de Weyelmtott, 
Robert de Nevil, 
John de Segrave, 
Gilbert Peeche, 
John de Clavering, 
Antony de Lucy, 
Eadulph de Camys, 
John de Evere, 
Andrew de Ahremhyn. 



Thomas de Berkeley, 
The son of Roger Tyrrel, 
Anselm de Mareschal, 



Giles de Beauchamp, 
John de Cyfrewaat, 
John Blnwet, 
Roger Corbet, 
Gilbert de Boun, 
Barlholomew de Enefeld, 
Thomas de Ferrers, 
Eadnlph and Thomas Bot- 

John and Nicholas de King- 
stone, (brothers,) 

William Lovel, 

Henry de Wileton, 

Baldwin de Frevill, 

John de Clivedon,i 

Adomar la Zoucbe, 

John de Merewode, 

John Maufe,^ 

Thomas and Odo Lele 
Ercedekene, 

Robert Beaupel, (the son,) 

John Mautravers, (the 

William and William Giff- 
ard, and thirty-four oth- 
er knights, not named 
by the histori;in. 



And in sum there were there slain, along with the 
1 SnppoBed Clinton. ^ Mnnle. 
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LOKD or THE 11LLS 37^ 

Eiil ot tjlLUiester, ioTtj t"0 baions and banneiets 
The number ol earlt, barona, and b\anereto made 
oaptive, was twenty two and 'iisty-tight kiiiglit= 
Manj clerks aad esc[Uires were also there *Jain or 
taken Eoger de Northliurge, keeper of the kings 
signet, (CW(os Targim Domim Regis) was made pris- 
oner with his two clerks, "Baget de Wakenfelde and 
Thomas de Switon, upon which the king Liused a seal 
to be made, and entitled it his privy sea! to distingmsh 
the same from the signet so lost. The Eari of Here- 
ford was exchanged against Bruce'a queen, who had 
been detained in taptivily ever since the year 130G. 
The Targia, or signet, was restored to England 
through the intercession of Ralph de Monthermer, 
ancestor of Lord Moira, who is said to haie found 
favour in the eyes of the Scottish king. — Continitation 
(1/ Trivet's Annals, Hallos edit. Oxfoi-d, 1712, vol. ii. 
p. 14. 

Such Tvere the immediate consequences of the field 
of Baunockbum. Its more remote effects in com- 
pletely estahlishing the national independence of 
Scotland, a&brd a boundless field for speculation. 
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